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OBITVM CLARISSLE 


mi Ducis Gulielmi Wallace, quem 


Edwardus primus Anglorum Rex ſibi prodi- 
tum ſupplicio Londini affecerat, Carmen. 


Nvida Mors triſtiGuliclmum ſunere Wallam, 

Quæ cuncta tollit ſuſtulit. 

Et tanto pro cive,cinis: pro finibus vrna eſt: 
Friguſque pro lorica obit. 

Ille licet terras, ſoca ſe inferiora, reliquit: 
At fata factis ſupprimens, 

Parte ſui meliore ſolum, Cœlumque pererrat, 
Hoc ſpiritu: illud gloria. 

At tibi ſi inſcriptum generoſo pectus honeſto, 
Fuiſſet, hoſtis proditi 

Artibus Angle tuis, in pœnas parcior iſſes, 
Nec oppidatim ſpargeres 

Membra viri ſacranda adytis. Sed ſcin quid in iſta 
Immanitate viceris: x 

Vt Vallæ in cunctas oras ſpargantur & horas, 
Laudes; tuumque dedecus. 
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3. 2 Booke.” 
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Hovy Wallace flevy the Lyoun in the barreſſe. 
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THE ACTESAN D 


DEEDS OFTHE MOST FAMOUS 
axd valiant Campion, Sir William Wallace, 
Knight of EI TAIAII Iz. 


75. Ber. Chap I. 


(Off Anteceſoors whom we thoulyafreae, 

And hold in minde their fame and wozthie deve. 
)  Weletoverſlide fhzough very ſlouthfulnefſe, 

And caſts bs euer toother buſinefſe: | 
On vaine gaming is fetour whole intent, oy 
Quhilk hes bene ſiene into theſe times by went. 
Our next neighbours that came o Brutus bled, | 
oftentimes to Scots wicht little god. 


4.5 ME 2,4 


they have 
The hearts of people the Lozd deren. 
He may them rule and guide at his com 
220 Waun ul ieing would hene this land in ben, 
Dppone his power God can againff them all: 
— — — 
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Sic Rannald Crawfurde right Shirrife af Ain. 
, Hon his time he Had adenghter fir) p 
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| The AuchtBooke.” 
How Wallace put Corſpatrik out of Scotland. 
How Corſpatrik brocht in Scotland Biſhop Beeke, and Robert 
the Bruce, and how Wallace gaue them dattell, c. 
How Wallace paſt into England, and remained there three 
quarters of a yeare, and came hame againe. &c. 
The hege of Zorke, 
no the Queene of England came and;ſpak with Wallace. 


The Nynt Booke, 
How Wallace paſt in France. 
How Wallace paſsing in France faucht with the red Reauar, and 
vincuiſt him. 
How Wallace paſt in Guyan. 
Thetenth Booke. 
How Wallace wan 8. Iohnſtoun be a jeopardie. 
The battell of black Irneſide forreſt. 
The winning of Lochleuin. 
Thewvinning of Airth. 
How Wallace brint the Engliſmen in Dumbartane. 
How fir William Dowglas wan the CaſtelLof Sawquhair be ane 
jeopardie, and how William Wallace reſkeyved him from 
the Engliſmen and put them out of that part. 


The Elleuint Booke. 
The battell of the Favvkirk. 
' Hoyv Wallace met vvith ohn of Lin vpon the ſea. 
Hovv Edvvard King of Edgland came ia Scotland , and made 
haill Conqueis thairof. 


Thetwelfth Booke. 
Hovv Wallace conqueſt the land of Guyan, &c. 
Hovy Wallace fleyy the eyva Campiouns. 
Hovy Wallace flevy the Lyoun in the barretle. 
er cam in Scotland again at the battell of Elchock 
parke. a ' 
The ſiege of 8.Iohnſtoun, f 
Hovv Wallace vvas betraiſit by fir lohn Menteith, and had is 
England;and martyred there. 
Of the dreame of the Monł of Burie and other things follovy- 
ing the death of Wallace. 


The end ofthe Table, 
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THF ACTES ING 


DEEDS OF THE MOST FAMOUS 
Ad valiant Campion, Sir William Wallace, 


Knight of Ex 1 ur I . 
: T he firft Booke . Chap 1. 


| Ou Anteteſlours whom we ſhould ofreade, 
I And hold in minde their fame and wozthie derdet 
; We let onerflide though very flouthfulneſle, 


And caſts bs euer to other buline ie: 
On vaine gaming is ſet our whole intent, 

Quhilk hes bene {ne into theſe times by went. 

Our next neighbours that tame of Brutus bled, 

Thep oftentimes to Scots wiſht little god. 

Though now oflateGod turnd their minds and will, 

Chat great kindnefſe they haue ſhowne vs vntill. 

The hear ts of people the L on hes in his hand. 

He map them rule and guide at his command.” 

And though all leids would haue this land in thzall, 

Oppone his power God can againtt᷑ them all: 

As we haue ſ@ne in our fo:ebearesbefoze, 

But of theſe Parables as now I ſpeake no m92e- 

We read ol one right famous of renowne, 

Ot wozthie blod that r in this Regioun! 
And now J wy pargeſo het hold, | 

t William Wallace as ye haue heard fold: | | 
His fozefathers quha likes fo dnderitand, | oa 

Dfolde linage, and true blod ofStofland, | 

Sir Rannald Crawfurde right Shirriffe of Air, 

No in his time he had a daughter fair: 
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F The firſt Booke, 
To young fir Rannald Schirreffe offhat towne, . 
Tas ſiffer fair of god fame and renowne= - 
Malcome Wallace inmariage, 
That Ellerſlie then had in heritage, 
Auchenborhic,and many other place, 
Theſecond Dp he was to god Wallace: 
The quhilk Wallace full hardely had wzought; * 
When Walter heire of Wallace ta him ſought. 
Who likes toheare mozeknowledge in that part, 
Goe read the lyne of the firſt Stewart. 
Now Malcome Wallace got with his Ladie bzight, 
Malcome Wallace a god and gentle night: 
And William to, as Chꝛonickles beares on hand, 
Who after wagsrefkewer of Scotland, 
When it was loft with treaſon and kalſneſſe, 
Duerſet with foes, it fred thꝛough Gods grace. 
King Alexander our wozthie King fozlozne, 
By euenture his life loſt at Kinghorne: 
Chꝛte yeares ſtill the Realme ſtod deſalate, 
Whereth:ogh there roſe a full greeuous debate. 
Our P2zince Dauid,Garle of Huntingtowne, 
Thie daughters had ol great fame and renowne: 
Df the quhilk th2ee came Bruce, Ballioll, and Haiſting, 
Two of theſe the deſyꝛed tobe Ming. 
Che Ballioll clatmed of the flrſt gre lineally, - 
And Bruce the firſt Pale ofthe gree by. 
To Edward ſone vnto England they ſend, 
Of this great lkrife they thought he ſhould make end: 
Follie it was(indede it happened ſo) 
Duccour to ſeæke of their old moztall foe. 

Edward Langahankes had now begunne his wears, 
Upon Gaſcoigne into an awfull feare: 
The lands quhilk he claimed fwd in ſik caſe, 
He thoght full fone to make it haill conqueſe. 
To Norhame Kirkhe came withoutten mair, 
The Counſellthen of Scotland met him thair. 

Fan ſubtillie he charged them in bandgwn, 
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5 The firſt boche : | 
9s their ouer A 05d to hold ofhim the Crowne, 


Biſhop Robert in his time right wozthp, 


Ol Glaſgow Toꝛd, ſaid, that we do deny. 
Any ouer-Lozd,but the great God aboue, 
The King was wꝛath and home he did remone. 
et Iohn Ballioll followed on him ſo faſt, 
o hold of him he granted at the lat: 
And contrare right a Ring he made him thair 
Mherethꝛogh Scotland repented it full ſair. 
To the Ballioll our Lo2ds would not conſent, 
Edward fozthwith ſet downe a Parliament. 
He called Ballioll to anſwere fo2 Scotland, 
Che wiſe £02ds ſone cauſed him bzeake that band 
An Abbot paſt and gaue auer his alleageante: 
King Edward then toe it in great grixuante. 
His hoſt he raiſed and came to wark on Twead, 
But foꝛ to fight as then he had great dꝛead. 
To Corſpatrik of Dumbar ſone he ſend, 
His counſell aſkt, fo2 he the countrie kend. 
Mhen he was b2oght in pꝛeſente ofthe King, 
By ſubtle band they packed vp this thing. 


The battaill ofBarwick, - Chap. II N | 
Arle Patrik then to Barwick tan pere. 


Reteiued he was and truſted very trew: 
The Ring followed with bis men ol reno wne, 
After mid⸗ night at reſt was all the towne: 
Corſpatrik-roſe,the keyes well he knew, 
Let bꝛidges downe, and poztculzies they dzew. 
Edward entered, and cauſd ſlay haſtelie 
Ot men and women eight thouſand and fiftie: 
And childꝛen to. hy this falſe enenture, 

Ok true @cots eſcaped no creature. 
A captaine there this falſe King hes made, 
Toward Dumbar without reſting they rade. 


ue battaile of Dumbar, Chap, III 
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The firitbooke, 

d was 1 
Earles was entered in that plate, 
Ok Mar, Mentcith, and Athole vpon cace, 

In the Caſtell the Earle gart hold them in, 


Chat to their men without they could not win: 
No2 pet to them ſupplying fo2 no ms, 


The battels then together falt they go. 
ek true &cotg onerſet with ſubtiltie. 


Earle Patrik then quhen the fighting was felleſt, 
To our foe turned and harming did vg maif, 
Is none in wo2ld that fkaithes may do mair, 
en weill truſted in bozne familiar. 

Dur men are ftaine without redemption, 
Though theſe deeds whyle tint was this Region. 


How King Cd and CoriÞatrik,came to Scone, aud 


depoſed bn . alia, and had with them the 
heires of Scprland, Chap. IIII. 
Ing Edward paſt and Corſpatrik to Scone, 
And there he gat homage of Scotland fone: 
Foz none was left the Realme foz to defend, 
Foz Iohn Ballioll then to Montroſe they ſend: 
And him dep fo: ay of his Kingrik, 
Then Edward himſelfe was called an Ropall rik. 
The Crowne he toke vpon the ſelf:ſame ſtane 
That Gathelus ſent with his ſonne from Spaine: 


. When lber Scorfirft into Scotland tame, 


That Canmore Aing, ſyne Fergus had to name: 

Bꝛoght it to Scone, and gurt it tabill thair, 

Nuhair Kings were crownd eight hunder peares e mai: 
Befoze the time that King Edward it fand, 

Thefe Jewels he gart turſe into England, 

In London ſet in witnesof that thing, 5 

By tonqueis then of Scotland made him ing. 


Nahair that ſtone flarws Scodand hene maſter be, 


wer ofScotlandz ' - 
N to land: 5 
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God chooſe the time fo2 Margarets heires to ſee, 


The firſt booke. * 


Eight ſcoze they led ol greateſt that they land, 
And heires with them, and Bruce ont ol Scotland. 
Chat office then he keeped but ſhozt tyme, 

I may nat now put alt the deds in ryme. 

Dn Chꝛonicles whp ſhonld J tarylang? 

To Wallace agatne now bꝛieſſie will J gang, 
Scotland was loſt when he was but a childe, 
All onerſet with our enenries wilde. 

His Father Malcome in the Lennox fled, 

His eldeſt ſonne thither with him he led. 

Bis Pother fled with him from Ellerſlic, 

To Gowrie paſt and dwelt in Kilſpindie. 
The Knighthis Father thither hes them ſent, 
Untohis Unele with ane god intent. 

In Gowrie dwelt,and had their lining thair, 
An aged man quhilk retetued them fair, 
Then to Dundic Wallace to ſchale they ſend, 
Nuhill he of wit full wozthelie was kend. 
Thus he continued in his tender age, 

In armes ſyne did many baſſalage. 

When Saxon blod in this Region could reigne, 


Marking the will of that vnrightedus King. 


Hany great w2ong they wzought in this Regioun, | 
Deſtroyde our Loꝛds, and bzake their buildings downe. 
Both wines arid widowes they toke at their owne will, 
Nunnes and Paidens whom they liked to ſpill. 


King Hcrods part they playde here in Scotland, 


Df pong childzen that they befoze them fand. 
The Bichopꝛickes that was greateſt of daill, 
They tanke in hand of their Arch haill. 
Not foz the Pope they wald no Kirks > 
Bot gripped all thzongh violence of weir. 
Glaſgow ther gane as at their waill was kend, 
To diocy of Durhame to ane commend, 

Small benefices then fhey wold not perſew, 


Bali this thingfull many ther they lets 
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The firſt booke, 


"Banged Barrons and wꝛought full mekilltare, 


M was well knowne within the barnes of Aire, 
£here eighte ine ſcoꝛe was put to fellon dead, 
But God aboue hes ſent vs ſome remtede. 

At is remembꝛed farder in the taile, 

A will follow vpon my purpoſe haill. 

William Wallace ere he was man of armes, 


Great pittie thought that Scotland toke ſik harmeg, 


Mekill dolour it did him in his minde, 

Fo? he was wiſe right wozthie wight and kinde, 
In Gowric dwelt ſtill with this wozthie man, 
As he increaſt and with abandon than, 

Into his heart he had full mckill caire, 


Me ſaw the Sytheron multiple mair and mair. 


And to himſelfe oft would he make his mone, 
Ot his god kin they had flane manp one. 

Pet he was then ſeemly, ftrong and bold, 

And he of age was ſeuentene winters olde: 
Meapons he bare either god ſwoꝛd oz knife, 
Foz he with them hapned full oft to ſtriue. 
Where he found one out of anothers pꝛeſence, 
After to Scots they did na mo2e offence: 

To cut his th2oate, oꝛ ſtick him ſuddainlie, 

He tared not, found he them anerlie: 

Sundzie wanted but none knew by what way, 
Fo? as to him there could no man ought ſay: 
Litle of peach, was courteous and bening, 
Dad of countenance he was both olde and ping. 


How Wallace ſlew young Selbie the Conſtables 


Sonne of Dundie, Chap. V 


Var a day to Dundie he was ſend, 
Df cruchnefſe full little they him kend, 
The Conſtable was a felloun man of weir, 
And vnto Scots he did full meckill de ir. 
Selbic he heght deſpiteons and outrage, 


A tonne he had neare twentie yeares of age. 


Inis 
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The firſt Booke. 
Into the towne he vſed euerp day, 

Th:& men oꝛ foure thereto with him fo play. 
An hielie ſch:ew, wanton in his intent, 

Wallace he ſaw, and toward him he went. 
Scemlic he was, right big and well beſeene, 

Into a werde ol godke gaining greene: 

He called on him, and ſatd thou cot abide, 
What deuil(ſaid he) thee graithed in ſo god wed, 
An hoꝛſe mantle it was thy kind to weare, 

A Scots whittle vnder thy belt to beare: 

Rouch rul zions vpon thine harlots fete, 

Giue me thy knife, whatdoth thygeare ſo miete, 
To him he went his knife to take hinrfra, 

Faſt by the collar Wallace can him ta: 

Under his hand his knife he braided out, 

Fo: all his men that ſembled him about: 

But helpe himſelfe he knew ofnoremede, - 
Without reſkewhe ticked him to dead, 

The Squper fell, of him there was na matre, 
Vis men followed on Wallace wonnver fair, 


The pꝛeaſe was thick and cummered them fullka@, - 


Wallace was ſpedie and greatly als agaft, 
The blodie knife was dzawen in his hand, 

He ſpared none that he befoze him fand. 
The houſe he knew his Eme had ludged in, 
Thether he fled; further he might not win. 
The god wie there within the cloſe ſaw he, 
And helpe (he cryed) foꝛ him that died on tre: 
The yong captaine hes falten with nte at ſtrife, 
In at the doe he went with this god wife. 


A ruſled gowne of her owne ſhe him gaue, 


Aboue his wiede that touered all the laue: 

A ſudled courtch ouer head and neck let fall, 

A wozne white hat ſhe braiſed on with all, 

Foz they ſhould not long tarie at that Inne, 
Gaue him a roc and then ſat downe to ſpinne; *- 


The Sutheron ſoght where Wallace — 
= ep 
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They knew not well at quhatgait he in zeid. 
In that ſame houſe they ſought him buſelie, 
But he ſat ſtill and ſpan right cunninglie. 

As of bis time hs had not learned lang, 

They left him lo. and fozth their gate tan gang: 
With heauie cheare, and ſozrowfull in thoght, 
No wit of him as then get could they noght. 
The Engliſhmen all then in barret bowne, 
Bade fpze all Scots that were into that towne, 
Pet this godwife held Wallace vntill night, 
Made him god cheare,and put him out of ſight. 


Thꝛough a darke gate ſhe guided him full faft, 


In conert went,ſpne by the water paſt. 

Fozbure the gate foz watches that was there, 

His mother was into a great deſpare. 

When ſhe him ſaw ſhe thanked Heauens King, 
And ſaid deare ſonne, ſo long where haſt thou birne? 
Ye told his other of that ſuddaine cace, 

Then wirpod ſhe, and laid full oft alace, 


Oz that thou ceaſe thou will be ſlaine withall. 


Mother, he laid, God rewler is of all. 
Unſufferable are the people of England, 
art of their pꝛe me thinke we ſhould gainffand, 
is Eme he knew that he the (qupar flew, 
Foz d2ead thereof in great languoz he dew, 
This palſed ouer,quhill diners dayes were gane. 
The godman dꝛed that Wallace ſhould be tane: 
Fo: Sutheron are full ſubtle euerp man, 
A great dittay fo2Scors ozdained they than: 
Be the law dayes in Dundie ſet an Air: 
Then Wallace would no longer ſoioꝛne thair. 
His Mother grathed him in a —— weid, 
Himlelte dilagyled, ſyne gladlie with hir zeid. 
A ſho2t \wo2d vnder his weid bare he, 
An all the land full many foes had he. 
Both on their fote with them moze toke they noght, 


ho ſpeired,ſhe ſaid,to @,Margaret they ſoght, BY 
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Per cldeftSonne that mekill _ of maine, 


The firſt Booke. 
ho ſerned her full great friendſhip they fand, 
With Sutheron folke, foz the was of England. 
Beſide Lundores the ferry oner they patt, 
Chen though the Ochel ſped they wonder falt. 

Into Dumfermling they ludged all that night, 

Upon the mozne when that the day was light, 

With gentle-wemen hapned them to paſſe, 

Of England bozne in Linlithgo winning was: 

The Captaines wife in Pilgrimage had bene, 

When ſhe them met and had young Wallace ſ&ne; 
God cheare they maid fo2 he was wonder fair, 

Hot large of tongue, well taught and debonare. 

Foꝛth talking thus ol matters that was w2sght, 
While South ouer Forth with her ſonne the them bzoght, 

Into Linlichgow they wou ld not tarie lang, 

Their leaue they toke, to Dunipace they gang. 

There dwelt his Eme a man of great riches, 

That mightie perſon heght to name Wallace, 

Sade them god cheare, and was a full god man, 
Welcomed them fair and to them told he than, 

Did him to wit the land was all on fer, 

Treated them well, and ſaid my ſonne ſo deare, 

Mhv Mother and thou right here with me ſhall bide, 
While better be, foz chance that may betide 
Wallace anſwered, and ſaid weſfermoze we will, 

Our kin is flaine, and that me likes ill, 

And other many wozthie in that airt, 

Liue J, will God we ſhal vs w2eake on part. 

Che perſon ſighed, and ſaid my ſonne ſo free, 

3 cannot know how that redzeſſe map be, 

What ſhould Xſpeake of fruſtrare at this tide: 

Fo2 gift of god he would not with him bide, 

Vis Mother and he to Ellerſlie they went, 

Upon the moꝛne ſhe fo2 her bꝛether ſent: 

In Corsbie dwelt and weis Shirreffe of Aire, 

His Father was dead that lined long time there, 


Her 
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Her huſband als at Lochmabane was flane; 
Sir Malcome Wallace his name was but leis, 
is hoch ſennons were cutted in that pꝛeis: 
n knees he foght feill Engliſhmen he flew, 
To him then ſoght mo fighters then anew, 
On either ſide with ſpeares bare him downe, 
There ticked they that god knightofrenowne, 
Unto my tale J left at Ellerſlie, 
Sir Rannald came bnto his ſiſter free, 
Welcamed them and aſked of their intent, 
She pꝛaped that he to Loꝛd Perſie would went, 
She irked of warre, ſhe could nofarther flee, 
Co purchaſe peace: in reſt that ſhe might be. 


_ Sir Rannald had the Perſies pꝛotection, 


As ſoꝛ all part to take remiſſion: | 
Then he cauſde w2ite to his ſiſter that tide, 
In that reſpect Wallace would not abyde. 
His Mother he left ſhe weeped with hart full ſair, 
His leaae he toke, then from his Eme can fair, 
Poung he was and to Sutheron right ſauage, 
Greate roome they had deſpite and ebe outrage, 
Sir Rannald durſt not well hold Wallace thait, 

Foꝛ great perrill he knew appearing war, 

Sn they had whole the ſtrengths of this land, 
Chat they would do, durſt none againff them ſtand, 
Shirreffe he was and vſed them among, 

Full ſoze he dꝛede that Wallace ſhould take wzong?» 
Foz he and they could neuer well accozd, 

He got a blow though he was lad 02 Lozd, 

Chat p2ofered him any lightlifulneſle, 

But they repared oner mekill to that place, 

As Engliſh Clarks in pꝛophecie it fand. 

Dow one Wallace ſhould put them from Scotland 
Sir Rannald knew well a moze qupet ſtede, 

N here William might be better from their feeds; 
With his UncleWallace of Richartoun, 

dir Richart heght that god knight of renoun, 
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Theſe lands whole then was his heritage, 

But blinde he was ſo happened thꝛough courage 
By Engliſhmen-that did vs mekill deare, 

In his riſing he wozthie was in warre: 
Thꝛough hurt of vaines, and minifhing of blode 
Pet he was wiſe and of his counſell god, 

An Febꝛuare Wallace was to him ſend, * -_ 
Into Apzile he bowned from him to wend, 

But god ſeruite he did him with pleaſance, 

As in that ſpace was wozthie to aduance. 


How Wallace paſt to the water of Irwin to 
take fiſhe Chap, VI 


CD on a time he deſyzed to play, 
Into apꝛile the the and twentie day? 
To Irwin water fiſh to take he went, 
Sik fantaſle fell into his intent: 
To leid his net a childe with him thers yeid, 
But he ere none was in a fellon dzeade 
Mis ſwoꝛd he left ſo did he neuer againe, 
It did him god, although he ſuffered paint. 
Ot that labour as then he was not lee, 
Happle he was, twke fiſhe aboundantlie. 

re of the dap ten houres conld ouer paſſe, 
Ryding their came neere by where Wallace was 
The Lozd Perſie that was Captaine then of Air, 
From him he turned and could ts Glaſgow fair, 
Part of the court had Wallace labour ſeene, 
To him their raid fine clade in garment greene, 
©. Martines fiſh,ſaid tot now we would haue, 
Wallace againe them m&kly anſweir gane, 
It were reaſon me thinke ye ſhould hone part. 
Maith ſhould be delt in all place with fre hart. 
He bad his boy giue them ot his waithing, 
The Sutheron ſatd, as now of thy dealing, 
We wil not take, thou would gine vs oner ſmall, 
He lighted downe,and _ his boy toke all, 
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Wallace ſaid than, gentlemen if that ye be, 
Leaue vs ſome part we p2ay fo2 charitie: 

An aged knight ſerues our Ladie this dap, 

God friend leaue part and take not all away: 

Thou ſhalt haue leaue to fiſh and toke the mair, 

All theſe ſurelie ſhall in our flitting faire: 

Meaſerue a Lo theſe fiſhc ſhall to him gang, 
Wallace anſwet ing ſaid thou art in the w2ang: 
Whom thou'ft thou Scot in faith thou ſerueſt a blaw... 
To him he ran, and out a ſwoꝛd can dzaw, | 
Wallace was woe he had no weapons thair, | | 
But a Poultſtaffe, quhilk in his hand he bare, 

Wallace with it faſt on the cheeke him tooke, 

With ſo god will while off his fete He ſhoke, 

The ſwoꝛd flew fra him a fote bꝛoade on the land, 

Wallace was glade and taught it ſone in hand, 

And with the ſwoꝛd an ackwart ſtroke him gaue, 

Under the heade his craig in ſunder dꝛaue, 

Be that the reſt lighted about Wallace, ; 
He had no helpe but only Gods grace: $ 
On either ſide full faſt on him they dang. | 
Great perrill was if they had laſted lang: a 
Upon the heade in greate pꝛe he ſtroke one, a 
The ſhearing ſwoꝛd cut to the coller bone: j 
Another he hit on the arme haſtilie, x 
While hand and \wo2d both on the land can lp, 

The other two fled to their hoꝛſe againe, 

He ſticked him that laſt was on the plaine, 

Ther flew he there, two fled with all their might, a | 
After their Loꝛd but he was out of ſight, 4 
Taking the mure, ere he and they could twin, | 
CTo him they raid anone ere they would blin, 

And cryde abvde, pour men are martyꝛd downe, 
Right cruelly into this falſe regioun: 

Fine of pour men here at the water baide 

ich yon to bꝛing, though it no p2ofite made. 
We are eſcaped ,but in field ſlane are th:&, 
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The 1nd aSKed, how wang way there be. 


' We ſaw but one that hes ouercome bs all, 


Chen leugh the Lo2d, and ſaid ſhame on vou fall, | 


Since one vou all hes put toconfuſon, 

Who moues it moſt, the deuill in hell him oon. 
This day ſoꝛ me in faith he beis not | 
When Wallace thus the wozthie woz 

Their hoꝛſe he twke, and geir that ir, 


Gaue oner the craft and went to ſiſh na mar. 
Went to his Eme, and told him of the dede, 
And he foz woe neare ſwelt out ofhis wiede: 

And ſaid ſonne theſe tythings ſits me ſoze, ' * 
Af they be knowne.thou may get skaith therefoze. 
Uncle he ſaid, no longer will J byde, 

Theſe Sutheron hoꝛſe let ſ@ if A can tyde. 

Then but a childe in ſeruice foʒ to make, 


| Dis Emes ſonne with him he would not taube, 


Chis god Knight ſaid deere Couung i pap these 
When thou wants god, tome feteh teugh from me. 
Siluer and gold he cauſde one to him giue, N 
Wallace then kneled,and lowlte tube his leaue, 
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how Wallaceſlew the Churſe with his 
owne ſafe in Aire Chap, I 1 

You Wallace then fulfffleyof5je courage, 

In pꝛyſe of armes, d ofvaſſalage. 
Thy vallalage may neuer be zom, 
Thy d&de is krone All the wozld had ſwoꝛne. 
Foz thy whole minde,labd} and Þufineſſe,. -/ 11 
Was ſet in warre, and verie righteonineſſe. 
And full great loſſe of thy deare wozthie kin, - 
The rancoz mozoremaines thy minde within. 
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It was his life and molt part ot his fove, 
{Loſe them ſhed tho birning Serheron blode, 
To Ochterhouſe withoutten moꝛe he raid, 
And but a ſhozt time in peace there he baide, 
There was one Wallace that weltomed him well 
Though Engliſhmen thereof had littlefeele. 
Both meate am dinke at his will had he there, 
Jn Langlan woWWwhen that he made repare: 
The gentle man full oft was his reſet, 
1 With ſtuffe of houſe full of he can him bet. 
| bl So he deſy2ed the towne of Aire toſ, 
His childe with him as then no moe toke he, 
tj Ap next the wid Wallace canſde leaue his hoꝛſe. 
j Then on his fate went to the market croſſe, 
The Perſie was in the Caſtell of Aire, 
With Engliſhmen, great number and repare: 
And all the towne rewlngon their owne wiſe, 
Mo many Scots they did full great ſuppꝛyſe. 
All but abaſing Wallace among them zeid, 
The rage ofpouth made him to haue no dꝛerde, 
A churle they had that great burthenes did bare, 
Ercedingly he would lift mekill mair, 
Then ann tha that wer among them fand, 
And als by this one ſpoꝛt he twke in hand: 
He bare ating into a buſteous pole, 
On his bꝛoade backe of any would it thdle, 
il But fo2 a grote as faſf as he might dzaw, 
10 0 hen Wallace heard ſpeake ot that mirrie ſaw: | 
i Then he deſired at that market to be, | 
Foz one ſtroke he bad him grots th:&. 


hs. 1 


dp 
1 Full ſturdelie befoze him could he fand: 
1 | Wallace with that bpon his backe him gane, 
= . White his rig bone all infofunder dꝛaue: 
. The churle was dead, of him J ſpeake na mair, 


The Engliſhmen afembled on Wallace their: 
Feill on the field offolks fighting faſt, 

He vbnabaiſed, and not greatly agaff: 

Upon the head one with the ſting hit he, 
While bone and bzainehe made in peeces fler: 
Another he ſtroke on the'baiſnet offteill;” 

The tree there raue, and fruſhed enerte deale, - 
His tree was loft the Engliſhman was dead, 
Foz his craig bone was bꝛoken in that ſfead. 
He d2ew a ſwoꝛd that helped him in niede, 
Th2oughont the thickeſt of the pzeaſehe verde, 
And at his hoꝛſe full faine he would haue beene, 


Two greues him moſt that cruel were and kerne, 


Wallace returned as man ot mekill maine, 

And at one ſtroke the fozmeſt hes he llaine, 

A full ſoꝛe ſtroke the other got that tyde, 
With his god ſwoꝛd he made him there abive, 
In at the Cozflet bʒymi he him bare, 

The grounden dwoꝛd ont though 
Fiue flew he there ere hs pall from the town, 
He got his horſe, to Langlane made him boton. 
And keeped the childe and leit him not abide, 
Eſcaped thus he can to Langlane ride. 

Some followed him on hozfe ardbponfote; 
To take Wallace as then it was na hute 
The tries was thicke that keped him full well, 
But there to byde he could neuer adeale: -- 
God o:dinante that effeired fo: his eſtate, 

His cuſtome was at all times aire and laite; - 


The Squpar Wallace in Ochterhoaſe that was, 


Both bed and meatefoz him he made to paſſe, 
As fo2 that fims that he remained thair, 
But ſoꝛe he longed to ſe the-towne of Aire. 
Thither he paſt vpon a market day, 


Would God as then that he han bien alu: 


His Emes ſernantFo2 to buy fiſh is ſent, 


Sir Rannald Crawfurd the 7 was kend 
1 , - 4 : 
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How Wallace flew Lorg perſies — was 
priſoned in Aire. Chap. II 


Wr he had tane ſk god as he had boght, 
The Perſies ſtewart right ſadly to him ſoght: 
And ſaid thou Scat, to whom bupes thou this thing? 
To the Shirrette he ſaid by heanens King, | 
My Lo2d ſhall haue it, ſpne goe fetch thee maire, 
Wallace by chance was neare- by ging thair, 

il | He went to him, and ſaid deare friend J pꝛap the, 
i Che Shirreffes ſeruant that thouwould let him bee. 
0 A loꝛdlie man the e wart was ofblode, 
al And thought Wallace him charged in termes rude: 
We. Goe hence thou tot, the mekill deuill the ſperde, 
At thy Shirrcffes vie thou wer nes vs ſoꝛ toleve, 


There with he ſmote on Williame Wallace there. 

But with his tree little ſunzie he made, 

Faſt by the toller him taught withoutten bade, 
A full great knife faſt to his heactftroke he, 

Chen from him dead ſhot him right ſuddainlie: 


The Engliſhmen afſembled on Wallace thair. 

Foureſcoꝛe were ſet in armour birneſt'voun, . 

| On mercat day fo? Scots fo keepe the towne, 
1 Wallace boldlie he dꝛet a ſwo2d of warre, 
„ Anto the bꝛyme the fozmeſt couth he deare, 
1 Out thꝛough the bodie ticked him to the dead, 
And ſundꝛie moe ere he pat from that read, 
An ackward fkroke another tyoke he there, 
Upon his knee the bone in ſunder ſhare. 
The third he ſtroke ona puiſſant ofmailzie, 

© Higcraig in two no wirdes might auailzie, 
Thus Wallace faired as wod as a Lyon, 
Then Engliſhmen that were on bargan born, 
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An Hunting ſtaffe'intohis hand he bare, 1 


Cater ſenſyne J trowhe was na mair, J 
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Wallace was harneff on his bodte well, 
At him thev ſought with ſharpe ſwo2ds of ſteale: 
And from his ſtcength enuironed him about. 
Out thꝛough the pzefſe on a ſide he bꝛake out: 
Unto a wall that ſtod by the ſea ſide: 
Foz well o2 woe there mul he neve abide, 
art of their ſpeares in pieces there he ſhare, 
hen from the Caſtell other helpe came mair, 
Out ouer the dyke they glaide on either ſide, 


Bꝛoke downe the wall, noſnccour, was that tyde. 


Then Wallace knewofno werne but to die, 
To win his death among them thus went he. 
Other part in great y2e hewing faſt, 


| His birneſt bꝛand it burſted at the laſt: 


Bꝛake in the hilts,away the blade it flew, . 
He wift no weene but furth his knife he dzew. 
The firſt he flew quhilk him in hand hes hint, 
And other two he ſticked with his dint, 

The remanent to him with ſpeares hes ſought 
Bare him to ground no further might he nonaht * 
The Lo2ds bad that they ſhould not him fla, 
To pyne him moze they charged him to ta: 
Into their Annes althogh that he had ſwozne, 
Out ofthe gate by fo2ce they haue him bozne, 
Thus god Wallace with Engliſhmen was taine, 
In fault ofhelpe, foʒ he was his allaine: 
He could not ceaſe; his courage ſo him bare, 
Friuole Fortune hes bought him in the ſnare, 
Theſe falſe gods full of bnrighteouſneſſe, 
And falſe luno full of deceitfulneſſe, 
Theſe fained gods Wallace neuer zetknew, 
Great righteonſneffe ay him to mercie dꝛew. 
His kin might not get him foz no kin thing, 
Might they haue payed the ranfan ofa King, * 
The moꝛe they bade the moze it was in baine, | 
Ot their beſt men that day ſenen hes he flane. 
They cauſde ſet him into a pziſon fell, 


The ſecond Booke. 


"> © this toꝛment great pittie was to tell; 
Cul! mcate and d2ink they cauſde vnto him giue 
Great maruell was if he might long there line. 


ud ekethercto he was in pꝛiſon lawy 

While they thocht !pme on him to hold the Law, 
Leaue JF him thus into this painfull ſtead; 
Uhile God abone doe ſend him ſome remede. 
The plaine complaint and pitteous lamenting, 
Che wofull weeping that was fo? his taking: 
Che toꝛmenting of euery creature, 

Alas, they ſaid how ſhall our life indure? 

The flow2e of youth into his tender age, 
Foꝛtune ot armes hes left him in thirlage. 
Lining this day a chiftane haue we none. 
Durſt take in hand, but vong Wallace allone, 
The Land is loft, he is caught in the ſnare, 
The Aperſe ot Scotland is in great care. 


How Wallace was priſonedi in in Air and eſcaped. Cap Wl 


Arrely herring and water they him gaue, 
Where he wag ſet into that vglie Cane: 
Sik fode fo: him was feeble to commend, 
Then ſaid he thus god God now me receine, 
My pitteous ſpꝛite and ſoule ouer all toe laue: 
My carefull life J may not now defend, 
Ouer few Sutheron vnto the death J dzew, 
And that I rew indede, and verie trew: 
Fo2 ſone J will out ot this world wend, 
Gif J ſhould now in pziſon make an end. 
Eternall God why would A thus wiſe die. 
Sen mp beleefe all whole remaines on ther; 


And thy owne hand full wozthelie hes w2oght, 


But thou reme>de, no like they ozdaine me: 
My only Mauiour that died on the tree, 
rom hels pꝛiſon with thy blod hes me boghf, . 
hy wilt thou gine thy handy woꝛke uz noghte 
oy many other in great paine that J ler, 


» 
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Fo: ofmy life nothing elſe J roght, 
O waryed ſwo2d of temper neuer trew, 

Thy fruſhing blade in pꝛiſon lone me thzew, - 
And Engliſhmen ouer little harmes hes taine, 

Pk vs they haue vndone moe then anew: . - 

Pp faithfull Father deſpitefullie they ew, 
My b2other als, and god men many one, 
Chis is the date ſhallvs onercome eat hone. 
Okt this Bingrik, deare God when ſhal thou reto⸗ 
Since my power thus ſudainlie is gone. 

All woꝛthie Scots Almightie God vou lerde, 

Since Jnomoze in woꝛſhip may pou ſpeede: 
In pꝛiſon here me wozthes to miſche ne. 
Now ill ie Scotland that at helps hes great nxzde, 
Thy Nation ſtands into a fellon dꝛead: 
Df wozldlineſſe right thus J take my leaue, 

Oft other patnes God let pon neuer pꝛeue: 
Khough I foz wo out of mp wit ſhould weyd; 
None other gift J may now to you gine. 

Adew Wallace bmquhple was ſtrong and ture 
Thou muſt of neede in pꝛiſon now indure: 
Thy woꝛhie kin may not the ſane forgold:. 
Ladies wepes that was both mylde and mare, 
Jn furious paine thy Mother that thee bure, 
Fo2 thou to her was dearer then the gold, 

Her moſt deſire was tothee under moulde, 

In wozivlineſſe wh.) ſhould any aſſure: 

Foz thou wert fozmed fo2cy on the fold, 

Complaine pe poze thus agyour ſcedull telles, 


Complaine to heauen with woꝛds that neuer failles, 


Complaine your voyte to the great God aboue, 
Complaine fo2 him that ſitsinſptfultcelles: . 
Complaine his paine that thus indollour dwelles: 
In langour lyes fo: loſing of their lone, 
Dis furious paine was fellon fo2 to to pꝛoue, 
ealſoye birds as blyth as belles, 


Complain 
Same happie chance map dat ſoz your behoue, 
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Complaine ye Toꝛds complaine pe Ladies bꝛight, 
-Complaine fo him that wozthie was and wight. 
Ot Saxons ſonnes that ſuffered mckill deare, 
Complainefo2 him that is in pꝛiſon dight, K 
And fo2 no cauſe Scotland bot foz thy right: 
Complaine alſo ye woꝛthie men of warre, 
Complaine fo him fhat was pour aſper ſpeare, 
Few Engliſhmen yet to the death he dight, 
Complains foz him pour triumph had to beare 
Cellinus his Paſter Jauelour was now, 
Jn Engliſhmen alas, why ſhould we trow, 
Our woꝛthie kin are ppned on this wiſe: 
Sik rule but right is little till allow, 
Me thinks we Hhould in barret make them bow, 
At our power, and ſo we doe full ſyſe, 
From their danger God make vs fo2 to ryſe, 
That well hes w2oght befoze theſe tymes now, 
Fo2 they mark ay to wait vs with ſuppꝛyſe. 
What ſhould J moze of Wallace tozments tell> 
The Flure he tooke into that pꝛiſon fell: 
Neare to ths death lykely he was to dzaw, 
Lhey charged the Jauelour there he ſhould not dwen, ' 
But bꝛing him fo2th loone of that vglie Cell: 
In indgement where that he ſhould tholethe law 
Th's man went downe and ſuddenly he ſaw, 
And to his fight death had him ſnapped ſnell, 
Spne ſaid to them he hes payde that he aw, 
Chen they pzeſumed he ſhould be verie dead, 
They cauld ſeruants withoutten longer pleade: 
« With ſhoꝛt aduiſe vnto the wall him bare, 
They cuiſt him ouer out of that bailfuli ſtead, 
Od him they trowed there ſhould be no remtede, 
In a d2affe midding where he remained there 
His firſt Nurice of the new towne of Aire, 
To him ſhe came quhilk was full wilt of reid. 
And purchaſt leaue away with him to faire, 
Into great vʒe they granted her to goe, 


I tos dt - %. 


| aye. 


>. a4 Ea 
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She toke him bp withoatten wozds mo: 
And on a cart vnſeemly they him caſt, 
Out ouer the water they led him with great woe, 
To her owne houſe withoutten any ho, 

She warmed water, and als her ſeruants fact, 

His bodie waſht while filth off him was paſt: 

His heart was wight and flightered to and fro, 

And his two eyes at laſt caſt vp alſo. 

His foſter-mother him loned attour the laue, 
Got milke to warme, his life if ſhe might ſane, 
With all her cure great kindneſſe could him kpth, 
Her daughter had oftwelfe onlks a knaue, 

Her childes papes in Wallace mouth it gaue: 
Che womans milke comfoꝛted him full ſwith, 
Then in a bed they bzoght him foz tolith, 
And conertlie they kept him in that cane, 
Him fo2 to ſane how ſecretly they might, 

In their chamber thep keped him that tyde, 
She cauſde graith bp a buird in the houſe ſyde, 
With t apeſtrte cloathes honoured with great flight, 
Ynd that the boyce in euerie land ſhould light, 
That he were dead thꝛoughout the land ſo wide, 

Jn pꝛeſence ap ſhe weeped vnder ſight, 

But godlie meates ſhe graithed either night, 
And ſo befell into that ſelfe ſame tide, 

While furthermoꝛe that Wallace wozthed wight, 

Thomas Rymour withoutten faill was than, 
Wlith the Pinifter quhilk was a wozthis man: 

He vled oft to that religious place, 

The people deemed of mekill wit he can, 
And ſo he did althsgh they bleſſe oz ban: 
Quhilbhapned ſuith in many dinerſe place: 
I tan not ſay by wꝛong 82 righteouſneſſe, 
Jn rule of warre whether he tint oz wan, 

It may be deemde by diniſion of grace. 

That man that dap at the market had bene, 

Df Wallace knew this carefull caſe fo keen: 
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His PBaſter asked what tythings that he law, 
His man anſwered oflittle heard Jmeene, 
The Maſter ſaid that hes bene ſeldome ſeene- 
Where Scots and Engliſh afembled on a row, 
Mas neuer yet ſo farre as Jconld know, 

But either a Scot would doe a Sutheron tene, 
Oz hs to him, as auenture might faw, 

Wallace ye know was taine into that ſtead, 
Out ouer the wall J law them caſt him deade, 
Out of their pziſan famiſht fo2 fault of fode. 
The maſter ſaid with heart heanie as leid: 
Sik deede to them me thinke ſhould foſter feid: 
Foz he was wight and comde of gentle blode, 
Thomas anſwered, theſe tythings are notgode: 
Af that be ſaith my ſelfe ſhall neuer eate bꝛeade, 
Foz all mp wit here ſhozflie Jconclude. 

A woman then of the new towne of Air, 
To him ſhe went when he was fallen there, 
And on her knees right lowlie them beſoght, 
Co purchaſe leaue ſhe might hence with him faire, 
In lightlines they granted to her there, 
And ouer the water into her houſe him bꝛoght, 
To burie him as godlie as ſhe might, 
Then Thomas ſaid pet ſhall Aline na mair, 
Af that be true by God that all hes wꝛought, 

Che Maſter heard what Thomas ſaid in plaine, 
He charged his man to ſpeid him faſt againe: 
To ſee the houſe and warely to eſpp, 

What woꝛd he heard among them buſelie. 
The man went out at bidding was all baine, 
To the new towne to palle he did his paine, 
To that ilke houſe and went in ſuddenly, 
About he blinked vnto the buird him by, 
The woman roſe, in heart ſhe was not faine, 
Who lyes here he did demand in plaine. 
Wallace, ſhe ſaid ful wozthie that hes biene, 
Then weped ſhe that pitteous was to lerne, 
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The man thereto great &redence gaue he noght, 
Toward the buird he bowned as he beſt thoght, 
On knees ſhe fell and cryed fo2 Jeſus ſhene, 

Let flande r be and from your thought it fleme, 
The man anſwered by him that all hes w2oght, 

J would his weilfaire, and cuiſt into his thoght: 
Might A on life once ſe him with mine eine 

He ſhould be ſafe thocht England wold him flame, 
She led him vp to Wallace by the greeis 

He ſpoke with him, then faſt againe can pꝛeaſe: 
With glade bod woꝛd their mirths to amend, 

And came againe and tould them whole to end: 

He tould to them the firſt tythings was lies, 

Then Thomas (aid, fozſuith ere he deceis, . 
Many thouſand in fleld ſhall take an end, 

From this Region he ſhall the Sutheron ſends 
And Scotland thziſe he ſhall bzing to a peace, 


Into this Realme greate God ſhall ſend him grace- - 


All wozthie men that hes god wit to waill, 
Beware that ye do not mudme mp taili: 


Perchance ye fay to Bruce was none ſikliks, | 
He was as god where deeds were to aſſaill, 

As ofhis hands and bolder ofbattell: 

But Bruce was knowne right air of this Kingrik, 
Fo he had right we call no man himlike, 

But Wallace thziſe this Kingrik conqueift haill 
In England far ſoght battell on that rike. 


The battell of Lowdone hill. Chap, IIII 


12 returne to my purpoſe agalne. 
When Wallace was releaued of his paine: 


The Countrie diemde all whole that he was dead, 


His deareſt kin knew nat of his remteede: 
While whole he was likelie ta goe and ride, 
Into that place he would no longer byde. 
Bis true keper he ſent to El!erflie, 
After him there he durft not let her be, 
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Che one of them vpon the heade he gaue, 
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Ver daughter als, her ſeruands and her childe, 
He made them paſſe vnto his mother milde, 
When they were gone, no weapons there he ſaw, 
To helpe him with what auenture might faw, 

A rouſtie ſwoꝛd in a nwke he ſaw ſtand, 
Mithoutten belt, boſe, buckler oꝛ pet bzand, 
Long time befoze it had bene in that ſtead, 

An aged man it left when he was deade, - 

He dzew the blade and fand it wald well byte, 
Though it was foule he toke it with him tyte, 
God helpe his man fo2 thou ſhall goe with me, 
Whill better come, will God fone may that be. 
Co fir Rannald as then he would not faire, 

Into that paſſage fo: Sutheron made repare, 

At Richartoun full faine he would haue bene, 

To get him hozfe and part of armour ſherne. 
Chen afterward as he bowned to fair, 

Th:& Engliſhmen he met ryding to Aire, 

At their voyage in laſęow fa:thhad biene. 
One Longcaſtell that cruell was and keene: 

A bolde Squvar, with him god pemen two, 
Wallace dzew by and would haue let them go, 
To him they ride, and ſatd'deſpiteonſlie, 

Thou Scot abyde, I trow thou be a ſpy, | 
Oꝛ elſe a theefe from pzeſence would thee hyde: | 
Then Wallace ſaid with ſober woꝛds that tyde, 

Sir J am ſeił fo Gods lone let me go. 

Longcaſtell ſaid, fo2ſaith it beis not ſo: 

A tellon freeke thou ſenmteſt in thy fair. 

Mhile men the know thou ſhalt with me to Air ; 
Hint out his ſwoꝛd that was of noble hew, 
Wallace with that at his lighting him thzew, | 
Upon the craig with his ſwo2d hes him taine, 

Chꝛough bꝛaine $1lvze in ſunder b2oke the bane, 

Be he was fallen the two was lighted downe, : 
To venge his deade on Wallace made them boun 
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The rouſtie blade vnto the craig him clane, 
Che other led and durſt no longer byde/, 
With a rude ſtep Wallace could after giyde, 
Out th:ough the ribbes a ſicker ſtrake gaue he, 
While leuer and lungs men might at once ſæ: 
The hoꝛſe he toke both weapons and armour, 


Then thanked God with glade heart in that houre. 


Siluer they had, all with him hes he taine, 
Him to ſuppoꝛt foʒ ſpending had he nane. 
Into great haiſt he rade fo Richarton, 

A glade lemblie was at his lighting downe, 
When Wallace met with fir Richart that A night, 
Foz him had mourned while feble was his ſight, 
His two ſonnes of Wallace was full faine, 
They had him loft, pet God him ſaued againe, 
His Eme fir Rannald to Richarton tame faſt, 
The woman tauld by Corsbie as ſhe pat, 
How Wallace eſcaped, then on their wap veid, 
Sir Rannald vet was in afellon d2&de, 

Uhile he him ſaw, in heart he thoght full long, 
Then ſuddenly in armes he him thꝛong: 

He might not ſpeake bot kiſſed him tenderly, 


is troubled ſpirit was in an extaſie. 


The glade teares they bꝛaſt from his eyes two, 
Cre that he ſpoke a long time held him ſo, 

And at the laſt right friendfullie ſaid he, 
Welcome Nenoy, welcome deare ſonne to me, 
Thanked be he that all the woꝛld hes w2oght, 
That fairlie the ont of pꝛiſon hes bꝛoght, 

His mother came and other friends anew, 
With full glad e wil to ſ& theſe tythirgs trew, 
God Robert Boyde that woꝛthie was and wight: 


Would not them trow while he them ſaw with ſight, 


From ſundrie parts they came to Richarton, 
Fele woꝛthie folks that were of great renoun: 


Thus leaue Jthem in mirth gladnc ſſe aundpleaſance, 
Thanking greate God of oy happie chance, 
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N loyous July when the flow2es are ſweit, 
igeſtabill engend2ing with the heit: 


. Baith Flow2e,and frute, buſlis and bewes bꝛaid 
Aboundantlie in euerie llonk and laid: 


All beſtiall thair. richt coutfe to indure, 

Meill helpit ar be wirking of nature. 

On fute aſcendant to the heuins hicht, 190, 
Conſeruit well be the maker ol might, | 
Fiſche in the ſlude re ſortit really, 

To mannis fade the woꝛld to occupy, - 

Bot Scotland ſa was waſted mony a dap, 

Thꝛow weir ſic fkaith, that labour was away, 


' Vittell woꝛthit ſkant oz Augult tould appeir, 


Thꝛow all the land the fude hapnit full deare, 
Bot Engliſhmen that riches wantitnane, 

Be carriage bzoght their vittaill in guid wane: 
Stuffit houſis with wine and god vernage. 
Enioved this tand as their owne heritage, 

This Kingrik haill they re wlit at their will, 
Mellingers than ſic tithings tauld them till, 

And tauld the Per ſie that Wallace liuand was, 
And fra their pꝛiſoun in Air eſchapit hes. 
They trowit it well that Wallace paſt that ſteid, 
Foꝛ Longcaſtell and his two men were deid. 
They waryitthe chance that Wallace was fo pat 
In euery pairt they were kult greittie agaſt, 
Chꝛow pꝛophet ie that they had heard befoir, 
Lo2d Perſie ſaid, whatnetdis woꝛdis moir, 
Bot he be faſt he ſhall doe great meruell, 

At wer the beſt fo: King Edwardis auaill, 

Hicht he him get to be his ftedfaft man. | 
Foz gold oz land his Conqueſt micht ſtand than, 
Me think be fozce he may not gottin be, 
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Mie men toꝛtuith be his eſchaip may (>, 


Thus deme they him in many diners cace, 


' We leit them thus and ſpeike of gude Wallace, 


In Richartoun he wald nalonger byde, 

Foz friends counſell nos ocht that micht betide. 
And when they ſaw that it auailed nocht, 

His purpoſe was to venge him gil he mochf, 

On Sutherounblude that hes his Elders ſlaine, 
They leit him woꝛke his owne will into plaine, 
Sir Richard had the ſonnes as I 3ou tauld, 
Adam Richard, and Simon that was bauld. 
Adam eldeſt was growne into courage, | 
Foꝛdwart, richt fair, and eightene yeres of age, 
Large of perſoun, richthardie wiſe and wight, 
Gude King Robert in his time made him knicht 
Lang time efter in Brucesweiris abaid, 

On Engliſhmen mony gude tournep maid, 
This gude Squpar with Wallace bounit to ryde, 
And Robert Boyde quhilk wald na langer byde. 
Under thirlage of leiges of England, 

To the falſe King he had neuer made band, 
Cleland was there neir couſing to Wallace, 
Spne baid with him in many perillous place, 
And Edward Eittill his ſiſter ſonne ſa deir, 

Full weill grathed into their armonr cleir, 
With their ſeruands to Richartoun they raid, 
To Mauchline mure , ane ſhoꝛt time their abaid: 
Fo: friends them tauld was bundin in thirlage, 


That Fenwicke ſent was foz the Carriage: 


Mithin ſchoꝛt time he will bring it to Air, 
Out of Carleill they had reſlauit it thair. 
Chat pleiſit Wallace in hartricht greatumlie, 
Wit ze they were angmdely cumpanie, 
Towart Lowdoun they boanit them to rpde, 
And in ane ſchaw ane little thair beſpde, 
They ludgit them fo2 it was neir the nicht, 
To watch the way als 2 they micht. 
3 2 
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A god true Scot quhilk holair houſe held there. 
Under Lowdon mp Authoꝛ can declare. 

He ſaw them tome he went to them in hy, 

Both meat and dꝛinke he bꝛoght them pꝛiuilp: 
And to them told the carriage men in plaine, 
Cbe ir foze-ryder to Air was paſt againe: 

Left them to come with power ol great auaill, 
They trowed by then they were in Annandaill. 
Wallace then ſaid we will not ſoiozne here, 

Hoz change no werde but our each dapes geare: 
At Croſſintoun the wap was ſpilt that tide. 

Foz that ſame wap behoued they to ride. 

And from the time that he off p2iſon fure, 

Cod ſommer wed daily on him he bure: 

God light harneſſe from that time bſed he euer, 
Fo: ſudden ſtriſe, from it he would not ſeuer. 
Ane Yabergeon vnder his gowne he bair, 

A god ſteele tap in his bonnet but mair: * * 
Two gloues of plate with cloth was conered well, 
In his doublet a cloſſe coller of ſteell. 
His face he keeped fo24t was euer bare, 

With his two hands the quhilk full wozthie were: 
Into his werde if he came in a thzang, 

Was no man then on fote might with him gang. 
Do growne of ſtrength, ot power ſtrong and ſture, 
His terrible dints were fearefull to endure. 
They truſted moꝛe of Wallace him alane, 

Then an hundzeth of England might be tane, 
Theſe wozthie Scots made there no tarying, 
To Low don hill paſt in the dap dawing. 

Deuiſed the place, and put their hoꝛſe away. 

And thoght to win oz neuer hame to ga. 

Two ſcurriours ſent to viſte well the plane, 

But they right ſone returned in againe: 

To Wallace ſaid that they were comming kat, 
Then to the ground all kneling at the laſt, 

With humble hearts pzaying with al their might, 
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Co God aboue to help them in their right: 


They graithed them to harneſſe haftelie, 
Their ſonzied none of that god companie. 
Then Wallace ſaid,here was my Father ſlaine, 
And my bꝛother which does me mekill paine: 
So ſhall my ſelfe,o2 venged be but dzeed, 

Che traitoꝛ is here the cauſer of the deed, 
Thon heght they all to bide with heartlie will, 


By that the power was taking Lowdon hill, 


The Knight Fenwick conuoped the carriage. 


He had on Scots made many ſh:ewde vopage. 


The Sun was riſen leiming oner lands light 

The Engliſhmen ſaw that they came to the hight, 
Neare him they raid and ſone the Scots ſaw, 

He told his men and ſaid to them on raw: 

Ponder is Wallace that eſcaped our pziſoun, 

He ſhall againe be dꝛawen thzough the town. 

His head i know might better pleaſe the King, 
Then gold oz land, oꝛ any earthlie thing. 

He made his ſeruants bide with the carriage ſtill, 
Thoght to demane the Scots at their owne will. 
Nine ſcoꝛe he led in harneſle birneft bꝛight, 

And fiftie were with Wallace in the right, 
Unrebuted the Zutheron were in weir, 

And faſt they came full awfull in etfeir. 

A manner of dpke of tones they had made, 
Narrowed the dyke wherethzogh the thickeſf rade, 
The Scots on fote tooke the gate them befo2e, 
Lhe Qoutheron ſaw,their courage was the moz e. 
In p2vdefull pze they thought ouer them to ride. 
But otherwiſe it hapned in that tide: 

On either ſide together faſt they glade, 

The Scots on fote great rowme about them made: 
With pꝛunzeing ſpeares thꝛough plates of line fteill, 
The Engliſhmen that thought to venge them weill, 
On harneſt hoꝛſe about them rudely rade, 

That with vneaſe vpon their fete they bade, 
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Wallace the foꝛmeſt in the bir ne he bare. 
The grounden ſpeare thꝛoughout his bodie ſhare: 
The ſhaft he ſhoke it of the fruſhing tree, 
Deuoyded it ſone ſince no better might bee- 
Dꝛew ſwo2ds then, both heaute,ſharp and lang, 
On either ſie full cruellie they dang. 
Fighting at once into that fellon doubt, 
Then Englichmen enuironed them about: 
Though fo:ce they thought out thꝛough them fo2 to ride. 
Che Scots on fte that boldly could abide, 
Mith (words ſhare though halſe and hab:tk god, 
Upon the fields ſhot out the Southeron blod. 
From hoꝛſe and man, thꝛough harneſſe birneſt bene, 
A ſoꝛe aſſailzie foʒſuith there might be (ene. 
They truſted no life but to the latter en), 
Ot ſo few folke great nobleneſſe might be kend. 
Together bade defending them ſo faſt, | 
Durſt none diſſeuer while that the pꝛeaſe be paſt. 
The Engliſhmen that were right wiſe in weir, 
By foꝛce oꝛdained in ſunder them to beir. 
Their cherke Captaine als fierce as any baare, 
Thꝛough matalent and very p2oper care: 
On a great hoꝛſe into his glittering geare, 
Out ouer caſts a fellon aſper ſpeare. 
The Knight Fenwick that cruell was and kerne, 
Of Wallace Father he at the death had bene: 
And okhis bzother that doughtie was and deare, 
When Wallace ſaw that falſe Knight was ſo neare: 

is courage grew in pꝛe asaLypon, 

o him he ran and friekes feill bare downe: 

s he rade by an ackwart ſtrake him ta, 

oth thigh and arſon in ſunder made he ga: 
From the curſour he fell on the far ſide, 
With a ſharpſwoꝛd he ſtroke him in that tive. 
Cre he was dead a great pꝛeaſe came ſo faſt, 
Ouer him to ground they bare Boyde at the laff, 

Wallace was nere and turned in againe, 
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Him toreſkew while he role of the paine: 
EWightlie did him weare while he a ſwo2d hes taine, 
Th:wougyout the ſtow2e theſe two in feire are gaine. 


The remanent vpon them followed faſt, 

In their paſſage feill Houtheron made agaſt. 
Adam Wallace the heire of Richartoun, 

Stroke one Bewmont a ®quyar of renowne, 

Dn the peſant with his (wo2d birneſt bare, 

The birneſt blade his halſe in ſunder ſhare. 

The Engliſhmen ſaw their Chiftane was ſlaine. 
Boldly above as men of mekill maine: 

Rich hozſe ramping ruſhed freeks vnder feet, 
The Scots on fot made many loſe the ſweet, 
Might men lighted themſclfe foz to defend, 
Where Wallace came their d&ede was litle kend. 
The Doutheron part fozfruſhed were that tide, 
That in that ſtowꝛe they might not long abide, 
Wallace indtede he wꝛoght right wozthelie, 
Thesquvar Boyde, and all their Chenalrie. 
The Engliſhmen toke plaine part fo2 to flee, 
Little and Cleland made of their enemies die. 
On hoꝛſe ſome part to ſtrengths can them found, 
To ſuccour them with many wozking wound. 

An hundꝛeth dead in field was leaned thair, 

And thꝛer Peomen of Wallace dead but mair: 
Two was of Kyle, and one of Cunninghame, 
Writh Robert Boyde to Wallace came from hame, 
Foureſcoze eſcaped from field on Sutheron ſide, 
The Scots in place that boldly could abyde. 
Spulzeing the field of gold and other geare, 
Harnefle and hoꝛſe quhilk they nerded in warre. 


T he Cngliſh knaues they made the carriage lead, | 


ToClyds fozreſt while they were out of dzead-: 

And band them kalt with widdies ſad and ſair, 

Dn bowing trees then hanged they them thair. 

He ſpared none that able was fo! weir, 

But women and Pꝛieſts he 8 them ay fo2beir, 
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When this was done to dinner ſane they went, 

Ok ſtutke and wine that God had to them ſent. 

Cenſ coꝛe of hozſe they wan that carriage bare, 

With victu all and wine as mekill as they might fair 

And other ſtuffe that they off Carlile led, 

The Southeron part aut of the fleld they fled, 

With ſozrow ſought to the Caſtel of Air, 

Befo:e the Loꝛd and told him of that cair: 

What god they left, and who in field were flaine, 

Th:ough wixht Wallace that was of mekill maine. 

And how he had made all his ſeruants hang, 

The Perſic ſaid, if that @quyar laſt lang. 

Out of this land he ſhall exyle vs cli ne, 

So deſpitefull was neuer in wo2ld (ene. 

In our pꝛiſon htere laſt when that he was, 

Ouer fleuthfullie our keeper let him pas. 

Then this our hold J finde well may not be, 

We muſt make bꝛing our victuall by the ſea. 

But loſe our men it helps vs right noght, 

Our kin map ban that euer we hither ſoght. 

Leaue I them now blaming their ſo2ie chance, 

And moꝛe to ſpeake of Stotſmens gouernance. 
When Wallace had well vanqueſt into plaine, 

The falſe tyꝛant that had his Father Caine: 

Vis bꝛother als which was a doughtie Knight, 

Other god men befo2e to death had dight. 

De cauſde pꝛouide and parted their victuall, 

With ſtutfe and ho:ſe that was of great auaill. 

To friends about right pꝛiuilie they ſend, 

The remanent full gladlie there they ſpend. 

In Clyds wod they ſoiozned there th2& dapes, 

No Sutheron was that durſt perſue theſe waves: 

But he tholed death that came in their danger, 

The woꝛd of Wallace walked far and neer. 

Wallace was knowne on life lining againe, 

Thauah Engliſhmen thereof had mekill paine. 

The Loꝛd Perſie to Glaſgow could he fair, 
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The third Booke. 2 A 
With wiſe Lozds and held a counſell thaie. 
Then they were met mo then ten thouſand, a 
2 Chiftane was that time durſt take in hand "4 
o lead a Range, on Wallace to aſſaile. 
Aſked about quhat was their beſt counſaile. 
Sir Aimer Wallange that falſe tratto: 4 rong- 
An Bothwell dwelt,and then was them among: 
He ſaid, my Loꝛds, my counſell will A gine, 
But doe ye not from ſkaith pe map not liue: 
Pe mull take peace withoat moꝛe tarying, 
As fo: a time we muſt ſend to the King. 
The Pecrſic ſaid ofour trewes he will none 
An awfull Chiftane truely he is one: 
He will doe moze in faith ere that he blin, 
Southeron to ſlay he thinkes it is no ſin. 
Sir Aimer ſaid, trewes it behones pon take, 
While afterward fo2 him pzouiſion make: 
A know he will do mckill foꝛ his kin, | 
Gentrice and trueth ap reſtes him within. 


. How the Engliſhmen tooke peace with 
Wallace. Chap. II. 

Is Uncle fir Rannald may make the band, 
Gifhe will not, recogniſe all his land, 
Unto the time that he this wozke haue w2ought, 
Dir Rannald was ſoneto their counſel bꝛought: 

Zhey charged him to make Wallace at peace, 
©: he ſhould paſſe to London ere he ceaſe, 

To Ring Edward and bide in his pꝛiſon, 

While they aske to haue peace foz his ranſon. 
Sir Rannald ſaid, C oꝛds ye know right well, 
At my counſell he will not doe a deale: 

Vis wozthie kin deſpitfullie pe flew: 

In pꝛiſon then neare to the death him dzew, 
He is at large and will not doe foꝛ me, 

Though ye therefoze ſhould now mak me to die, 
Dir Aimer ſaid, theſe Loꝛds counſellſend, 
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Fo? they are ſet to vndoe all thy kin, 


44 | The third booke 
Me to the King fo make a finall end: 


Dfhis conqueſt, foꝛſuith he will it haue, 
Wallace noꝛ thou map not this Countrie ſave. 
Might Edward Ring get him fo2 gold o2 land 
To be his man, then might he keepe Scotland. 
The Lo2d bade ceaſe, thou fatleſt to that Knight, 
Far moꝛe in trueth then it is any right. 

The wꝛong conqueſt our King deſpꝛeth ap, 
On him and vs it ſhall be ſerne one day. 
Wallace hes right, both foꝛte, and fair fe2toun, 
Pe heard how he eſcaped our Pꝛiſoun. 

Thus ſaid that Lo2d,e p2aved ſir Rannald fair, 
To make this peace thou Shirreffe art of Air, 
As fo2 a time we map aduiſed be: 

Under my ſeale J ſhall be bound to thee, 


The Engliſhmen that they ſhell doe him noght, 


No! to no Scots but it be on them ſoght, 


Sir Rannald knew he might themnotgainſtand, 


Of Loꝛd Per ſie he hes receiued that band, 

Perſie was true, and ap of greate auaill, 

Sober in peate and eruell in battell. 

Sir Rannald him bowned on the moꝛne but bade 
Wallace ts ſœke in Clyds Foꝛreſt rade: 

Do him he fand bouning to his dinner, 

When they haue ſeene this god Knight comming neere, 
Mell he him knew, and told them what he was. 
Maruel he had what made him hither pas. 
Made him god cheare of meats god and fine, 
Kina Edwards ſelfe could get no better wine, 
Then they had there vernage and venniſon, 

Ok beſtiall into great fuſton. 

Then after meate he ſhew them of this deede, 
Hob he had beene into ſo mekill d2eede. 

Nenoyv he ſaid, wozke parte of my counſell,. 
Take peace a while, and fo: the moꝛe auaill: 
But thou doe ſo foꝛſuith thou hes create ſin, 
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The third Booke. 
Then Wallace ſaid to god men him about, 
J will no peace fo2 all this fellon doubt: 
But if it pleaſe better to pou then me, 
The Squpar Boyde him anſwered ſoberly 
A giue pou counſell ere this god knight be laine, 
Take peacea while although it do vs paine, 
So ſaid Adam, the hepꝛe ofRicharton, 
And Cleland als to their opinion. 
With their conſent Wallace this peace hes tane, 
As his Eme wꝛoght while ten moneths were gane, 
The ir leaue they toke with ſad comfozt in plaine, 


Fand God to bzogh they ſhould mete whole againe, - 


Boyd and Cleland, paſt to their places hame, 
Adam Wallace to Richarton by Name, 

Foꝛth with ſir Rannald can William Wallace rpde, 
In his houſhold in Corsbie foz to byde, 

This peace was cryed in Auguſt moneth mylde, 
Theſe Gods of battel furious and wylde, 

Mars and Iuno euer doth their buſineſſe, 
Cauſers of warre, ay wozker of wickedneſſe, 
And Venus als quhilk goddes is ofloue, 

And olde Saturne his courſe fo2 to appꝛoue, 
Theſe fonre ſhawes of diners complerion, 
Battell, debate, enny; and deſtruction, 

A cannot deeme of their melancholie, 

But Wallace could not well in Corsbie ly, 

Pim had rather in tranell fo2 to be, 

Right ſoze he longed the towne of Air to ſe, 


How Wallace ſlew the Buckler player in the townT 


of Aire, Chap, III. 


Ir Rannald paſt from home vpon a day, 
Fiftene he toke and to the towne went they: 
Conered his face that no man might him know, 
No thing he cared how few enemies him ſaw, 
In ſober werde diſagnyſed well were they, 
An Engliſhman on the gate ſaw he play, 
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-1:36 The third Booke, 

At the ſcrimmage a bacbler on his hand, 

Wallace near by in fellowſhip could ſtand, 
Lightlic he ſaio, ®cot dareſt thou not pꝛieue. 
Wallace ſaid pea, ſo thou dare giue me leaue, 
Smite on ſaid he, I defp thy Nation: 

Wallace therewith hes taine him on the crowne, 
Thꝛough bucler, bzand, and though the harnes alſo: 
Unto the ſhoulders the ſharpe (wozde made he go. 
Lightly returned to his owne men againe, 

The women cryedour buckler player is ſlaine, 
The man was deade what needes wo2ds mair, 
Feill men of armes about him ſembled thair, 
Eightſcoze at once vpon ſixttene they ſet: 

But Wallace ſone with the fozmeſt hes met, 
With p2e and will on the heade hes him taine, 
Thꝛough the bꝛiaht helme in ſunder bꝛiſt the bone, 
Another bꝛeathlie on the bzeaſt he bare. 

His birneſt blade thzonghout the bodie ſhare, 
Great rome he made, his men was fighting faſk, 
And many a grome they made full ſoze agaſt, 
Fo: they were wight and well vſed in weir, 

Ok Engliſhmen right boldly downe they beare: 
On their enemies great martpꝛdome they made. 
Their hardie chiftane,ſo well among them glade, 
What Engliſhmen that bade into his gate, 
Lontrare Scotland made neuer mo2e debate. 
Felilbfreiks on fold were fclled vnder fete, 

Df Southeron blod lay fticked on the ſkrete, 
New power came from the Caſtell that tive, 
Then Wallace fled, and dzew toward a ſide, 
With right god will he would eſchew ſupp2yle, 
Foz he in warre was wozthie wight and wiſe. 
Harnes and heids in ſunder hewde he falt, 

By fo2ce ont thꝛough the thickeſt pꝛeaſe he pat, 
Wallace returned behind his men againe, 

At the re ſke w ferle Sutheron hes he flaine, 

His men all then he out of perrell bꝛoght, 
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The third Booke. 5 
From their enemies with all the power he might, 
Unto their hozſe they went bat moze abade, 
Foz danger then to Langlane wad they rade. 
Twentie and nine thep left into that ſtead, | 
Df Southeron men that bzitinned were to dead, | 
Che remanent againe turned that tyde, f 
Fo2 in this wod they durſt not him ab de. | 
Toward the towne they dzew with all their maine, 
Curſing the peace they toke befoze in plaine. 
The Lo2d Perſie in his heart was greatliegriened, | 
Þis men ſuppzeſſed againe to him relieued. 
And fe(ll were dead into their armour cleare, 
Cher ot his kin that were to him full deare. 
Chen he heard tell of their great grieuance, 
Cheir ſelfe was cauſe ofthis miſchenous chance. 
Mourning he made, thogh few Scots it kend, 
An Herald then to ſir Rannald he ſend; 
And to him told of their full ſudden cace, 
And charged him to take ſouerance of Wallace: 
He ſhould him hold from market towne and fair, 
Vlhere he might beſt be out of their repair, 
The Doutheron knew that it was wight Wallace, 
That them onerſet into that fuddencace. 
Their trewes foz this they wold not bzeake a deale, 
When Wallace had this chanceeſchewed well, 
Upon a night from Langlane home he rade, 
In chamber lone their reſidence they made. 
Upon the moꝛne when that the dap was light, 
With Wallace feꝛth went fir Rannald the Knight: 
Shew him the wꝛit that Lozd Perſic had ſent, 
Deare ſonne he ſaid this is my whole intent, 
That thou wold grant while that theſe trews wer wozne, 
Noſkaith to do to any in England bozne: 
But where A paſſe daily thou byde with me, 
Wallace anſwered,god fir that may not be, 
Right loath J wers deare Uncle pou togrieue, 
I ſhall doe noght while time A take my leaue,. 
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Sir Rannald Crawfurd behoutt that time be thair, 


His deare Neuoy with him that.time he tuik, 
Wliam Wallace as witnes beiris the buik. 


fhe fourth Boo 


"Nav warne you —— | | 
Mis Eme and he on this acco2ded was. : 


Wallace with him made his continuance, 

— — — | 

— of \ 1 he thor i ; 
hair ſeui — u ht it lang, 

Chocht they him pleiſit as an pꝛimate 02 king, 

Into his minde remainit another thing, 

He ſaw his enemies maſters in this region, 

Micht not him plealethocht he were King with cronn. 

Thus leit A him with his deare friendes ſill, 


Ol Engliſhmen now ſpeik ſome part 3 will. 


ede 


THE FOVRTHBOOKEDECLARES 
how Wallace wanne the Peele of 
Gargunnoke. Chap. I. 


N®September that humble moneth (wet, 
When bypaſt was of Sonnner the heate 


Uittail and frute are rypit in aboundance, 


As God oꝛdanit to mans ſuſtenance. 
Sagittarius with his aſper bow. 
Be ilk Digne the tu know, 
The changing tours quhilk makes great difference. 
And leifis had loſt there collour of pleaſance: 
All woꝛldlie thing hes nocht bot ane ſeaſon, # 
Baith herb and frute man fra the hicht cum donn. 
In this ilk time ane great tounſell was ſet, 

In Glaſgow toun where mony maſters met, 

Of Inglis Lo2ds, to ſtatute this countrie, 

And chargit they all Schirreffes thereto be: 


Foz he thꝛow richt was bone Schirreffe of Air, 


The fourth Booke. *y 


Wallace ſum pairt befotr-the court out raid, 
Duirtuke the childe ir Rannalds foum ſuld leid, 
CWithhsn twa men that wozthie were indeid. 
Softlie they raid quhile they the tour tfuld knaw, 
Sa (uddainke that time him ſelfe he ſaw: - 

The Perſics ſowme in quhilk great riches was, 
The hoꝛs was tyzitand might na farder paſſe, * 
Fyue men were chargit to ke ip it well that tyde, 
Twa was on fute, and the on hoꝛſe can ryd2, 
The Baſterman at their ſeruant can ſpeir, 

Nuha aw this ſoume the trueth to me ze leir, 
Th man anfwerit withoutten wozds mair, 

Sp Lo2d he ſaid tt is the Schirreffes of Air, 

Sen his it is this hoꝛſe ſhall with me gang, 

To ſerue our Lo2d oz elſe I thinke great wzong. - 
Thoch an ſubiect indeid would paſſe his Lo2d, 

It is not leiſum be na richtcous recoꝛd: 

They cutted be bꝛate and let the harneſſe faw, 
Wallace was neir quhen he ſic robberie ſaw, .. 
He ſpake to them with manlie countenance, . 

In fair fozme he ſaid but variance, 

Ze do bs wꝛong and it in time of peace, 

Ok ſic robberie it were god time to ceaſe, 
The Sutheronſchzew in pze anfwerit him fo, 

It ſall be wꝛocht as thou map ſe vs do: 
Thou gets na mendis quhat neids woꝛdis mair. 
Sadly aduyfed; Wallace remembiit their, 
Dfthe pꝛomeis he made his Eme befoze- 

Nelloun him rewled as then he did no moze, 

Bot palt away to meit his Eme againe, 
Seand this reafe was moned with greate paine, 
The hoꝛſe vet toke they foz auentur e might fall, 


Band on their ſoume, ſyne furth the wap can call. 


Their tyzit ſoumar they lett their an the plane, 


— 


The fourth Booke 


40 
Wallace returned toward the Court againe, 


On the mure five ſone with his Eme he met, 
And told how they the way had fo: him ſet, 

Ind were not J was bound in mp leageance, 
We parted not thus fo2 all tze gold in France, 
The hoꝛſe they reft quhilk ſhould pour harneſſe bcare. 
Sir Rannald ſaid that is but little deare. 

We map get ho2ſe and other thing in plaine: 

If men bt loſt we get them neuer againe, 
Wallace then ſaid als wiſelp God me ſaue, 

Ok this greate miſſe amends ſhall J haue, 

And neither let foꝛ peace noꝛ pet pleaſance, 
With witneCe here A gine vp my leageance. 
Foz cowardly pe are like to loſe the right, 

Sone after then pour owne death will be dight, 
In wꝛaith thairwith ſuddenly from him he went: 
Sir Rannald was wiſe and keſt in his intent, 
And ſaid J will bide at the Meirns this night, 

So Engliſhmen of vs ſhall deme no vnright. 

It any be dead befoꝛe vs vpon caſe: 

Then we in Law map bide the righteouſneſſe, 
His lodging foke at the Meirns ſtill he bade, 
Full great mourning foz his Neuoy he made, 


But all foz noght what might it him auaill: 


As into warre he wꝛoght not his counſell. 
Wallace rade foꝛth with his two Peomen paſt, 
T he ſowmar man he followed wonder faſt. 


By eaſt Cathcart he oner hied them againe, 


Then knew tzey well that it was he in plaine: 
By hozſe and weede had argued them befoze, 
And fiue to them returned withoutten moꝛe. 
Wallace to ground from his Curſonr can glpde, 
An birneſt bzand he bꝛaided out that tide: 

The Maſter⸗man with ſo god will ſtroke he, 
Both hat and head in ſunder made he flee, 
Another faſt vpon the face he gaue, 

Co deade ; on ground but mercie ſone him dꝛaue. 
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Thefourth:Booke 
The third he hat with great pꝛe inthatfteid, 
Fey on the fleld, he hes him left ſoꝛ deid. 
Wallace ſlew thꝛe. be that his emen wicht, 
The vther twa der ilie to death had dight. 
Syne ſpuilzeit they the Narnelle oz they wend, 
Ok ſtluer and gold they gat aneugh to ſpend. 
Jewels they toke the belt was choſen thair, 
Gude hozſe and geir, ſyne on can fair, 
Then Wallace ſaid at ſum ſtrength wald J be, 
Duer Clyde that time was ane gud bzig ot tree, 
Thither they paſt in all their gudelie micht. 
The dap was gane and cumm in was the nicht. 
They durſt not weill neir ſtill be Glaſgow byve, 
In the Lennox he twke purpoſe to ryde. 

And ſa he did ſyne ludged thair that night: 

As they beſt micht, quhill that the day was light, 
To ane Oiſtillarie he went and foiourmt thair, 
With trew Scottis that his neir friends were. 
The counſell met richt gladelte on the mozne, 
Bot feill tithings were bꝛocht Perſie befo2ne, 
His men was flane his treaſure als was reft, 
With feill Scots and them na Jewelsleff, 
They deimit about of that derfe doubtfull cace, 
The Sutheroun ſaid foxſnith it is Wallace. 


The Schirreffes Court was tummand to the toun, 


And he was ane fo2 cot of maiſt renoun. 
They gart ſeik Schir Rannald in that rage, 
Bot he was till then at his harbarage. 

Sum wpſe men ſaid thaitof na thing he kend, 
The men were llane here at the tounes end, 
Schir Rannald come be nyne houris of the dap, 
Beſoir the Perſie and his men b2ocht were they, 
Mhey followithim offellonnie that was wzocht, 
The allyſe of this to him couth ſap richt nocht. 
They deimit aboat there of that fellon cace, 
Befoir the Judge thair he denpit Wallace, 


| And ſa he micht, he wiſt not — 
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The fourth booke 
From this counleU mp purpole is to paſſe, 


F Wallace to ſpeik in wilderneffe fo wpde, 
The Loꝛd God be his gonernour and avde, 
Still at that place four dapes he ſoiourned haill, 
When tithings come to him fra that counſell, . 
Then ſtatute they in ilk ſteid of the Weſt, 
2 thay bounds Wallace ſhauld haue no ret. 
is deir Uncle ane great aith gart him ſweir, 
That he but leif no friendfhip ſhould him beare, 
And many vther full wa was that day, 
And Robert Boyd ſtall eff the toun away, 
And Cleland als befoir with him had bene, 
They had far leuer ſe him with their cine, 
Leuand on lvfe as they knew him befolr, 


Chan of pure gold ane Pillioun and moir, 


Boyd weipit ſair and ſaid our Lo2d is gane, 
Amang his fais is ſet all him allane, 

Than Cleland (aid fals Foꝛtoun changes faſt, 
Great God ſen we with him had euer paſt. 
Edward Littill to Annandaill is went, 

And wait richt nocht of this new Judgement, 
Adam Wallace baid ſtillin Richartoun, 

Sa fell it thus with Wallace ol renoun-. 

He with his power pairtit maruelouſlie, 

Be foꝛtoun of chance duer turnis doubillie. 
Thair pitteons mane as then could not be bet, 
Mhay wiſt na wit qnhair that they ſuld him get. 
He left the place quhair he in ludging lap. 

To Ecle Malcome he went vpon ane dap, 
The Lennox haill he held into his hand, 

To Ring Edward then had he not made band, 
The land was ſtrait and maiſterfull to win, 
Gude men of armes that time was it within, 
The Lo2d was traiſt, the men ſicker and trew, 
With waik power they durſt him not perſewe, 
Richt glade he was of Wallace cumpanie, 
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— t him fair with woꝛſhip reuerentlie, 


At his owne will deſy2it gif he wald, 

To byde thair ſtil Paiſter ot his houſhald, 
Ok all his men he ſhould haill chiftane be, 
Wallace am werit it were eneuch fo2 me, 
A can not byde, my minde is ſet in plaine, 


' Wrokin to be, 02 ellis to die in pane. 
* Dur well countrie, thair ſtatute is ſa ſtrang, 


Into the Nozth my purpoſe is to gang. 
Stevin of Ireland into the Lennox was, 
With wicht Wallace he oꝛdainit him to pas. 
And vthers als that bozne was of Argyle, 
Wallace till their maid refidence ane quhile, 


Quhill men it wiſt and ſemblit ſvone him till, 


He chargit nane but at their owne gude will, 
Thocht they were ſtrangers et could he not them dꝛein, 
Wot reſſauit them all in his weirs to leid, 
Sum pairt of them was then of Ireland bozne, - 
Zhyat Mackfad zeane had exylit out befozne. 
King Edwardis man he was ſwoꝛne of Ireland, 
Okt richt law birth ſuppois he tuke on hand. 

To Wallace their tome ane that hecht Fawdoun, 
Of Pelancholik and euill complexioun, 

Heauie of ſtature, and your ofronntenance, 
So2rowfull was ap, in dꝛeid, without pleaſance. 
Wallace reflauttquhat men wald cum him till, 
The bodily aith they made him with gude wil, 
Be foꝛe the Erle all in ane conco2d, 

And him reAauit as their Captaine and Loꝛd. 
His ſpecialkmen that come with him fra hame, 
The ane hecht Gray, the vther Keirlie be name, 
In his ſeruice come firſt in all their mane, rie 
To Lowdoun Mill quhait that Fenwick was daine, 7 
He them commanvit ay'nirt him to perfew, Fr 
Fo? he them kend right hardie wiſe and true. 
Dis leifhe tuke richt on ane fair maner, 
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4% The fourth Booke, ' ' 
allace wald nane, but gane ofhis'feill ſyis, 

To poꝛe and rich on ane gudely wpis 

Humble he was hardie wyſe and free, 

And of riches he held na p2opertie, 

Df honour and wozſthiphe was ane mirrour kend, 

As he of gold had aboundantlie to ſpend: 

Upon his fais he wan it wozthilte, 

Thus Wallace paſt and his gude Chinalrie: 

Sextic he had of likelie men at wage, 

Thꝛow the Lennox he tedthem with courage. 

About Lekkie he ludged them in ane vaill, 

Ane ſtcength thair was quhilk they thocht fo aſſaill,: 

On Cargunnok thair bigged was ane Peill, 

That ſtuffed was with men and vittaill weill, 

Within an dvke, cloſe, chamber, and Halk. 

Captaine thairoftoname hecht Thirlwall, 

Thev led Wallace quhair that this biggit was, 

Thocht to aſſailzie farther o2 he wald paſſe, 

Zwa ſpyis he ſend to veſte all the land, 

Richt laith he was the thing to take on hand, 

The quhilk be fo2ce that ſuld gang him againe, 

Rather he had thzow auenture be flane. 

Thir men went furthquhen it was large midnight. 

About the honſe they ſpyit all at right. 

The watchmen heauie was and fallen on lleip. 

The Bꝛig was d2aune that the entrie ſuld keip. 

The labourers lait rekleſlie went in, 

Thir men returnit without nopes oꝛ din, 

To thair Maſter, and tauld what they had ſene, 

Then graithed he ſoone thir men ot armes kene, 

Sadlie on fate vnto the houſe they ſocht, 

And enterit in foʒ letting had they nocht. 

Wicht men allapit with all their beſte cure, 

Ane lokkit bar was dꝛawne athozt the dure, 

Bot they might not it bꝛeke ont of the wall, 

Wallace was grieued quhen he ik tarie ſaw, 

Sum pairt annoyed, wꝛaithlie to it he went, 


Bs 


i 
* 
5 


4% 
The fourth Boe 
By toꝛce ofhands itraifit aut of the ſpꝛent. 
{haee ellis ofbzead als ofthe wall pullit out, 
Then meruollitall his men that was about, 
How he did mair hen twe A ; 
Syne with his fate the zethe rake vp right. 
Quhill bꝛate and bands he b2iffit all at anis, 
Frayi ep rais that was within thae wainis. 
The Watchman had a felloun (faffe of ſfeill, 
At Wallace ſtrak, but he keipt him richt weill. 
Kudelie fra him he reft it in the thꝛang, | 
Dang out his harnis, ſyne in the dyke him lang. 
The remanent be that was on their feit, 
Z hus Wallace ſone can with the Captain meit. 
The ſtaffe he had heauie and foꝛged new, 
With that Wallace bpon the heid him dzew. 
Nuhill bane and b2ane all in ſunder zeid, 
Dis men enterit that woꝛthie were indeid. 
In hanos hint and ſfikkit all the lane, 
Wallace commanded they ſhould na weirman ſaue. 
Cwentie and twa they ſtiekit in that ſeid, 
Wemen and bairnis quhen that the men was deid, 
He gart be tane,and keipt in cloſe full weill, 
That they thairout might haue thairot᷑ na feill. 
The dead bodies they put fone ont of ſight, 
Tu ik vp the bꝛig oꝛ that the dap was light. 
In that place baid foure dayes 02 he wald pas, 
Wiſt nane thairout how that the maner was. 
Spuilzeit that ſteid, and tuke them gainand geir, 
Jewellis and gold away with them they beit. 
Quhen he thocht time they iſhit on the night, 
To the nirt wad they went with all their might. 
The Captaines Wyfe Memen, and childzen th2ee, 
Paſt quhair they wald. foꝛ Wallace left them free. 
In that Foꝛreſt he lykit not to byde, 
They bownit them oner Forth fo2 to rvde. 
The Poſſe was ſtrang, to ryde it was na bute, 
Wallace was wight and lighted = his fute. - 
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Few hoꝛſe they had littill thairof they roght. 
To ſaif their lyues feill ſtrenths oft they ſocht. 
Steuin of Ireland was their guyde that night, 
Toward Kinkardin,ſpne refit thereat right. 
In that fozreſt quhilk was baith lang and wyde, 
Nuhilk fra the Poſſe grew to the water ſpde, 
Efter the Sonne Wallace walkit about, 

Upon Teth ſpde,quhair he ſaw monie a rouf, 
Df wylde beilks, wanerand in wod and plaine, 
Sone at ane ſhot ane great Bart hes he ſlaine. 
Flew fy2e affflint,and graithit thairat right, 
Suddainly thair freſh Uenniſoun thep dight. 
Uittaill they had baith bzead and wpne ſa cleir, 
With vther ſtuffe aneuch at their Denneir. 
This ſtaffe of ſteill he gaue Keirlic to keip, 
Spne paſt they oner the water of Teth ſa deip, 
Into Stratherne they enterit ſuddenw. 

In conert paſt oꝛ Southeron ſhuld them ſpy. 
Nuhom that thep fand of Scotlands aduerſours, 
Without reſpect was cum thair f itall hours. 
Quhom euer they met was at the Ingliſh fap. 
They ſlew all doun withoutten mair delay. 
They ſpairit nane that was of Ingliſh blude, 

To deith he zeid thocht he was neuer ſa gude. 
This was the grace that Wallace to them gauge, 
They ſaued nane, kuicht ſquver, noꝛ zit knanec 
Bot waiſtit all be wo:thines of weir. 

Of that pairtie that micht beir bow o2 ſpeir. 
Sum pairt be ſlicht fam pairt be fozce they lein, 
Bot Wallace thocht-thep waiſtit neuer anew, 
Siluer they tuke and als gold as they fand, 
Uther gude geir full lightlie red fra hand: 
Cuttit thꝛoatis ſyne in peit pottis them kel. 
Put out of ſight. fo: that they thoch was beff. 
At the black furde as they ſhould then pas over, 
Ane Squyar came, and with him beirnis foure. 
ToDowne ſuld ryde, ę weint that they had bene, 


The fourth Booke: 
An Angliſhmen that he befoir had ſene. 
Tityings to ſpeir he houit them amang, 

Wallace thairwith a gude (wozd-ont he \wang, 
Upon his heid he ſfrak with ſa great pze, 

Th:ow bane and bꝛane in ſunder ſtrak the lyꝛe. 
The vther foure in hands ſone wer hint, 
Derflie to death ſtickit oꝛ they wald ſtint, 
{he hoꝛſe they tuke, and quhat they likit beit, 
Spulzeit them datt, ſyne in the bog them kelt. 
Of this mater na mair tarie they maid, 

Bot furth thair way paſſit without abaid. 

Chir weir wke Scottis all with ane aſſent, 
Da noꝛth ouerErne ont thꝛow the land they went 
In Methwen wod their lndging tuke that nicht, 
Upon the moꝛne quhen that the day was licht, 
Wallace rais vp went to the foꝛreſt ſyde. 

Qu hair that he ſaw full wyld beiſts abyde: 

Df wyld and tame walkand aboundantlie, 
Then Wallace ſaid, this countrie lykis me, | 
Weirmen map do with fude that they ſuld haue, 
Bot want they meit they rek not of the laue. 

Ok daintie fair Wallace tuke neuer keip, 

Bot as it come welcome was meit and ſleip. 
Sumtime he had great ſufficience within, 

Now want, now haue, nom loſe now win. 

Hou licht, now ſad, now blyth, and now in baill, 
In haiſt, now hurt, now ſozrow,and now haill. 
Now weildand weil, now cald wether, now heit, 


Now moiſt, now dꝛouth, and wauerand Wind, nolo weit. 


Da fairs with him fo2 Scortands richt full eutn, 

In fell debait ſeuin zeiris and moneths ſeuin. 

Quhen he wan peace, and left Scotland in plaine, 

The Ingliſhmen made new conqueſt againe, 

In fruſtrat termes J Wil not tary lang, 

Wallace again vnto his men can gang. . 

And ſ. id heir is ane land of great abonndance, 

Zhankit be God of his hie or 1 te. 
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The four th Booke. 
ö of ow feiris, graith lone and ga with me, 
Richt ſair lang Sanct-Iohnſtoun foz to ſe. 


How Wallace paſt to Sanct- Iohnſtoun and ſlew the Ca- 
pitane, and how he wan Kinclcuin. Chap. II. 


Teuin of Ireland, as God of heauen the ſaif, 
Paiſter and leidar J make thee of the lait, 
Keip weill my men, let nane ont of thy ſight, 
Quhill gang hidder ſall cum with all mp might, 
Byde me ſeuen dayes into this foꝛreſt ſtrang, 
Ze may get fude ſuppois J dwell (1 lang: 
Sum pairt pe haue and God will ſend you mair, 
Thus turned he and to the towne can faire, 
Lhe Pair keipit the pozt of the village, 
Wallace knew weill and ſend him his meſlage. 
Zhe Bair was b2ocht ſaw him an gudelie man, 
Richtrenerentlic he hes reſſauit them than, 
At him he ſpeirit all Scottis ifthat ye be, 
Wallace faid zea, and it is peace trow we. 
A grant he ſaid that likes bs wonder weill, 
Crew men of peace man ay ſum fciendſchip feill. 
Nuhat is your name I pꝛay pou tell me it, 
William Malcome ſoone he ſaid, ſen ze wald wit. 
In Etrick Foreſt hes my winning bene, 
Thair was J bone amang the ſhawes ſchene. 
Now J deſy:e this Nozthland foz to ſe, 
Quhair I might finde better dwelling foz me. 
The M ur ſaid Sir I ſpeir it fo2 nane ill: 
Bot fell titbings oft tvmis is bꝛocht vs till 


Ot ane Wallace that bozne was in the Weſt, 


Our Kings men he halds at great vnreſt, 
Martvꝛe them doun great pittie is to ſ&, 

Out of the trewes fozſuith J trowhe be. 
Wallace ſaid then we heir ſpeik of that man, 
Tithings to vou ol him tell I nocht can, 

Foz him he gart then an Jnnes graithit be, 
Qnhair nane ſald cum bot his awin men and he, 


"Bo 
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The fourth Booke, 
The Stewart Keirlie bzocht them in fufjon, 
Gude thing aneugh the beit was in the toun, 
Als Engliſhmen to d2inking would him call, 
And commonly he delt not there withall. 

In their pꝛeſence he ſpendit reaſonablie, 

Zit fo: himſelfe he papit aboundantlie. 

On Scots men he ſpendit mekill gude, 

Nane with his will vpon the @utheron blude, 
Sone he conſavit in his wit pꝛiuatlie, 

Into that toun wha was ol maiſt pairtie. 

Sir Iames Butteller ane aiged cr ueli nicht, 
Keipit Kincleuin, ane Caſtell wonder wight. 


His ſonne Sir Iohu that dwelt into the toun, 


Under -Captaine to ir Gerard Heroun, 
The Wemen als he veſyit at the laſt. 

And la on ane his ene began to caſt. 

In the Southgait a felloun ferlie fair, 
Wallace to hex maid pꝛiuatlie repair. 

Sa fell it thus, fra the toun o2 he paſt, 

At ane accoꝛd they happinit at the laff, | 
Wallace with hir in ſecreit maid him glaid 
Sutheroun wilt not tht he ſic pleaſance had. 
Oft on the nicht he wald ſap to him ſell, 
This is far war no2 any paine of hell, 


Chat thus with wꝛong thir Denils bꝛuiks our land, 


And J with foz-e may not againft them ſtand, 
To take this toun my power is too ſmall, 
Great perrill als of mv life may befall, 

Set it on Fy2eit will bndoe my ſell. 

©: loſe my men there is na mair to tell, 

The ʒettis are cloſit, the Dykis ar deip withall, 


Thocht J wold ſwome, fozſuith they can nocht all, 


This mater heir thairfoiz, J will let linde, 
Fo? at this time I map no longer byde, 
Als men him tauld the Captaine was to pas, 


Dame to Kincleuin, quhairot᷑ richt glaid he was. 
Pis leit he tuike at Yeires of thetoaun, 


50 The fourth booke 

To Methwen wod right gladelie made them boun. 

His hoane he hint and blythlie bounit to blaw, 

His men him heard, and thair ſone can they dꝛalw, 

Richt blyth he was foꝛ they were ho ill and feir, 

Monp at him foz t ithings wald not ſpeir 

He them commandit ſoꝛ to mak readie faſt, 

In gude array out ofthe wod they paſk, 

Z oward Kincleuin thep bormit them that tyde, 

Spne in the vaill that neir was them beſvde, 

Faſt vpon Tay his buſchmentcanhe dꝛaw, 

In ane Derne wod he ſtellit them on raw: 

Set Scurriours ont the countrie to eſpy, 

Bot ſone o2 none thair come fozerpvars by, 

The watch turned to ſ& what was his will. 

He them commanded in conert hald them fill. 

And we ſkaill furth the houſe willknawledge haue, 

And that map ſone be warning to the lane. 

All foꝛce in weir dois nocht but grenance, 

Wallace was few but happie was his chance, 

Matd him feill ſyſe his aduerſars to win. 

Be that the court of Engliſhmen come in, 

Foureſcoze and ten weill graithed in their geir, 

Harneift on hoꝛs as likelie men of weir. 

Wallace ſaw weill that number was na ma, 

He thanked God and ſyne the field can ta, 

The Ingliſh marnetteo greatlie quhat they ſuld be, 

Bot fra thep ſaw they made them fo2 melle, 

In reſt they keſt ſchairp ſpeires in that tyde, 

In ouir they thocht out ouir the Scottis to ryde, 

Wallace and his went crnellie them againe 

At the fürſt ruſche feill utheroun were lane. 

Wallace ſtrake nane with his god ſpeir of ſteill, 

Ohꝛow out the coiſt that ſchaft fruſchit ilk deill, 

Ane burneiſt bꝛand in haiff then hint he out, 

Thꝛyſe vpon fete he thaang thꝛow all the rout, 

Stern hoꝛſe they ſtickit ſuld men of armes beir, 

Fey vnder fute was ful zeit men ol weir, — 
utteller 


f 
f 


Held them in cloiſe after this ſuddan cace, 
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Butteller lichtit him ſelfe foz to defend, 


With men of armes quhilk wer full wszthiokend.. - 
On ather ſpde feill freiks were lechtand faſt, 


The Captaine baid thocht he was ſoze agaſt, 


Pairt of the Scottis thzow woꝛthineſſe they flew, 
Wallace was wa, and toward him he dzew. 
His men then dꝛed the Butteller bauld and kene, 
On him he focht, with yze and pꝛoper tene. 


Upon the head he ſtroke in matalent, 

The burneift blaid thzoughout his baſnet went, 
Baith baine and bꝛaine he b2ilkit thzow his weid, 
Chus Wallace hand delpuerit them that dꝛeid. 
Zit feill on fold was fechtand fellonlie, 


Steuin of Ireland, and all the chiualrie, 


Anto that ſtoure did woꝛthelie and weill. 

And Keirlie als with his gude ſtaffe of ſteill. 

The Ingliſhmen fra their chiftane was flane, 
They left the feild and fled in allthair mane, 
Cher (coir wer laine,oz they wald leit that ſteid, 


The fleand folk they wiſt of na remetd, 
| Wot take the houſe they fled in all their micht, 
The Scottis followed that wozthie were and wicht, 


Few men of fence was left that place to keip: 
Memen and pꝛieſts vpon the wall can weip, 

Foz weill they weinit the Flears was thair Lozd, 
To take them in they made them readie foz it, 
Leit doun the Bꝛig keſt vp the zettes wyde. 

The frapit folk entrit that durſt not byde, 

Gude Wallace ener he followed them ſo falt, 

Qu hill in the houſe he entret at the laſt. 

Che Zet he woꝛe while commin was the rouf, 


Ot Ingliſh and Scottis he held na man thairout. 


The Inglichmen that winnit in that ſteid, 
Withoutin grace they bzittinit them to deid. 
The Captains wife wemen and P2iefts twa, 
And poung childer fo2\uith they ſamtna ma. 


. 
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87 DSoutherou men ſuld ſlege them in that place 
Cuink vp the Bꝛig, and zettis cloſed faſt, 
The deid bodies out of fight they gart caff, 
Mithin the houſe and outwith that were deid, 
Fvue ofhis awin to burie he gart leid. 
In that Caſtell ſeuin dayes till baid he, 
And enerie night they ſpulzeit bulelie. 
To Shortwood ſhawis led wine 8 vittall bzight, 
And houthold geir, baith gold and ſiluer bꝛight. 
Memen and they quhome to he grantit grace, 
Quhen he thocht time, they put out of the place. 
Nuhen they had tane quhat lykit them to haue, 
Stcak down the zet, and ſet on fire the laue. 
Out of windois the tancheours all they dzew, 
Full great p2nwark into the water thꝛew. 
Buirdin dozres and lokkis in their pꝛe, 
All wark of tre they bzunt into the fpze. . 

Spilt that they might,bzak bzig and. bulwarke downe, 
To Shortwood ſhawis in haiſt they made them bowne, 
Chuſed ane ffrenth,quhair they their ludging maid, 
In gude effeir ane quhple fill thair he baid. 
Tit in the towne of this na wit had they, 
The countrie folke quhen it was light of dap, 
Great reik ſaw ryſe and to Kincleuin they ſocht, 
Bot wals and Fane,mair god thair fand they nocht. 
The Captaines Wyfe to Sainct-Iohnſtoun the zeid, 
And to ſir Gerard tald this felloun deid. 
Als to her ſonne quhat hapned was be cace, 
Then deimit they all that it was wi ght Wallace. 
Befoir tyme thair he ſpyit had the towne, 
Then chargit they all they ſhould be ready bown, 
Harneiſt on hozſe into thatr armour cleir, 
To ſeik Wallace they went all farth in feir. 
Ane thouſand men weill garneift fo: the weir, 
Toward the Mood right awfull in effeir. 


Shortwood ſhawis, Chap. III. | 
To 
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© Schorrwood fchaw and ſet it all about, 
With fine ſfaillis that ſtcalwart were and ſfout: 


The ſaxt they maide ane felloun ts leid, 


Quhair Wallace was full wozthie ay indeid. 
The ſtrength he tuke and bade them hald it ſtill, 
On euerie ſide aſſailziequha fa will. 
Schir Iohn Butteller into that Fo:reft went. 
With twa hundꝛeth ſair muifit in his intent: 
His fathers death to venge him aifhe mocht, 
To Wallace ſoone with men of Armes he ſocht. 


* 


Ane Cleuch thair was whereofa ſtrength they made, 


With thoztour treis and baldly there abade, 

Fra the ane ſyde they micht iſche to the plaine, 
Spne thꝛow the wood to the ſfrength pas againe, 
CTwentie he had that noble archers were, 

Agains ſenin ſcoir of Jngliſh do women ſair, 

The ſcoir of ſpeirs neir hand them baid full richt, 
Gif Stottis iſhed to help them at thair micht. 

On Wallace ſet ane bicker bauld and kene, 

Ane bow he bair was big and weil beſene, 

And arrowes als baith lang and ſchairp with aw, 


Na man thair was that Wallace bow — dꝛaw. 


Richt ſtark he was and in full ſouer 

Baldlie he ſhot amang thay men o r. 

Ane angill heid vnto the huiks he dzew, 

Spne at ane ſchot the fo2zmeſt fone he flew, 
Ingliſh Archers that hardie were and wight, 
Agains the Scottis bickerit with all their might, 
Thair awfull ſchot was felloun foz to byde, 

Df Wallace men they wounvit flell that tive, 
Few ofthem was ſicker of atcherie, 

Better they were and they gote euen partie, 

In field to byde outher with fwo2d o2 ſpeir, 
Wallace perſaved his men toke mekill deir, 

He gart them change and and not in that ſteid, 
He keſt alwapes to ſaif them from the detd, 

Full great trauell vpon himſelfe tuke he. 
* 
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Of Sutheroun Archears fell men gart he die, 
Dt Longcaſtell chyir bowmen wer in that place, 
Ane lair Archeas ay wayted on Wallace, 
At ane opin guhair he vſit to repair, 
At him he dꝛew ane ſicker ſhot and fair, 
Under the chin thꝛow anecollonr of feill, 
On the left ſide and hurt his halſe ſum dell, 
Aſtoneiſt he was but not greitlie agafk, 
Wallace him ſaw and followed him full faſt, 
And in the turning with gude will hes him tane, 
V pon the craig in ſunder bzake the bane, 
Chan feill of them na friendſhip with him fand, 
Fyftene that day he ſchot deid with his hand. 
Be that his arrowes waiſtitwere and gane, 
Che Inglich Archears foz\atth they wanted nane, 
Dutwith they were thair power to renew, 

On euer ilk ſyde they could to them-perſew, 
Williame Lorane came with his bonſteous ſtaill, 
Out of Gowrie on Wallace to aſſaill, 

Ne voy he was as it is knowne plaine, 
To the Butteiler befoze that they had ſlane, 
To venge his Eme he tome with all his micht, 
Th:& hundꝛeth led ol men in armes bꝛight. 
To leid the range on fate he maid him fo2d, 
Wallace to God his conſcience couth remoꝛd: 
Spne comkoꝛt them with manly countenance. 
e ſe he ſaid gude Schirs thair oꝛdinance. 
Heir is na choiſe but either do oꝛ die, 
Vie haue the right the happier may it be. 
That we ſhall chaip be grace out ot tyis land, 
The Lorane by that was readie at his hand. 
By this it was after none of the dap, 
Feill men of wit to counſel ſone 3etid they, 
The Sutheron keft ſharplie on euerie fide, 
And \1w the wod was neither lang no2 wide, 
ightlie they (aid he ſhould it hold ſo lang, 
Fiye hundzeth made on fute thzongh it to gang. 


- — 7 ——— 2 = 
- "of" < > 2 


= 
CES ---- - - 
2 2 2 abs 


p f 
— — — 
— — 4 — — 
* EE —— 
3 
— —ͤ— 


. - * * 
— 
£ 

== 

= 

— = 
ö — % 4 
— d i 4 a 
— IISS. 


V's 
Ty 
4 

we" | 
13 


| The fourth Booke. | 
Sad men al armes that eager wer of will, 
About the Scottis with mony ſhout full hill, 
litt bow and ſpeir, and ſws2ds tif of ſteill. 
On ather ſyde nafriendſhip couth they fell. 
Wallace in vʒe an buirlie band candzavw, 
Nuhair feill Southeron wer ſemblit on ane raw, 
To fend his men with his deir wozthie hand, 
Che folk wer fey that he befoir him land. » 
Th:ow the thikkeſtofthe great pꝛeis he paſt, 
Upon his enemies hewand wonder faſt, 
Agains his dint na weidis micht auaill, 
Quhom ſa he hit was deid withoutten faill: 
Ok the feirſeſt full bzaithlie dang he doun, 
Befoir the Scottis that wer of great renoun, 


Co hald the ſtrenththep prrirũt with all their micht, 


Chan Inaliſhmen that wo: thie wer and wicht, 
Sir John Butteller releuit in againe, 
Sinderit the Scots and did them mekill paine. 

T he Lorane als that truell nas and kene, 
Ane ſair aſſay fozfuith their micht be fene, 
Then at the ſtrenth they might na langer byde, 
The range ſa ſtrang come vpon ather ſyde. 
In the thickeſt wad they maid their fell defence, + 
Agains the ir fais fa full of vielence. „ 
Richt feill Southeron leiuit their life in wed, 
To ane new ſtrenth Wallace and his men fled. -- 
On his adnerſars they made full felt debait, 
To help them (elfnane ther" ſnecour they wait. 
The Southerou als wer ſunderit than in twin, 
Bot they againe togidder ſone can win, 
Full ſubtillie oꝛdinante they maid, 
The range againe they bolonit but mair abaid. 
The Scottis was lumt and pairt of them was dane, 
Then Wallace (ad, we Inhnur at im beine. | 
To ſlay Commans it helps us vichtnocht 
Bot their Chiftaines that hes them hidder b2ocht, 
Picht we wirk (wa that ane of them were lane, 
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Saſair aſſay theyculd not get againe. 

Be this the Diſt appzoachand was full neir, 
Thus they them held fall manlie vpon ſteir. 
Quhen Wallace ſaw the Sutheron was at hand, 
Him thocht na time langer fo2 to and, 

Kicht mankullie he graithit hes his geir, 

Sadlie he went againſt thaemen of weir: 
Zh:oughout the tour fall faſt fechtand he ſocht, 
With Gods grace to venge him git he macht. 
Upon the Buttellar awfnllieftrakhe, 
Saifgaird he gat vnder a bowand tree. 

Che bꝛanche in twa heftrak abone his heid, 
Als to the ground he fellit him in that ſteid. 
The haill power vpon him come ſa fat. 
That they be fo:ce reſkewed him at the laft. 
Lorane was wae, and thidder faft can dzaw, 
Wallace returnit ſa ſuddemlie him ſaw: 

Out at ane ſpde full faſt to him he zeid, 

He gat na girthfoz ali his bur neiſt weid: 

With pze him kran on his goꝛget ot Keil. 

The trenchand blade it pearſed euerp deill. 
Thꝛough plate and ftuffe micht not ag ainſt it ſtand, 
Der lie to death he left him on the land. 

Him haue they loſt, thochSorftheron had it \wozne, 

Foꝛ his craig-bane was all in under ſhoꝛne. 

The woꝛthie Stottis did nobillie that day, 
About Wallace quthfll he was won away. 

He tuke the renath axainſt thatr tats will, 
Aboundantlte in dargans vald them ill. 
The ſcry ſone rais the had Lorane was deid, 
Shir Gerard Heroun ttanopnted to that ſteid, 
And all the Oiſt aſſembled him about, 

At the'No2th ſpde then Wallace tHhitout, © 
With his gude men an vowrrit them to ga, 
Mhankand great Gd that the ev (a. 
Sc uin of his men that dap to death was dicht, 
To Cargill wod they went that ſamin nicht. 
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In the field left of the @utheroun ſer ſcoir, 


And Lorane als that murning was the moir, 
The range in haiſt they raiſed ſoone agane, 

Bot quhen they ſaw their tranell was in vane, 
When it was paſt full mekill mane they matd, 
To rvpe the wod baith vaill lonke and flaid. 
Fo2 Buttellers gold Wallace toke cair befotr, 
Bot they fand nocht wald they ſeik ener moir, 
His hoꝛſe they gate bot nocht els ofhis geir, 
With dulefull mane returnit thir men of weir, 
To Sanct-lohnſtoun with ſozrow and greit care, 
Df Wallace furth me lykis to ſpeike na maire. 
The ſecond nicht the ®cottis touth them dzaw, 
Nicht pꝛiuatlie againe to Schott wood ſhaw: 
Zuik vp their gude quhilk was put out of ſight, 
Cleithing and ſtuffe baith gold and ſluer bzight, 
Upon thair feit foꝛ hozſe was tane them fra, 

Oꝛ the Sunne rais to Methwen Wod can ga, 
The twa davcs ouer thair ludging ſtill they maid, 
On the third nicht they mouit but mair abaid. 


How Wallace was ſauld ro the Engliſchmen, 
be his Lemman. Chap, IIII. 


'TY Elchok Park full ſuddainlie thep went, 
Thair in that ſtrength to byde was his intent. 
Then Wallace ſaid he wald ga to the toune, 
Arrayit him weill into ane Pꝛieſts goune, 

In Sanct- Iohnſtoun diſguyſed can he fair, 

To this woman the quhilk we ſpake of air 

Ok his pꝛeſente ſcho richt reioyſed was, 

And ay in dꝛeid how he away ſuld pas, 

He ſoiourned thair fra none was of the day, 
Quhill neir the nicht oꝛ that he went his way, 
He tryſtit hir quhen he ſuld cum agane, | 
On the third dap then was ſhe wonder faine, 

7 it he was ſene with enemies as he zeid, 
To Schir Gerard they tanld all his deid: 
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1 And fo Buttellar that wald haue wꝛokin bene, 
. Chen they gart take that woman fair and ſchene. 
Accuſed her lair of reſet into that place, 
Full oft ſcho ſwoꝛe that (cho knew not Wallace, 
. Zhen Buttellar ſaid we wait weill it was he, 
158 And but thou tell in baill fpze thou ſhall de. 
"ht Git thou will help to bꝛing pon Rebald doun, 
. Me ſhall ther make ane Ladie ofrenoun, 
Thep gaif to hir baith gold and ſiluer bzicht, 
And ſaid ſcho ſuld be wedded with ane knight, 
Q hom ſcho deſp;it that was but mariage. 
Thus temptit they hir thꝛow counſell and greit wage, 
That ſcho them tauld what night he wald be thair, 
N Then they were glaid, foz they de ſyzit na mair, 
VEN Df all Scotland bot Wallace at thair will, 
14 Thus oꝛdaynd they that pointment to fulfill, 
Feill men of Armes they graithed haiſtclie, 
To keip the Zettis wicht Wallace toeſpy. 
At the ſet tryſt, he entred in the toun, 
Wittand nathing of all this falſe treaſſoun. 
To hir Chalmer he went but mair abaid, 
Scho welcummit him and full greit pleaſance made, 
Nuhat that they wꝛocht J can nocht graithly ſap, 
Richt vnperfite J am of Venus plap, 
Bot haiſtelie he graithedhim to gang, 
jj Than ſcho him tuik and ſpeirit gif he thocht lang, 
. Scho aſkit him that night with hir to bpde, 
* | Sone he ſaid nap foz chance that may betyde. 
* My men are left at miſrewle all fo2 mee, 
A map not fleip this night quhile J them ſee, 
N Then weipit (cho and ſaid full oft allace, 
Wars - That q was maid wa woꝛth the curſit cace, 
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a Now haue J loiſt the beſt man liuand is, 
O febiilmpnde to doſafoull ane mis, 
O warpit wit wicked and variance, 
HS Chat me hes bꝛocht in this miſchenous chance, 
165 N Alace ſcho ſaid in warld that A was wzocht, eu 


t Thefoirt Boelke, 
Gif all this pane on my ſelfe might be bꝛocht, 
Jhane ſeruit to be burnt in ane gleid. 


Nuhen Wallace ſaw ſcho neir fra wit conth wed, 


In his armes he taucht hir ſoberlie, 

Quha hes done ocht he laid, deir hart haue J, 
Na J, quod ſcho, hes falſlelie w2ocht this trane, 
IJ haue ʒou ſauld richt now ze ſhall be flane, 
Scho tauld to him hir treſtoun to ans end. 

As J haue ſaid what neids mair legende 

At hir he ſpeirit gif ſcho fo2thocht it ſair, 

Zea Schir ſcho ſaid, and ſall do euer mair, 
My warpit weird in warld J man fulfill, 

To mend this mis J wald birne on ane hill, 
He comfo2t her aud bade her haue na dꝛeid, 

A will he ſaid haue ſumpairt of thy weid, 

Her gowne on him he tuik and Courches als. 
Will God ſall eſchaip this treſſoun fals. 

I thee foꝛgiue withouttin woꝛds maire, 

He kiCit hir ſyne tuke his leit fo fair, 

His buirly bꝛand helpit him olt in neid, 

Richt pꝛiuatlie hid it vnder that weid, 

To the South zet the gaineſt way he dzew, 
Quhair that he fand ol armed men anew, 

Mo them he tauld dillimulat incountenance, 
To the Chalmer quhair he was in perchance. 
Speid faſt he ſaid Wallace is lokkit in, 

Fo: him they ſocht withont noyes oz din. 

To that ſame houſe about they can him cat, 
Out at the zet then Wallace gat full faſt, 
Richt glad inhart quhen that he was without, 
Richt faſt he zeid ane ſtute pace and ane ſtoat, 
Cwa men beheld and faid we will ga ſer, 

Ane ſtalwart qutene foꝛſuith yon ſcemes to be. 


They followit him thꝛow the South inche they twa, 
QuhenWallaceſaw with them there came na ma, 


Agane he turnit and hes the foꝛmeſt flane, 
The vther fled, than Wallace 72 great mane, 
62 2 


— = 75 ® 8 _ — 
S a IEEE 


— a - — 2 EZ 2 - 2 A 
1 . 


boo 


The fyft Book:. - 
Upon the heid with his woꝛd hes him tane, 
Left them baith dei ſpne to the ſtrength is gane. 
His men he gat right glaid when they him ſaw, 
To thair defence in haiſt he gart them dzaw, 
Deuoydit him ſoneout of the Womans weid. 
Thus chaipit he out of this felloun dꝛeid. 


* 99 6 ' 
THE FIFTH BOOKE DECLARES 
how Wallace eſcapedout of S. Iohnſtoun 
and paſt to Elchok Park: And how he 
{ſlew Fawdoun. Chap. I. 
He dark Regioun appearit wonder faſt, 
In November, quhen October was paſt, 

The dapes fall thꝛow ric qt courfe woꝛthit ſhoꝛt, 

To baneiſt men that is na greit comfo2f. 
Mith thair power ſeir place woꝛthes gang, 
Heauie they thinke quhen that the nicht is lang 

Thus Wallace ſaw the nichtis Meſlingeir, 

Phcebus had loiſt his fyꝛie bꝛandis cleir, 

Out of the wod they durſt not turne that tyde, 

Fo: aduerſars that in thair way wald byde. 

Wallace then tauld ane w were on his hand, 

The Engliſhmen were off the toun cummand, 

The doꝛe they bꝛake quhair they trowit Wallace was, 
When thephim millit they bownit hyne to paſle. 

In this great noves the woman gat away; | 
Bot to quhat ſteid J can not graithlie ſapw, 

The Sutheroun ſocht richt ſadlie fo2 that ſteid, 

Mh:ow the ſauth inche and fand there twa men deid, 
They knew be that Wallace was in the ſfrenth, 
About the Parke they ſet on bꝛeid and lenth, 
With ſax hundꝛeth weill grathed in their armes, ö 
All likelie men ts wꝛeke them of their harmes. 
Ane hundzeth men thairged in armes ſtrang, 
To keip ane hound that they had them amang, 
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In Gilderland thair was that bzatchet bꝛed, 
| Hicker of ſent to follow them that fled, 
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cho was ſa bſit in Esk and Liddiſdaill, 

Nuhill ſcho had blude na fleing micht anaill. 
Then ſaid they all Wallace micht not away, 

He ſuld be thairs fo2 ocht that he do may. 

The Dill they left in diuers parts that tpde, 
Schir Gerard Heroun in the ſtaill can bpde, 
Schir Iohn Butteller the rainge he tuik him till, 
With th2e hundzeth quhilk wer ofhardie will, 
Into the wood vpon Wallace they zeid, 

The wozthie Scots that were in mekill dzeid, 
Docht to ane place foz to haue iſhed out, 

And ſaw the ſtaill enupꝛoned them about, 

Agane they went with hiddeous ſtraiks and ſtrang. 
Great nopis and din was raiſed them amang. 
Chair cruell deith richt marueilous to ken, 
Quhair fourtie matched agains thꝛie hundzeth men. 
Wallace ſa weill vpon him tuik that tyde, 

Thꝛow the great pꝛeis ane wap he made ful wyde, 
Helpand the Scottis with his deir wozthie hand, 
Feill faemen he left fey vpon the land. 

Zit Wallace loiſt fpftene in that ſteid, 

And fourtie men of Sutheroun that were deid, 
The Buttelleris folke ſa feuſhit were in deid, 

Che hardie Scottis to the ſtrengths thꝛow they zeiv 
Upon Tay fide thay haiſtit them full faſt, 

An will thep were the water to hane paſt, 

Better him thocht in perrill fo2 to be, 

_ the land then wilfullie to ſe, 

His men to dzowne quhair reſkew micht be nane. 
Agane in pꝛe to the field are they gane, 

Butteller be then had put his men in array,, 

On them he ſet with hard ie awfull aſſap, 

On ather ſide with weapons ſtiffe offteilt: 

Wallace agane na friendſhip leit them feill, 
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Bol do oz die they wil na mair ſutcaur. 
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Thus fend they lang into that ſtalwart flour. | 
The @cottis Chiftane was young and in ane rage, 
 Ait in weir and fechtes with tourage. | 
He ſaw his men ol Sutheroun take ſic wang, 
Thame to reuenge all dꝛeidles he did gang; 
Fo2 monie of thame war bleidand wonder ſair, 
Þecouth not ſ@no help appearand thair, 
Bot gif thair chiftane were put out of thair gaif, 
Che bꝛyme Butteller fa baldlie made debate, 
CThꝛow the greit pꝛeis richt faſt to him he locht, 
His awfull deid auenge it gif he mocht. 
Under ane aik with men about him ſet, 
Wallace micht not ane graith ſtrake on him get, 
Zit ſhed he them ane full rude ſtep he maid, 
The Scottis went out na langer there they baid, 
Steuin of Ireland that hardie was and wight, 
To help Wallace he did full pzeis and might: 
With true Keirlie doughtie in monie deid, 
' pon the ground feill Sutheroun they gart bleid, 
Sartie was ſlaine of Engliſhmen in that place, 
And nyne of Scottis war tint into that cace. 
Buttellaris men were ſa deſtropit that tyde, 
Into the ſtour thap wald na langer byde, . 
To get ſupplie he went into the ſfaill, * 
Thus loiſt he thair ane hundzeth ol great auaill. 
As they were beſt arayand Buttellaris rout, 
Betwirt parties than Wallace iſched out, 
Sarxte ne with him they graithed them to ga, 
Ok all his men he had leuit na ma, 
The Englichmen hes millit him in ho, 
Che hound they tuike and followit him haſtily, 
Atthe Gaskwood fall faine they would haue bene; 
Bot this ſleuth- hound that cruell was and kene, 
On Wallace, fate he followit him wonder faſt. 
Quhill in thair ſight they appꝛoachit at the laſt. 
Chair hoꝛſe was wicht and ſoiourned weill lang, 
To the nixt wod fwomple they had to gang. , 
; Dkvpwart eird they zeid with all their micht, O 
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od houp thay had foz it was neir the nicht, 
Fav doun he tynit and ſaid he might not gang, 

Wallace was wa to leit him in that thzang, 
Me bad him ga and ſaid the ſtrenth was ner, 
Bot he thairfoir wald not the faſter ſteir, 
Wallace in Ire on the craig tan him ta, 
[With his gude ſwoꝛd and ſtrake the heid him fra, 
Dꝛeidles to ground he duſhit to the deid, 

Fra him he lap and left him in that ſteid. 

Sum demis it to euill and ſome to gude, 

Bot A ſap here into thir termes rude, 

Better it was he did as thinkes me, 

Firſt to the hound it may great ſfopping be. 
Als Fawdoun was haldin at greit ſuſpition, 
Foꝛ he was haldin of bzuckill complerioun, 
Richt ſtark he was and had bot littill gane, 
Thus Wallace wilt had he bene left allane, 
And he were falſe to enemies wald he ga, 
Git he were true the @utheroun wald him dla, 

Micht he do ocht bot tine him as it was, 

Fra this queſtioun now ſhoztly will J paſſe, 
Deme as ze lilt ze that can beſt and map, 

Bot J rehearſe as my authour dois ſap, 
Sternis as than began foz to appeare. | 
The Engliſhmen were command wonder neir, 
Fyue hundꝛeth haill were in their Cheualrp, 
To the nirt ffrenth then Wallace can him hy. 
Steuin of Ireland vnwittand of Wallace, 

And guide Keirly baid ſtill neir hand that place, 
At the Pure ſyde into ane ſcroggie ſlaid, 

Be eiſt Dwplin quhair thay this tary maid, 
Fawdoun was left beſyde them on the land, 
The power come and ſuddanelp him fand. 

Fo? thair ſluith hound the graith way ta him zeid, 
Ok other tred as than ſhoe tuik na heid, 

The lluith ſtopped at Fawdoun ſtill ſhe ſtude, 
Ma farther wald fra tyme _ fand the blude, 
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Bot that the Scottis had fochin amang them ſell, 

Nicht wa they werefoz loſſit was their ſent. 

Wallaces twa men among the Diſt in went, 

Diſſemblit well that na man ſhould them key, 

Richt in effeir as they were Jngliſhmen, 

Keirlic beheld vnto the bauld Heroun, 

Upon Fawdoun as he was luikand doun, 

Ane lubtill ſtraike vpwart him tuike that tide, 
Under the cloke the grunden fwso2d can glpde, 
By the guid mailzie baith craig and halſe bane, 
In ſunder ſtrake thus endit that Chiftane, 

To ground he fell, ſeill folke about him thꝛong, 
Creſloun thay crpit ane tratour vs among, 
Kerelie with that ſlaid out at the hoft ſide, 

His fellow Ste vin thocht it na time to byde, 

The fray was great, and faſt away they zeid, 
Baith towart Erne thus chaiped they that dꝛeid. 

Butteller was wa of weiping might not tink, 

Thus reckliſtie this guid knight haue they tint. 

Chap demit all that it was Wallace men, 

Oz els himſelfe thocht thay ſuld not him ken, 

He is richt neir, we ſall him haif but faill, 

The febill wood may little him anail!, 

Fourtie thair paſt againe to Sanct-Iohnſtoun, 
With deid coꝛps to burping maid them boun, 

Pairtit thair men and diners wayes zeid 

Ane greit power at Duplyn fill there bade. 
ToDanrich the Butteller paſt but let, 

At ſundꝛy parts the gate was vnbeſet, 

Co keip the wood quhile it was day they thocht, 

As Wallace thus in the thick Fozrefl he ſocht. 

Foz his twa men in minde he hade greate paine, 

He will not weilt it they were tane oz ſlaine. 

Oz chaiped haill be ony (eopardie, 

Chꝛettene Were left with him na ma had he, 

In Caskhall there thair ludging haue they tane, 
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yꝛe they gat ſone bot meit than they had nane, 


CTwa ſcheip they tnke beſpde them in ane fald, 
Ozꝛdanit their ſupper into that ſemelie hald, 
G2aithit in haiſt, ſum meit to them was dicht, 
Da hard they blow rude hoznes bpon hight: 
Cwa ſent he furth to ſie quhat it might be, 
Chap baid richt lang, bot na tithings gat he, 
Bot bouſteous nopes, ſa bzimelte blawe nd faff. 
Sa vther twa into the wod furth pal. 

Hane come againe, bot bonſfeonflie can blaw, 
Into great ire he ſent t kurth on raw, 
Quhen that alla ne Wallace was leuit thair, 
The awfull blaſt aboundit mekill mair. 

Than trowit he weill thap had his ludging ſene, 


His ſwoꝛd he dꝛew of nobill mettall kene, 


Syne furth he went quhair that he heard the hozne. 


Without the dur Fawdoun was him befozne, 
As to his ficht, his heid into his hand, 


Ane croſe he made quhen that he ſaw him ſtand, 
At Wallace in the heid he ſwakkit thair, | 
And he in haiſt fone hint it be the hair, 

Spne out agane at him he couth it caſk, 

Into his hairt he was greatlie ag att, 

Nicht weill he trowit it was na ſpꝛeit olman, 
It was ane deuill that fic malice began. 

He wilt na auaile, tt air langer to abpde, 


Up thꝛough the hall this wicht Wallace can glyde, 


To ane clofe aire, the buirds raifin fwaine, 
Fyltene kute long he lap furth of that In, 

Up the water then ſuddenly can he fair, 

Agane he blenkit, what appearance was thair, 
Him thocht he ſaw Fawdoun that valie ſy2e, 
Upon the houſe and all the lait in ſyꝛe, 

Ane great rnife trie he had into his hand, 
Wallace as than na langer he wald fand. 

Of his guid men full greit maruell had he, 


Paw thatthey were tint thꝛow his fantaſle, 
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Truſtand richt weill all this was ſuith indeid, 
Suppois that it be na point ofthe treid. 
Power thay had with Lucifer that fell, 
The time that he pairtit from heauin to hell, 
Be ſik miſchiefe gif his men micht be loſt. 
Dꝛounit oꝛ flaine amangis the Inglis Diff, 
Oz quhat it was in likenes ofFawdoun, 
Quhilk bzocht his men to ſik confuſion. 
Oz gifthe man endit in euill intent, | 
Sum wichkit ſpꝛeit agane foz him were ſent, ? 
A can nocht ſpeik of ik diuinitie, 
To Clarks J will let all fic matters be, 
Bot of Wallace on furth J will zou tell, 
Nuhen he was went out of this danger fell, 
Zit glaid he was that he had chaipit ſa, E 
Bot fozhis men greit murning can he ma. 
lait be him ſelfe to the maker abuif, 
Quhy he ſufferit his ſaull fic mater is pꝛuif, 
He wilt not weill gif it was Gods will, 22 2 
Kicht oꝛ w2ang his Foztune to fulfill, ; 
Had it pleaſit God he trowit it micht not be, 
He ſould him let in ſik perplexitie, 
Bot greit curage in his minde euer d2aif, 
Ok Englichmen thinkand ane mends to hail. 
As he was thus walkand be him allane, 
Upon Erne ſpde makand ane piteous mane, 
Sir Iohn Buttellar to watch the furds richt 
Out fra his men of Wallace had ane ſicht. : 
The miſt was went and to the mountains gane, 
To him he raid quhair that he made his mane, 
On lowd he ſpeirit quhat art thou walks this gait, 
Ane true man fir thocht my voyage be lait, 
Erands J pas fra Down vnto my Loꝛd, 
Sir lohn Pſewart the richt wha will reco2d, 
In Downis now new cummit fra the King, 
Tian Buttellar ſaid this is an ſelconth thing, 
Tho leid he laid, thow hes bene with Wallace, 
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A fall the knaw oz thou come from this place, 
To him he ſtart the Curſer wonder wight. 
D2ew out ane ſwoꝛd ſyne made him foz to light, 
Aboue the knie gude Wallace hes him tane, 
Chꝛow thie and bꝛane in ſunder ſtrake the bane, 
Der fly to ground the knight fell on the land, 
Wallace the hozſe ſone ſeaſed in his hand, 
Ane ackwart ſtraik ſyne tuik him in that ffeid, 
His craig in twa this was the Buttellaris deid, 
Ane Engliſhman ſaw thair chiftane was ſlane, 
Ane ſpeir in reſt he keſt with all his mane, 
On Wallace dꝛaife fra the hozſe him to beir, 
Marlie he w2oght as woꝛthie man of weir, 
The ſpeir he wan withouttin mair abaid, 
On hoꝛs he lap, and thzow ane grit rout raid, 
To Dalrich than, he knew the furd full weill, 
Wefoir him come feill ſtuffit into ſteill. 
He ſtrake the firſt but baid in the blaſonne, 
Quhill hoꝛſe and man all fleit the water daune. 
Ane other lone doun fra the hoꝛſe he bair, 


Strampit to ground, and d2ownit withoutin mair, 


The third he hit on the harnes of ſteill 

Thꝛob out the coiſt the ſpeir it rait ilk deill, 

Che greit power efter him then can ryde, 

He ſaw na wildome thair langer to abvde, 

His birneſt bzand, b2aithly in hand he bair, 
Quhom he hit right thay fallow t him na mair. 
To o fkuffe the chace feill freiks followit faſt, 

Bot Wallace maid the gapeſt ap agaſt, 

The mure he tuike, and thꝛow thair power raid, 
The hoꝛſe was gude bat zit he had greit dꝛeid, 
Fo? failzeing thame oꝛ he wan to ane ſtrength, 
The chaiſe was grit ſtailit on bꝛeid and length, 
Thꝛow ſtrang dainger thap had him ay in ſight, 
At the blackfurd thair Wallace doune can light, 
Che hozſe ſtuſfit the wap was deip ano lang, 


Ant large lang quhyle wightlie on fate tan gang. 
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Oꝛ he was hozt ryders about him keft, 

He ſaw full weill lang fa he micht not leſt, 
Sad men in deid vpon him can renew. 
Without recouery tuentie chat nicht he flew, 
Che fierſeſt ay rudely rebutit he, 

Keipit his hoꝛs and richt wiſely can flee. 
Quhill that he come the mitkeft mure amang, 
His ho2s gaifouir and wald na farder gang. 
Wallace on fute tnik him with guid intent, 
The hoꝛs he flew o2 that he farther went. 
Chat Ingliſmenofhim ſould haue na guid, 
And left onfote,fo2 weill he vnderſtuid: 

Foz Southeron men of him ſuld haue na ſicht, 
In hich hadder he paſt with all his micht. 


Th2ogh th it darke mure then fra them hes he ſocht, 
Bot ſuddainly thair come into his thocht, 


Great power did walk at Striuiling Bzig of tree, 
Siching he laid, na paſſage is fo2 me, ; 
Foz falt of fude and Jhanefaſtit lang, 

On weir men now me thinks no time to gang. 

At Cambuskinneth J ſall the water till, 

Let God abuif do with me quhat he will. 

Into this land na langer may J byde, 

Tarie he maid ſum part on Forthis ſyde. 

Luike of his weid and graithed him but mair, 
His ſwoꝛd he band that wonder ſharpelie ſhair, 
Among his geir on his ſhoulders aloft, 

Thus in he went to greit God pꝛapand off, 

Ok his gude grate his caus to take on hand, 

Ouer the water he ſwame to the ſouth land, 
Arrapit him we ill, the ſeſoun was richt cald, 

Fo: Piſces was into his dapes auld. 

Ouir thoꝛt he cuilt to the Torwod he zeid, 

Ane widow dwelt quhilk helpit him in neid. 
Hidder he come 02 day began to daw, 

To ane window and pꝛiuilie can raw, 

Thay ſpeirit his name, bot tell them wald he nocht, 


Nuhill 
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Quhill ſhe her ſelfe neir to his language ſocht. 
Fra time ſhe knew that it was wicht Wallace, 
Reiopſit ſho was, and thankit God of grace, 
Mournand he ſaid, as men now haue J nane, 
Sho ſpeirit ſone git he was his allane. 
Sho aſkit ſone quhair that his men ſhould be, 
Fair Dame he ſaid ga get ſum meit fo2 me. 
J haue faſted ſen zeſterday at moꝛne, 
J dꝛeid full ſair that my men be fo2lozne. 
Great pairt ot them J ſaw to the death b2ocht, 
Sho gat him meit in all the haiſt ſho mocht. 
Aue Moman he callit and als with hir a Chyld, 
And bade them pas againe thae wayes wyld, 
To the Gask-hall tithings foz to ſpeir, 
Gifpairt was left of his men into feir. 
And ſho ſuld find an hoꝛs ſone in hir gait, 
He bade them ſe gif that plate ſtude in ſtait. 
Thairok to heir he had full great delpꝛe, 
Becaus he thocht it was all into fyꝛe. 
They paſſit ont withonttin tarie mair. 
Him foz to reſt Wallace remained thair. 
Refreſhit he was with meit and d2zink and heit, 
Nuhilk cauſed him thꝛow naturall cours to ſleip. 
Nuhair he ſuld ſleip at the woman he ſpeirit, 
The Widow had thꝛee ſonnes that were leirit. 
Firſt twa of them ſho ſent to keip Wallace, 
He gart the third ga ſone to Dunipace, 
And tell his Eme that he was happnit thair, 
The Parſoun come to ſte of his weilfair. 
Wallace to ſleip was laid in the Wod-ſpde, 


The twa zong men without him neir.couth byde⸗ 


The Parſoun come neir hand, the maner ſaw, 


They beckenit him to quhat ſteid he ſuld dꝛaw. 


The Rone was thick that Wallace fleipit in, 
About he zeid and maid bot littill din. 
Da at the laſt of him he had ane ſicht, 

Full pꝛiuatlie quhair that his bed was dicht. 
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e him beheld ſpne ſaid vnto him ſell, 


Heir is meruell quha lykis it fo2 to tell. 
This is ane perſoun by wozthines of hand, 
Zrowis to ſfop the power of Ingland. 
Now fals Foꝛtoun the miſwirker of all, 


' Weeuenture hes giuen him ane fall. 


Chat he is left without fupply of ma, 
Ane eruell wife with waponuns micht him fla. 
Wallace him heard, with that the ſleip overpaſt: 
Ficrſfte he ratſe, and ſaid to hum als faft, 
Thou lies fals Pꝛieſt, wer thou ane fae to me, 
A wald not dꝛeid ſik vther ten as thee. 
J haue had mair ſen zeſterday at moꝛne, 
Than ſic ſaxtie wer aſſemblit me befoꝛne. 
Mis Eme him tuik, e went furth with Wallace, 
He tald to him all his maiſt painfull cace. 
This nicht he ſai), J was left mine alane, 
In fell debait with enemies monp ane. 
God at his will hes ay my ſyfe to keip, 
Ouer Forth Iſwamme, that awfull'is and deip. 
Nuhat J haue had in weir befoir this day, 

' Pzeſoun and paine to this nicht is but play. 


Sa bet J am with ſtraikis ſad and ſair, 


The ſhill water then bzunt me mekill mair. 
Efter great blude thꝛogh heit # cald was w2ochf, 
That of my life almaiſt nathing J rocht. 
I mein far mair the tinſell of my men, 
Noz fo2 my ſelfe micht ſuffer ſik ten. 
The Perſon ſaid, deir ſonne thou may ſee weill, 
Langer to ſtriue it helpis nocht a deill. 
Thy men ar loſt and nane will with ther riſe, 
Foz Goddis ſake make as J ſall deuiſe. 
Zak an loꝛdſhip quhairon that thou may line, 
King Edward will great landis to the giue. 
Uncle he ſaid,of ſik woꝛdis na mair, 
This is nathing bot eiking of my cair, 
A lpke bettet to ſœ the @outheroun die, 


Then 
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b Then gold oz land that they tan giue to mee. 

Craiſt thou richt well of weir J ſhall not ceis, 
Untill the tyme J bzing Scotland to peace, 

Oz die thairfoir the platine to vnderſtand, 

Sa come Keirlie, and gude Stevin of ireland. 

The Midowes lone to Wallace he them bꝛocht, 

Fra they him ſaw ol na ſadnes they rocht. 

Foz perfite ioy they weipit with their eine, 

To ground they fell and thankit heuins King, 

Als he was glade foꝛ reſkew of them twa, 

Ok their feires liuand were left na ma, 

They tauld him that Schir Gerard was deid, 

How they had weill eſchaipit off that ſteid. 

Th2ow the Ochell they had gane all that night, 

To Airth Ferrie quhen that the dap was licht, 

Hob ane trew Scot thꝛow kindnes of Wallace, 
Bꝛocht them ſone ouer ſpne kend them to that place, 
Als Keirlie wiſt gif Wallace lenand war. 

Neir Dunnipace that he ſuld finde him thair, 

The Perſoun gart gude puruepante foꝛ them dicht, 
Into the Torwood they ludged all that nicht, 

Nuhill the Woman that Wallace No2th had ſend, + 
Returnit agane and tauld him to ane end, 

Quhat Ingliſhmen in the wav ſhe fand deid, 

Feill was fallen fey in mony ſundzie ſteid, 

The hoꝛſe ſcho ſaw that Wallace had bereft,, 

And the Gask-hall ſtandand as it was left, 
Withouttin harme, no2fterrit of it ane ſtane, 

Bot of his men gude tithings gat ſcho nane, 
Thairfoir he greuit greitlie in that tvde, 

In the Foꝛreſt he wald na langer abyde, 

The widow him gaue pairt of ſiluer b2icht, 

Twa of hir Sonnes that woꝛthie were and wicht. 
The third ſcho left becaus he laikit age, 

In weir as than micht not win vaſſalage, 

The Perſoun then gat them gude Yo2s and gelrz 
Bot wa he was his minde was ſain weir, 
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Thus tnik he leif without langer abaid, 
To Dundaf mure the ſamin nicht he raid, 
Sir Iohn the Graham quhilk lozd was of that land, 
Ane aged Knicht had made nane vther band: 
Bot purcheſt peace in reſt he might byde fill, 
Tribute he papit full ſair agains his will, 
Ane ſonne he had baith wiſe, woꝛthie and wicht, 
Alexander the feirte at Berwik maid him Knicht: 
Quhair ſhawin was of batten to haue bene, 
Betuir the Scottis, and the bald Perſie hene. 
This zoung ſir Iohn richt nobill was in weir, 
On ane bꝛaid ſwoꝛd his Father gart him ſweir. 
He ſuld be trew to Wallace in all thing. 
And he to him quhill life in them micht ring. 
Mh:ee nichts thair Wallace was out of dzeid, 
Reſtit him weill ſa hes he meikill neid. 
Onthe ferd day he wald na langer byde, 
Sir Iohn the Grahame bownit with him to ryds 
And he ſaid nay, as then it ſuld not be, 
Ane plaine pairt yet I will not tak on me. 
1 hane tint men thzow my ouir rekles deid, 
Ane bꝛint Chyld als mair ſair the fyꝛe ſuld dzeid. 
Friends ſumpairt JI haue in Cliddiſdaill, 
I will ga ſe quhat they map me auaill. 
Sir Iohn anſwerit,J will zonr counſell do, 
Nuhen ze think time ſend pꝛiuatlie me to. 
Then ſall I cum with my power in haiſt, 
Me him betaucht vnts the halie Gaiſt. 
Sanct lohn to bozgh thay ſuld meit haill a ſound 
Out of Dundat he and his four couth found, 
In Bothwell mure that nicht remainit he, 
With ane Crawfurde that ludgeit him pziuilie, 
Upon the moꝛne to the Gilbank he went, 
Reſſanithe was of monie with glaid intent. 
Fo: his deir Eme zoung Auchinlek dwelt thair, 
Bꝛother he was to the @hirreffof A ir. 
Nuhen ald fir Rannald to his deid was dicht, 
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Then Auchinleck weddit that ladie bꝛicht, 
And Childzen gat, as ſtozies beiris recozd, 
' Df Leſmahago foꝛ he held of that Lo2d, 
Bot he was flaine that pittie was the mair, 
With Perſeis men into the toun of Air, 
Mis Sone dwelt ſkill than nyntene zeir of age, 
And b2uit it haill his Fathers heritage, 
Tribute he papit foz all his lands bzaid, 
To Lo2d Perſee as his bꝛother had made, 
IJ leif Wallace with his deir vncle ill, 
Ok Ingliſhmen it ſum thing ſpeik J will, 
Ane Peſſinger ſone thꝛow the cuntrie zeiv, 
Co Loꝛd Perſie, and tauld this felloun deid, 
Kincleuin Was bꝛynt bꝛokin and caſtin doun, 
The Captain deid of it and Sanct lohnſtoun 
The Lorane als in Schortwood ſchawes ſchene, 
Into the land greit ſozrow hes bene ſ&ne, 
Thꝛow wicht Wallace that all this deid hes done, 
The toun he ſpyit and that foꝛthocht vs ſone, 
Butteilar is ſlaine with douchtie men and deir, 
In aſper ſpeich the Perſce that can ſpeir, 
Quhat woꝛd of him J p2av thee graithlie tell, 
My Lo2d ye ſaid richt this the cace befell, 
We knaw fo2 trueth he was left him alane, 
And as he fled he flew full monie ane 
The hoꝛſe we fand that him that gate touth beir, 
Bot of himſelfe na vther wo2d we heir, 
At Scriniling, bzig we wait he paſſit nocht, 
To deith in Forth he may fo2 vs be bzocht, 
L 02d Perſee ſaid nowſuithlie that wer ſin, 
Da gude of hand he is this warld within, 
Had he tane peace, and bene sur Rings man 
This haill empire he micht haue conqueiſt than, 
Greit harme it is our knights that are deid, 
We man gar ſe fo2 vthers in thair ſteid, 
J trow not zit that Wallace loſſit be, 
Our Clarks ſapis he ſhall — die 
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The fyft Booke, 


The Pellinger ſapis all that full ſuith hes bene, 


Monie hund2eth that cruell was and kene, 

Sen he began ar loiſit without remeid: 

The Per ſie ſaid fd2ſuith he is not deid. 

The cruikis of Forth he knawis wonder weill, 
He is on lpue that ſallour Aatisun fell, 
Nuhen he is ſtreſſit that can he ſwime at will, 
Greit ſtrenth he hes baith wit and grace thairtill, 


Ane mellinger the Lo2dc to wend, 


And his command in wit he with him lend. 

Sir lohn Pſewart greit chirrit than he maid. 

Ok Sanct- Iohnſtoun and all the lands bꝛaid. 

Into Kincleuin there dwelt nane ſyne againe, 
Thair was thair nocht bot bꝛokin wallis in plaine, 
Leif J them thus reuland the lands thair, 

And ſpeike J will of Wallace gude weilfair, 

He ſend Kcirly vnto Rannald that nicht, 

To Boyd and Blair that wozthie were and wicht, 


And Adam als his Couſing gude Wallace, 


To thame declarit he all his painfull cace, 

Dt this eſchaip out of that cumpanie, 

Nicht wonder glaid wer thir gude Chiualrie, 
Fra time they knew that Wallace liuand was, 
Oude diligence they made to him to pas. 
Pailter Iohne Blair, was ane of that meſſage, 
Ane wozthie Clarke baith wiſe and als richt ſage, 
Leirnit he was befotr in Parcis toun, 

Amang aiſters in ſcience ofgude renonn, 
Wallace and he at hame in ſchule had bene, 
Done efterwards as veritie was ſeene, 

He was the man that pꝛincipall vndertote; 
That firft compylit in dyte the Latine Boke, 
Df Wallace life richt famous ot renoun, 

And Thomas Gray Perſoun of Libertoun, 
With him they were and put in Þiſtaziall, 
Okt ane 02 baith mekill of his trauelt, 

And thairfoir heir J make ol them mention, 


Pailter 
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Maier Iohn Blair to Wallace maid him boun, | 
A oſe his health his comfo2t was the mair, 1 
As they full oft togidder wer befoir. | | 
Siluer and gold they gaue him fo2 to ſpend, | 
Da did he thame frelie when God it ſend, 
Ok gud weilfair as than he wantit nane, 
Engliſhmen wiſt he wasleft him allane, 
Nuhair he ſuld be was nane of thame conth ſap, 
Dꝛownit oz flaine, oz elſe eſchaipit awap. 
Chairtoir oł him they tuke bot lyttillheid, 
Theyknew him not the les he was in dzeid. 
All trew Scottis greit fanour to him gaue, 
Quhat gude they had he neidit not to craue, 
The peace laſtit that Sir Rannald had tane. 
Chap thz& monethis it ſuld not be out gane, 
Haill Chꝛiſtmas than Wallace remainit thair, 
In Lanerk oft to ſpozt he maid repair, 
Quhen that he went to Gilbank fra the fonn, 
Gifhe fand men was of that natioun. 
To Scotland thep did neuer grenance mair, 
Sum ſtikkit thay ſum thꝛoats in ſunder ſchair, 
Feill wer fund deid bot nane wiff wha it was, 
Nhom he handlit he leit na fard?r paſſe, 
Thair Hesſilrig dwelt that curſit knight to waill, 
Schirrefhe was of all thay lands haill, 
Dffelloun outrage deſpitefull in his deid, 
Monie of him thatrfoir had mekill dꝛeid, 
Meruell he thocht wha durſt his people llae, 
Without the toun he gart greit number ga, 
Quhen Wallace ſawthat thay were ma than he, 
Than did he nocht bot ſalnſfconrteouſly, 
Als his four men bure tham ſoquyet lie, 
Na Sutheroun culd deme thame dnhoneMflie, 
In Lanerk ane gentill woman thair, 
Ane Paidin myld as my buike will declair, . 
Auchtene peir auld and litill mair ofaige, 
Als bozne ſcho was to pairt _— 
1 2 
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Pir father was of woꝛſhip and renoun, 

And Hew Braidfute he herht of Lammintoun, 
As feill was than into the cuntrie cald, 

Befoir tyme thay gentlemen war of ald, 

Bot this gude man and als his wyfe was deid 
Che maidin wilt then of nane dther remeid, 
Bot ſkill ſcho dwelt on tribute in the toun, 

And purcheſt had — Edwards pꝛotectioun, 
Seruandis with her of friends at her wil, 
Thus leifit ſcho without defp2e of ill. 

Ane qupet hous as ſcho might hald in weir, 
Foz Heſsilrig had done her meikill deir. 

Slane her bꝛother quhilk eldeſt was and Air, 
All ſufferit ſcho and richt lawlie hir bair, 
Amiabilll, ſa bening ware and wiſe, 

Courtes and ſweit fulfillit of al gentrice. 
Weill rulit of toung; richt haill ofcountenance, 
Df vertewis fcho was wozthie to avance, 
Mumill hir led and purchaf ane guid name, 
Df alkin wicht ſcho keipit her fra blame, 
Erewrichteous folk ane greit fauour her tent, 
Upon ane day to the Kirk as ſcho went, 
Wallace her ſaw as he his eine can caſt, 

Che pꝛent of lufe him pꝛunzeit at the laſt. 

Da alperlie thꝛow bewtie of that b2icht, 

With greit vneis in pꝛeſente byde he micht, 
He knew full weill the kinrent of hir blude, 
And how ſho was in honeſt vſe and gude. 
Quhile wald he think to loue her oner the laue, 
Ane vther while he thocht on his diffaue. 

How that his men war bꝛocht toconfuſion, 
Chꝛow his laſt lufe,. he had in Sant-loknſtoun, 
Then wald he thinke to liue and let ouer flpde, 
Bot that thocht lang in minde could not abpde, 
He fald Keirly ot his new luſt aud baill, 
Spne asked he him ol his true counſaill, 
Paiſter he ſaid als farts as A can feill, 


L 
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Dflpklines it may de wonder we ill. 

Sen ſa ze luke, take her in mariage. 

Gunelie ſcho is, and als hes heritage. 

Suppois that ze in lnifing feill ane mis, 

Great God fozbid it ſuld ſa be with this. 

To marie thus J can not zit attend, 

J wald of weir firſt ſec an finall end. 

J will na mair allane to my lufe gang, 

Lak tent to me fo2 dzeid Jſuffer wzang, 

Co p2offer lufe this ſone wald not pzeif, 

Micht J leaue off in weir A think to leit, 

Nuhat is this lufe, nothing but fuliſhnes. 

It may reit me both wit and ſteidfaffnes, 

Than ſaid he thus this will not graithly be, 

Amouris and weirs attaines to reigne in me, 

Nicht ſaith it is, ſtude J in blis of toue, 

Nuhair deids war I fuld the better pꝛoue, 

Bot weill J wait quhair greit eirneſt is in thocht, 

At lattis weir that in wiſe men is wꝛocht, 

Les cgifit be, bot anerlie till ane deid, 

Than he that thinks of infe foz to ſpeid, 

He may do weill haue he foztune and grace 

Bot this ſtands all into ane vther cace, 

Ane greit kinrik with feill fais onerſet, 

Nicht hard it is ane mends foz to get, 

Atainis of them and keip the obſeruance, 

Nuhilk belangs to lufe and all his friuoll chance, 

Exempill J haue that ms foꝛthinks ſair, 

I trow to God it ſhall be fa na mair. 

The trueth Jknaw of this and hit linage, 

I knew nocht her, thairfoic Jloſſit ane gage, 

To Keirly he thus arguit in this kinde, 

Bot greit deſire remaining in his minde, 

Foz to behald that frelie ot faſſoun, 

Ane quhile he left and tome not in the toum: 
On other thing he maid his wit to vaike, 
Pꝛeuand if he micht or that _— flaike, 
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uhen Keirlie ſaw he ſufferrit paine foz thy, 
Deir ſchir he ſaid ze line in flnggardp, 
Gaſee pour lone aud zeſall get comfozt, 
At his counſaill he walkit foz to fpozt, 
Unto the Rick quhair ſcho maid reſidence, 
cho knew him weill bot as foz eloquence, 
Ocho durſt not weill in pꝛeſence to him kyth, 
Full ſair ſcho dzed that @uthersun ſald hir myth, 
Foz Hiſsilrig had ane mater new begun, 
And hir deſp2it in martage to his Sonne, 
Mith hir maidin this Wallace ſcho beſochtf, 
To dine with hir and pꝛiuilie ſcho him bꝛocht, 
Thꝛow ane gardein (cho had gart wirk of new, 
Da Engliſhmen nocht of thair meiting knew, 
Chan kiſſit hethis Pay with gladenes and pleſante, 
Sone hir beſocht richt hartlie of acquaintance, 
Scho anſwerit him with humble woꝛds and wiſe, 
Mar mp acquaintance wozthie fo2 to p2yle, - , 
Ze ſall it haue as God me ſane'in ſanll, 
Bot Engliſhmen garis our power faill, 
Thzow violence of thame and thair bairnage, - 
That hes weiltneir deſtroyitour lynage, 
Auhen Wallace hard hir compleine piteouſlie, 
Greiuit in hairt he was richt greitumlie. 
Baith Are and loue him ſet into ane rage, 
Bot nocht fo2 thy he ſoberit in curage, 
Df this mater he tauld as J ſaid air, 
To that guidlie how loue conftrainit him ſair, 
Scho anſwerit him richt reaſonably againe, 
And ſaid J ſhall to pour ſeruice be bane, 
With all pleaſance in honeft cauſes haill, 
And J truſt nocht ze wald ſet to aſſaill, 
Foz zour wozſhip to do me diſhonour, 
And J ane Payd and ſtands in monp flour, 
Fra Engliſhmen to ſaue my womanheid, 
And coiſt hes maid to keip me fra thair feid; 
With my guid will A wul na lemman be, 
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The fyft booke _ 
To na man bozne, thair foir me think (ould ze, p 
Deſyre me nocht bot intogudelines, 
Perchance ze think J war to law percacs, 

Foz to pꝛetend to be zour richteous wife, 

Into pour ſeruice J wald vſe all my life, 

Meir J beſeik foꝛ zour wolſhip in armes, 

Ze charge me not with na vngodly harmes, 
Bot me defend foz wozſhip of zour blude, 
Nuhen Wallace weill hir true taill vnderſtude, 
As in a pairt him thocht it was reaſoun, 

Ok hir deſire thairfoir to toncluſioun, 

He thankit hir and ſaid gif it might be, 

Thꝛow God dis will that our Rinrik be fre, 

J wald zou wed with all heartlie pleaſance. 

Bot at this time J may not take ſic chance, 
And foz this cauſe no vther now A crane, 

Ane man in weir may not all pleaſance hane, 
Df thair talke then can A tell zou na mair, 

To my purpoſe quhat band that thay maid thair, 
Conclude thay this and to the denner went, 
The ſair greuante remainit in his intent, 

Loſe of his men and luſtie paine of loue, 

His leite he tuike at that time to remone. 


How Wallace paſt to Lochmabane, and how thay cuttie 
his hors tailis, & how he ſchaue the blude latter. Chap. II. 


P NE toGilbank he paſt oz it was nicht, 
Upon the moꝛne with his foure men him dicht, 
To the Corheid without reſting he raid, 
Quhair his Neuoy Thom Haliday him abaid. 
And Edward Lytill als his Cuſing deir, 
Quhilk was ſablyth, quhen he wiſt him ſa neir, 
Chankand great God he ſend him ſaue againe, 
Foz mony dꝛeamit he was in Stratherne flaine, 
Gude cheir thap maid all ont thap daves thre, 
Than Wallace ſaid that he deſyzit to ſw, | 
Lochmabaae toun, and _ that were thair, 
J 4 
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n the feird day thay bounit thame to fair. 
Sextene he was ofgudely Chenalrie, 


| In the Knokwood he linet all but thzie, 


homas Haliday went with them to the ts wne, 


:dward Littill and Keirly made them bowne, 


To ane Oiſtler Thomas Haliday led them richt, 


And gaue command their denner ſhould be dicht, 
To heare ane Mes in gude intent they zeid, 
Ok Ingliſh men they tcowit there was no d2eid, 


Ane Cliffurde tome was Emis Sonne to the Lozd. 


And thꝛie with him, in trueth fo2 to reco2d, 
To their Jnnis ſone after Wallace paſt, 
Quha aucht thap-hozſe in greit hathing he aſkt. 
The guid wyfe ſaid foz to haue pleaſtt him beſt, 
CThꝛie gentill men are cum out of the weſt, 
Quha deuill them made ſa gayly foz to rpde, 
In faith with me ane wed thair man abyde, 
— Lhirtewde Scattis hes leirnit littil gude, 
Lo all their hoꝛs are ſchent foz fault of blude, 
Into greit feozne withauttin wo2ds mair, 
The tailes all of thay thꝛie hoꝛs thay ſhair, 
The gude wyfecryit and pitcouſly can greit, 
Da Wallace tome and culd the Captane meit, 


Ane woman tauld him thay had his hozſe ſchent. 


Fo2 pꝛoper ire he grew in matalent, 

He followit faſt and ſaid gude friends abyde, 
Sernice to take foz thy craft in this tyde. 
Marchell thou art without command of me, 

Re warde agane me thinke J ſould pay thee. 
Sen J of lait new come out ot the weſt, 

In this countrie ane barbour of the beit, 

To cut and ſchaif and that ane wonder guid, 
Now thou ſall feill how A die to late blude, 
With his gude ſwoꝛd the — hes he tane, 
Quhill hoꝛſe again he marſchelit neuer ane, 
Ane vther ſone vpon the heid ftrake he, 
— hh ROE flee, 
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| Be that his men the other th2& had lane, 
| Thairhozſe thay tuike and graithed them full bane, 
Out of the toune faz denner they had nane, 

The wife he payit, that made fo piteous mane, 
Than Jngliſhmen, fra that Chiftane was deid, 

To Wallace ſacht fra mon ſundrie ſteid. 

From the Caffel come cruell men and kene, 
Quhen Wallace hes thair ſudane femblie ſene, 
Towart ſome ſtrenth he bounit him to ryde, 

' Fo2 than him thocht it was na tyme to bpve, 

His hoꝛſe bled faft that gart him dꝛeiding haue, 

Of his god men he wald haue had the tane, 

To the Knockwood withouttin mair thap raid, 
Bot into it na ſoiourning he made. 

That wod as than was nouther thick noz ffrang, 

His men he gat ſyne lichtit he to gang, 

Towart ane hight and led their hoꝛſe ane quhyle, 
Che Engliſhmen war than within ane myle. 

On freſche horſe rydand full haffitie 

Seuin ſcoir as than was in that campany. 

The Scottis lap on quhen they that power ſaw, 
To wart the ſouth thame thocht it beit to dzaw. 
Than Wallace ſaid it was na wit in weir. 

With our power to byde them bargan heir, 

Ton are gude men thairfoir J reid that we, 
Innermair ſeikquhile God ſend vs ſupplie, 

Haliday ſaid we ſall do zour counſaill, 

Bot ſair J d2eid that thir hurt ho2ſe will kaill, 
The Enaliſhmen in birnetf armour cleir, 

Be than to them app2oched wonder neir, 

Hozſit Archers ſhot and wald not ſpair, 

Df Wallace men they woundit to full ſair, 

In Ire he grew when that he law them bleid, 
Him ſelfe he turnit and on them ſone he zeid 

Sextene with him that woꝛthie was in weir, 

Df the foꝛmeſt richt ſcharplie doun thay beir, 

Atthatreturne — in feild was llane, 
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The laue they fled vnto thair power againe, 
Wallace followit with his gude Cheualrie, | 
Thomas Haliday in weir was full biſie, - - | 0 
Ane buſhment ſaw that cruell was and kene, f 
Twa hundꝛeth haill of weill grathit Englichmen. a 
Unkill he ſaid our power is to ſmaw, 8 
Fra this plaine feild J counſaill vou to dzaw, { 
To few we ar agains zonefelloun ffaill, | 
Wallace returnit full ſane at his counſaill, 
At the Corheid full aine they wald haue bene, 
Bot Engliſhmen hes weill thair purpoſe ſene 
In plaine battell them followit hardelie, 
In danger thus they held them awfullie, 
Hew of Moreland Wallace followit faſt, 
He had befozeanaid manie cot ag aſt, 
Haldin he was of weir the wozthieft man, 
In ns2th England with thame was liuand than, 
In his armour weill foꝛgit offine ſeill, | 
Ane nobill curfour buix him baith faſt. and weill. 
Wallace returnit heſyde ane buirlie di, 
And on him ſet ane felloun ſicker ſtraik. 
Baith toller baine and ſhoulder blaid in twa, 1 
Thꝛow the mid coaſt the gude ſwoꝛd gar t he ga, | 
Mis ſpeir he wan and als his curſaur bzicht, 
Syne let his alune fo; lodit iwas his might. 
Fo2 laik of blude he might na farther gang, 
Wallace on hoꝛs the Dutheroun men amang, 
Vis men relieuet that doughtie war in deid, 
Him to reſkew out of that felloun dꝛeid. 
Cruell ſtraiks fozſuith thair micht be derne, 
On ather ſide till blude ran on the grene, 
Nicht perillous the ſemblie was fo ſee, 
Hardlie and hait continuit-the mailie, 
Shawand reſke wol Scottis and Gnglith als, 
Sum caruit bane in ſunder and ſum the hals, 
Sum hurt, ſu nt hint lum dung vnto . 
| The hardie Scottis ſa ſteirit in that ſteid, 


With 
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With Haliday on-fute that baldiie abaid, - *: 
Amang Sutheroun ane full greit rowme they maid, 
Wallace on ho2s hpnt him ane nobill ſpeir, 
Out thꝛow thame raid as guid 
Chꝛie flew he thair oz that his Cl 
Thus his guid ſwoꝛd in hand hes he tane, 
Dang on derflie with ſkraikis ſad and ſair, 
Quhom that he hit, grewit the Scottis na mair. 
Fra Dutherount men be natatall ceaſormknew, 
How with ane ftcaike ay ane man he flew, 
Shan maruillit thay he wasfamekilfofmane, 
Foz thair beſt man in that kinde he had daine, 
That his greit ſtrength again helpit him nocht, 
Noz nane vther in contrair Wallace ſocht, 
Chan laid thay all line he in ffrenth vntane, 
This haill Kinrik, he will win him allane, 
Chap left thair field; and to thair power fled, 
And tauld thair Loꝛd how euill the fozmeſt ſped, 
Nuhilk Grayſtok hecht was new cum in the land, 
Thairtoir he trowit nane durſt againſt him tand, 
Wounder him thocht when he ſaw that ſicht, 
Nuhy his gude men foz ſa few'tuke the licht. 
At that returne in fleld twentie were tynt, 
And Moreland als thatrfozehe wald not ſtynt, 
Bot follo wit faſt with thatehanv2eth but dꝛeid, 
And ſwoꝛe he fuld de 'vengit of that deid, 
The Scottis wan hozſe betaus their awin did faill, 
In fleing ſpne cheiſit the maiſt availl. 

Out of the feild thus wicht Wallace is gane, 
Ok his gude men he had not loiſit ane. 

Fpue woundit wat but tichttie farth thay raid, 
Wallace ane ſpate behind thame ay abaid, 
And Haliday pꝛeuit weill in monp place, 

And Siſter Sone he was to gude Wallace, 
Marlie thap raid and held thair hozs dn aynd, | 
Fo2 they trowit weill-theatheroun wald affaynd, . 
With hail power at anis vpon them ſet, 
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4 4 : The fyft Booke. 

Vat Wallace keſt thair purpoſe foz to let, 

To back thair ray he viſite them full faſt, 

Than Engliſhmen ſa greitlie was agaſt, 

That nane of thame durſt ruſh out of the ſtall , 

All in array, togither held them haill, 

The Sutheroun ſaw how that abandounly, 

Wallace abaid neir hand their Chenatrp, 

Be Morlands hoꝛs thap knew hum wonder wetll, 

Paſt to thair Loꝛd and tauld him euer ilk deill. 

Lo Sir they ſaid fozſuith this ſame is he, 

That with his hands garris ſa manie die. 

Maue his hoꝛſe grace vpon his feit to byde, 

Me doutis not thzow ſyue thouſand foz to rde, 

Me reid ze ceiſe and follow him na mair, 

Foz dꝛeid that we repent it ſyne ſull ſair, 

He blamit thame and ſaid men map weill ſe, 

Cowarts ze are that foz ſa ſew wald flee, 

Fo? thair eounſail ʒit lei wald he them nocht, 

Into greit ire he on thame ſadlie ſocht, 

Mailling ane place quhair they micht bargane make, 
Wallace was wa bpon him foz to take, 
And he ſa few to byde them on ane plaine, 

At Quenisbery he wald haue bene full faine. 

N Upon himſelfe he tuik full greit tranell, 

To fend his men gifthatmicht him auaill 

Ane ſwoꝛd in hand richt maniike him to weir, 

Ay waitand faſt git he micht get ane ſpeir, 
Now heir now thair befoir thame to and fra, 
His hoꝛs gaueoner and micht nafarther ga, 
Nicht at the ſkirt of Quenisbery befell; 
Bot vpon grace as mp authour will teil, 

Sir Iohn the Grahame that wo:thie was and wight, 
To the Coꝛheid come on the other night, 
Chꝛettie with him ofnobill men at wage, 
Che ſirſt daughter he had in martage, 

Olk Haliday, was Neuoy to Wallace, 

H ythings ta ſpeir Sir Iohn palit off the place, 


With 
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Mith men to ſpeik quhair thay ane tryſt had ſet, 


Richt neir the ſteid quhair Scottis and Englis met, 


Ane Kirkpatrik that cruell was aud kene, 
In Eskdaill wed that halte ane zeir had bene, 
With Engliſhmen he could not weill acco2d, 
Of Torchorwald he Barroun was and Lord, 
Or kinhe was to Wallace mother deir, 

On Crawfurd ſyde that mekill had to ſleir, 
CTwentie he had of woꝛthie men and wicht, 
Be than Wallace appꝛoachit to their ſicht, 


Dir Iohn the Grahame when he the counter ſaw, - 


On thame he rade and ſtude but littill am, 
His gude father he knew richt wonder weill, 
Keſft doune his fpeir and ſunzeit not a deill, 
Kirkpatrik als with wozthie men of weir, 
Fyftie infront atains doin they beir. 
Thꝛob the thickeſt of thace hundzeth he raid, 


On Dutherounſyde full greit ſlauchter they made, 


Thame to reſkew that was in felloun thzang, 
Wallace on fute the great power amang. 

Gude rowme he gat thzow help of Goddis grace, 
The Sontheron fled and left them in that place. 
Hozſis they wan to ſfuffe the chace gude ſpeid, 
Wallace and his that douchtie wer in deid. 
Grayſtock tuke flicht on ſterne hozſe and on ſtout, 
Ane hundꝛeth held togither in ane rout, 

Wallace on them full ſadly can perſew, 

The fleeing woill of Engliſhmen he knew, 
That ay the beſt wald paſſe with thair chiftane, 
Bekoir him fand gude Sir Iohn the Grahame, 
Ay ſtrykand doun whom euer he micht hy, 
Chan Wallace ſaid this is bat waiſt foly, 
Commons to ſlap quhair Chiftanes gais away, 
Zour hoꝛs are freſh thairſoir do as J ſap, 
Ende men ze haue ar zit in nobill ſtait, 

To jon greit rout foꝛ Goddis lufe hald zour gaif, 
Sinder thame ſone we ſhall come at jour hand. 
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fir Iohn had his taile weill vnderffand, 
Ok nane vther fra thence foozth teke he heid, 
To the foꝛmeſt he followed weill gude ſpeid. 
Kirkpatrik als confidered their tounſell, 
Mhay chargit thair men ap follow on the ſtaill. 
At his command full ſone with them thap met, 
Sad ſtraikis and ſair ſadlie vpdn them ſet. 
His Uncle als he knew richt wonder weill. 
Keſt downe his ſpeare and ſonzied not a deill. 
Kirkpatrik als with wozthie men of weir, 
Thꝛettie in front at anes ddwne thay beir. 
Thꝛow the thickeſt fir John the Grahame raid, 
On Southeron five ful great flaghter they maid. 
Gude roume he gat thzow help of Coddis grace, 
The Southeron fled and left them in that place, 
Yozſes they wan to ſkuffe the thace gude ſpeid, 
Wallace and his that doughtie wer in deid. 
 Grayſtockfled faſt an ſterne hoꝛſe and on ſfout, 
An hundꝛeth held together in a ronf. 
Wallace on them fultſavlie could perſew, 
The flexing well of Ingliſhmen he knew: 
Wallace onhoxehehint a nobill ſpeir, | 
And followed faſt as gude Chiftane in weir. 
Th lle w he there ere that his ſpeare was gane 
Thus his gude lwoꝛd in hand hes he tane, 
Dang on derflie with ſtraiks ſad and ſair, 
Quhom that he hit gre@ned the Stots na mair. 
Fra Southeron men by naturall reaſon knew, 
How with a ſtraik euer a man he flew. x 
Upon the laue fechtand full wonder faſk, 
And many grime they maid full ſair agalt. 
Che Ingliſmen that buſie were in weir, 
Aſlailzed ſair them from the moſle to beir, 
Nicht perellous the ſemblie was to ſe, 
Hardlie and het continued the mellie, 
Shewing reſkew of Scots and Inglis als, 
Some carued bane in ſunder,and ſome the hals. 
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Sir Iohn the Grahame to Grayſtock faſt he ſocht, 
His penſane than it helpit him richt nocht. 

Upon the craig ane graith ſtraik gaue him richt, 
The burelie blaid was bꝛaid and burneiſt bꝛicht. 

In ſunder keruit the mailzeis of fyne ſteill, 

CThꝛow bꝛaine and bane it ruſhit enerilk deill. 

Deid with that dint to the ground down him d2aue, - 
Be that Wallace aſſemblit on the laue. 

Der tlie to death feill freikis there he dicht. 

Rais nt uer againe quhom euer he hit richt. 
Kirkpatrik come, Tom Haliday and thair men, 
Thair douchtie deeds wer nobill fo2 to ken. 

At the Knokheid the bald Grayſtock was ſlaine, 
And monie men quhilk wer of meikill maine. 8 
To laue thair lynes part in the wod they paff, 

The Scottiſmen thay ran togither faſt. 

When Wallace with fir John the Grahame met, 
Right godlie he with humbleneſſe him gret: 

Pardon he asked ofthe rep2ofe befoze, 

Into the chace,and ſaid he ſuld na moze, 
Info2zmation mak to him that was fa gude, 

Nuhen that fir Iohn Wallace weill vndetſtude, 

Do away he faid thairof as nownamair, . 

Ze did full richt it was fo2 our weilfair, 

Wyſer in weir ze ar all out then J, 

Father in armes ze are to me foz thy. 

Kirkpatrik ſyne that was his Conſing deir, 

He thankit him richt on ane gude maneir.. 
Eightſcoꝛe were flaine oz they wald leaue that ſlead - 
The fling folke they knew ot na remeid. 

Hocht ane was loſt of all their. Cheualrie, 

Sir Iohn the Grahame to them come happilie. 

The day was done, appꝛochand was the nicht. 

At Wallace ſyne they aſkit counſell richt. 

He anſwerit thus, A ſpeik bot with your lelue, 
Nicht laith A wer ony gude man to greiue. 
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Bot this I lay in tearmes ſchoꝛt foꝛ me. 
J wald allaill git ze think it map be. 
Lochmabane houſe quhilk now is left allane, 
Foz weill J wait that power in it is nane. 
Carlauerok als zet Maxwell hes in his hand, 
And we had thir they micht be baith ane wand, 
Fgaips Dutheroun that now hes our countrie, 
Sap quhat ze will this is the beft thinke me, 
Schir lohn the Grahame his gude conſent. 
Syne all the lane richt with ane haill intent, 
To Lochmabane richt haſtel e they ryde. 
Quhen thay come thair not halfe ane mple beſpde, 
The nicht was mirk to counſell are they gane, 
D — o2 Starne appeirance was thair nane, 
Then Wallace ſaid we think this land at reſf, 
Thom Haliday thou knawes the cuntrie beſt, 
J heir na nopes of feill folkis heir about, 
Mhairfoir J trow we are the les in doubt. 
 Haliday ſaid J will take ane with me, 
And rypde befoir the cuntrie fo? to ſe, 
Watſouu he called with me thou make thee boun, | 
With them thou was ap nichbour in this toun, 
A grant J was with them againſt mp will, 
And my intent was euer to do them ill. 
Unto the zet peartlie thae twa furth raid, 
The Poꝛter tome without langer abaid, 
At Iohn Watſoun then tythings culd he ſpeir, 
Oppin he bade the taptaine cummis neir, 
The zet but mai bnwpſely bp he dzew., 
Thom Haliday ſame be the craig him thꝛe v 
And with ane knyfehe ſtickit him in that ſteid, 
In ane darke hole doun dꝛeidles keſt him deid, 8 
lohn Watſoun hes hint the keyes in his hand, 
The Poꝛter then with Wallace was enmmand, 
They entrit inbefoir them fand na ma, 
Except wemen and fimple ſeruants twa, 
In the Kitching long ſcudlers had they bene, 
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"one they wer flaine,quhen the Lady had ſcene, 


She cryed grace, foꝛ him that died on tree, 

Then Wallace ſaid, Madame pour noiſe let be: 
To women pet we do botlittleeuili, 

And young childꝛen we like not foz to ſpill, 

2 wald haue meate, Haliday quhat ſaiff thou? 
Foz faſting folke to dyne gave tyme were now, 
Great puruepance was ozdained them befoze, 
Baith b2ead and aite, gude Wine and vther ſtoze, 
To meat they bowned,foz they had faſted lang, 


- Gude men of armes into thecloſe cauſde gang: 


Part fleeing folke on fute they from them glade, 


On the Knokheid quhair grit mellie was made: 


Ay as they came Iohn Watſon let them in, 

And done to death withouttin noyſe o2 din, 
No man left there that was of England bozne, 
The Caſtell weill they veſted on the moꝛne. 
Foz Iohnſtoun ſent a man of god degree, .. 
Second daughter fo:fnith wedded had he, 

Df Halidayes deir Nenop to Wallace, 
Great taptane then they maid him of that place, 
They left him there into a gude arap, 
Chen iſhed koꝛth vpon the ſetond day, 
Women had leaue in England fo2 to fair, 
Sir Iohn the Grahame #gnde Wallace culd cair, 
To the Corheid and ludged them that nicht, 
Upon the moꝛne the Sun was at the heicht, 
Efter dinner they wald na Langer byde, 
Thair purpois tnik'in Crawfturde muire ta ryde. 
Sic Iohn the Grahame with Wallace that was wicht, 
Tom Haliday againe returned richt. 
To the Corhall and there remained but dꝛeid, 
Pa Southeron wilt pztricipall quha did this deid. 
Kirkpatrik pat in Eskdaill wods wpde, 

In ſaiftie there he thocht he ſald abpde. 

Sir Iohn the Grahame and gude Wallace in feir. 
WMiith them fourtie men of 12 ws, 
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Thꝛow Crawfurd mure as they then tuks thair way, 
OnEngliſhmen thair minde remained ay. | 
How Wallace wanthe Caſtell of Crawfurd,and how he 
flew.the Captain thairof. Chap. III | 


"Ra Crawfurd Iohn the water doun they ryde. 
Heir hand the nicht they lichtit vpon Clyde: 
hair purpois tuike into ane qupet vaill, 
Then Wallace ſaid wald we might aſſaill 
Craufurde Caſtell with ſam gude ieapardie, 
Schir Iohn the Grahame how ſay ze beſt map be? - 
This gude Knicht faid, and the men were without, 
To take the hous thair is bot littill daut, 
Ane Saupar thanrewled that t.o2dſhip haill, 
Df Cumberland bozne, his name was Mortindaill, 
Chen Wallacefaid my ſelfe will paſſe in leir. 
And ane with me al her berie fo2 to ſpeir, 
Follow on dꝛeich gif that we miſter ocht, 
Edward Litill with fs Paifter fui th ſocht, 
To ane ODiſtellarie and with ane woman met, 
cho tauld ta them that Hutheron thair was ſet, 
And zebeDcottisJ counſall zou pas bp, 
Foz and they may ze Will get enill herberie, - 
At dꝛinke they are, ſa haue they beine richt lang, 
Great woꝛd thair is of Wallace thame amang, 
They trow that he hes found his men againe, 
AtLochmabane feill Angliſh men are ſlaine. 
The hous is tint that garris them be full wa, . 
J tro ta God that they ſhall ſwne tyne ma, 
Wallace fpeiritof Scotland gif ſcho be, 
Scho ſaid him zea, and thinkis zit to ſe ; 
Sozrow on them thzowhelpofGaddisgrace;- . 
He aſkit hir quha was into the place? -- 
Na metrrof tente, was left that hous within, 
Cwentie are heir makand greitnopes and din; 
Allace ſchoſaidgif that I might anis ſe, 
The wozthie Scattis in it maiſt maiſter be. 
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' Wllith this woman he wald na langer ffand, 
Ane bekin he made, Schir John tome at his hand, 
Wallace went in and ſaid Benedicite, 
The Captain ſpeirit quhatbellamie may thou bee 
That cummis la grim ſum tythings to vs tell, 
Thou art ane Scot, the deuill thy nation quell, 


Wallace bꝛaid out his ſwoꝛd withouttin mair, 


Into the bꝛeſl. the bꝛyme raptain he bair. 
CThꝛowout the colt and ſtikkit him to the deid, 
Ane vther he hit ak wart vpon the heiv. | 
Quhom euer he ſtraik, he bꝛiſtit baine and lyꝛe, 
Feill of them deid fell flattings in the fy2e, 
Paiſtie payment he made them on the flure, 
And Edward Littill keipit weill the dure. 
Schir Iohn the Grahame full fane wald haus bene in, 
Edward him bade at the caffell begin. 

Foz of thir folke we haue bot littill dzeiv, * 
Schir Iohn the Grabame faff to the caſfell zeid, 
Wallace rudelie fic ronts on them gaue | 
That twentie men derflie fo deith they dꝛaue. 
Fiftene he fſfrake and fyftene hes he flaine, 
Edward flew fpne quhilk was of meikill mane, 
To the Caſtell Wallace had greit detpꝛe, 

Be that Schirtobn had ſet che hous on ſyꝛe, 
Nane was thairin that greit defence could ma. 
Bot wemen ſair faſt weipand into wa, 
Without the place ane bald bulwarke was maid, 
Wallace zeid ouir withouttin longer baid. 

The wemen ſone he ſauit fra the deis, 
Maik folk he pat and barnes fra that ſteid, 

Df puruepance he fand littill oꝛ nane, 

Befoir that time thair victuall was all gane, 
Zit in that place they ludgit all that nicht, 
Fra Oiſtlarie bꝛocht ſtk gude as they micht. 
Upon the moꝛne houſes they ſpuitzeit faſt, 
All things they docht ont of that place they caſt, 
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"Wallis bꝛak down that ſtalwart was offfains.-.. 
Spilt that they micht, ſyne wald na langer byde,-. 
, Unto Dundaff the ſamin nicht they ryde. 
And ludged there with all mirth and all pleaſance, 
Thankand great God that lent them ſik gude chance. 


IN THIS. SIXT LNG 8 DE- 


clared the Spouſage of Wallace, and how Heſſilrig 
flew Wallace wife in the town of Lanerk, and how 
he flew Heſfilrig for the ſame cauſe, and put 
the Engliſhmen out of Lanerk. Chap. I. 


12 paſſed wer the Octaues of Februar, 
And part of March be richt digeſtioun. 
Appearit then the laſt moneth of ver, 

The ſigne of ſommer with his (weit ſeaſoun. 
Be that Wallace fra Pundaff made him boun, 
His leaue he tuke, and to Kilhank can fair. 
The rumour rais thzow Scotland bp and doun, 
- With Ingliſhmen that Wallace liuand were. 


Into Apryle quhen tleithit is but weene, 
The abill ground throw wozking of natour, 

And wods hes won their wozthie weids ofgren - 
Quhen Nympheus in building of his bour, 
With oyle and balme fulfilled of ſweit od our. 
Canettis in trace as thep wer wont to gang, 

Walkand their cours in euery cafuall hour, 

To glaid the Hunters with their merie fang. 


In this ſame time to him appꝛoched new, 
Mis luſfie paine the quhilk J ſpak of air, 

Be loues cate he thocht foz to perſew, 

Ja Lanerk toun, and hidder can he fair, 

At reſidence ane quhple remained thair, 

In hir pzeſenee as J haue ſaid befoir: 


E- 
ig 


The Sext Bohle 


U 


Thocht Englichmen greinit at his repair, 


Zit he delytit the thing that (ef hint fair, 
The fy2e ed | N 

He lphit weill | | 

Quhylis he wa danger foz to rp, 

And vther quhylis ont ol hir pʒeſencs fl.. 

Lo ceis of weir it wer che ell foz me, uw] 1:19 

Thus win J nocht bot ſadnes on ilk ſpde,, 
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Sall neuer man this towarthes in me cker,, 
Co weir J will foxchance that ma betyde ? 


What is this loue it is bot greit miſchance, 
That me wald bzing fra armes verrelp, 


J will not change my wozſhip fo2 pleaſante, 


Jn weir J think my time to occupp, 

Zit her to loue J will not let fo2 thy, 

air Jſall deſy2e my wozſhip to reſerne, 

Fra this day furth then euer mair did J, 

J feir of weir quhidderJ nue oz ferue. 
Quhat ſall I ſay Wallace was plainly ſet, 

To loue hir beſt in all the warld ſa wyde, 

Thinkand heſuldofhis deſpze to get, ; 

And - _— — on ane tyde, RPG 

That ſcho was made at his com | 5 

And this began the ſtinting of this ſtrife, 

The band began with graith witnes beſyde, 

Myne authour ſapes ſcho was his wedded wyfe. 


ow liue in peace, now line in gude conco2d, 
Now line in play, no liue in haill pleaſance: 
Foꝛ ſcho be chante hes baith hir love and Lozd, 
He thankis loue that did him ſa aduance, 
Da euinly held be fanonr the Ballance, 
Hen he at will may lap hir in his armes. 
Scho thankit God ofhir hie happie 
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Foztume him ſhew hir doubill figurit face, 
Feill ſpſe 02 than he had bene ſet abuſe: 
In p2eſoun naw. velpuerte now thꝛow grace, . 
Now at vneis,now dme and rute ale na 
Now weill at will weildand his pleaſant lone, 
And thocht himſelle ont of avnerfifie, 
Deſp2and ay his manheid foz to pꝛoue, 
In courage ſet vpon the ſtaiges h 


The verey trueth J tan not graithlie tell, 
Into this iyte how lang that they had bene, 
Th:ow naturall courſe of generation fell, 

Ane chyld was cheuit thir twa louers betweene, 
Quhilk gudelie was an Maiden bꝛicht and ſhen. 
Da farther furth became time to hir age, 
Ane Squpar Shaw that then full weill hes ſeene, 
This lyfe lait man gat hir in mariage.. . 


This vther mapd wedded ane Squpar wicht, 
Quhilk was weill knawin cummin ofBalliols blude, 
And their heires be lyne ſuccteded richt, 

To Lammintoun and uther lands gude. 
Of this mater the richt quha vnderſtude, 
Þeirof as now J will na mair pꝛoceid, 
Oe mp lentence ſhoztlie to conclude, 

Df vther thing my purpois is ta reid. 


Richt gudelie men come of this Ladie zing, 
Farther ol them as now A ſpeik na mair: 
Bot Wallace furth into his weir can ring, 
He micht not ceis great courage ſa him bair. 
Southeron to ſlay fo2 dꝛeid he wald not ſpair, 
And they oft ſyſe feill caufes tohim w2ocht, 
Fra that tyme furth quhilk mouit him ſa ſair, 
That neuer in warld out of his mind was bꝛocht, 


 Nowleaue thy mirth,now leaue thy haill pleaſance; 
Nawleaue thyLils,nowleane thy chyldisage, 


Now 
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The ſext Booke, 1 85 
Now leaue thy zouth, now follow thy hard chance, 
Nowleane thy luff,nowleave thy mariage, 

Pow leaue thy loue, oz thou ſall —— — | 

Quhilk never in eird ſall be redeimit aga | 

Felloun foztoun and all her feirs outrage, 

Go line in weir, go line in truell paine. 


Fyon foztoun,fp on thy frinoll guheill,. 

Ey on thy traſt fag | moles. | 

Thatſa tran t Wallace out ot his weill, 

Muhen he traiffit foz to haue lined beſt. 

Vis pleſance heir to him is bot ane jeſt: 

Chꝛow thy feirs cours that hex na hap to ho: 

Him thou ouerthꝛem out ot his ipkand reſt, 

Fra greit pleaſance,in weir;trauell,and ws. 
Quhat is Foztoun quha d2awis the dait ſa faff, 

Mie wait thair is baith weill and wickit chance. 

Bot this fals warld with mony doubillcaff, 

In it is nocht bot very barianee, 

It is na thing to y gouernance: 

Than pꝛay we all tu the maker aboue, 

Nuhilk hes in hand of Juffice the ballance, 

That he vs grauntitofhis deir leffand lone. 


Heirof as now farther I ſpeik na mair, 
But to my purpoſe ſhoxtlie will I fair. 


12 hundꝛeth zeir thairto nyntie and ſeuin, 
Fra Chziſt was bozne the richtedus ing of Penin, 
William Wallace into gude lykinggais, | | 
In Lanerk tuun amang his moztall tais. 
The Inglichmen that euer fals hes bene. 
With Heſſurig that cruell was and keene. 
And Robert Thorne ane felloun ſubtle Anicht, 
Hes found the way be guhat meine beſt he micht. 
How that they ſuld mak contrair to Wallace, 
Be argument as he come vpon cace, 
| 94 On 


— AA — 


r . 


%%  <wnont . 


wile. A — — 
o 5 wy 


. > 
> —_ ws 
> —— — 


þ- $- % PP 
Ta £- YL 


® - 
—_— — —_— 
* * — — — 
r n — ena 
- — £ = * — - a = * 1 
& 44 = b " þ _—— a — 553 22 — 
- = Ki - = * G ** * 2 A 4 * 3 Y > * 7 * 
EC * 8 — * 9 W _— * W 2 2 3 WIL 
— FEY i — 5 — * A — Y -* = > * —— "IS... n ” $5 "Hg . ; . 4 ay 
— — => = 4 — 2 4 7 22 7 = * - — RE. ö Se; 2 x - - — — — - 6 » a 
2 — ñ ſ—— — r = r — >: 22 —— — W— Ly = XZ = — A _—_ ES * 
* fo 2% g 3 8 nm F * * : — * S A”. x" * — &; — 2 ALFA SES £4 * — 
- - . RN : ” q 2 - — > - _— — 5 = - 
C 5 — 4 =o on SIE” "3 IC . Ar „„ 5 " PE IF . 2 — 
aq 2 * 2 — 12 — 1 - I - * . — 
"Y ah : : I'S == — . * * — — 8 "TRI" "- - 8 ES 
4 : * 288 2 — *- _ — * PI - "= DE », om * "> "_= 
— 5 3 * 3 - CAS DT In — — — 2 I N 
6 . S.-H -, - 4 3 x 2 2 — 8 * i N 
— 4 K * = 2 D>- — 8 28 — - a - 2 
- 25 * r * # w 
K = 


- Wallace anſwerit, fic pardoun as we hane, 


The SextBooke, 


Dn fratheKirk that was withoul the toun; 


Nuhill their power micht be in armes boun. 

Sir lohn the Grahame that wozthie was and tre, 
To Lanerk toun gude Wallace conld perſe bo, 

Ot his weillair as he full oft had ſtene, 

Df men he bad in cumpanie kyfttene. 

And Wallace nyne they wer na feiris ma, 


Upon the mo? as 
Thay and thair be e nene 
Foz the ſeaſoun ui lang hes berne 


Nuhen fadtie thay had itt Denotioun. 
Ane argued them as they went thzow the toun. 
The ſlarkeſt man 5 WN 

And als he had orlichtite 

He laluſt them as r | 

Dew gaird,gude day bon ſenzour, and gude moz2ne, 
Quhom ſcoznes thou (quod Wallace)quhaleirittha«-. 
Nuhy fir (ſaidhe) come qe not ous the ſes 
Pardoun me than foz J weind ze had hene, 

Ane Ambaſſade to — — 


In vs to giue, thy pairt thou ſall not craue, 

Sen ze are Scottis zit ſaluſt ſall ze be; 

Gude enin danchtLs2d, Ball anzenochadie.. 
Pa Southeron men to them allemblit neir, 
Wallace was laith as then to mak ane ſeeir. 

Ane maid ane ſerip and tit at his lang — 

Hald till thy hand (quod he) and ſpeik thy w 
With ty lang ſwozd thou makis m 1 
Thairof (quod he)thyvame maid coaſt, 
Quhat caus hes thou to weir that gudelte grene: 
My maitt cans is bot foꝛ to make the terne. 

Nuhat ſuld ane tot do with ſa fair ane Knyfe,. 
He ſaid the Pꝛieſt that — 2 wyke, 
That woman lang hes callit him fa 

Nuhill that his Chylde wozthit to be thy air. 
Pe think quod he) thou dzpues me to ſeozne, 


Thy 


Thy 


Then Cartlane traigs they perſewed full faff, - 


The Sext Books, 
Thy Dame was jaipit oꝛ euer thou was bone. 
The power then aſemblit him about, 
Twa hund2eth men that ſtalwart were and font, 
The Stcottis ſaw their power was command, 
Sir Robert Thorne amd Heſſilrig at hand. 
Great multitude with weapons burnt iſt bene, 
Che woꝛthie Scottis quhilk cruell were and kene. 
Amang Southeron ſic dyntis gaue that tyde, 
Quhill blude on bꝛeid bziſtit fra wounds wyde. 
Wallace in ſtoure was cruellie fechtand, 
Ol ave Southeron he ſmot aff the richt hand. 
And quhen that carle offechting micht na mair, 
With the left hand in yꝛe held an buckler. 
Then fra the lamp the blude ſpꝛang out full faff, 
In Wallace face aboundantlie can it caſt. 
Into great part it marrit him of his ſicht, 
Sir Iohn the Grahame ane ſtraiłk hes tane him richt. 
With his gude ſwoꝛd bpon the foutheron ſpꝛe, 
Derflie to death dꝛaue him into that pꝛe. 
The perrell was richt awfull,hard,and ſtrang. 
The ſtour indured merueilous and lang. 
The Ingliſmen zit gatherit wonder faſt. 
The woꝛthie Scottis the gait left at the laſt, 
Quhen they had llaine and wounded monie ane, 
To Wallace Innis the gaineſt way ar gane. 
They paſſit ſone, defended them richt weill, 
He and ſir Iohn with ſwoꝛdis ſtiff of ſteill, 
Behind their men quhill they the zet had taine, 
The Woman than quhilk was full will of waine, - 
The perrell ſaw with felloun nopis and din, 
Det vp the Zet and leit them enter in; 
Chꝛough to ane ſtrenth they paſſit off that ſteid, 
Fyftie Soatheron vpon the ga 45 it lay deid. 
This fair Moman with buſineſſe and micht, 
The Inglis men did tarie with ane llicht, 
Quhill that Wallace into the wod was paſt, 


Quhen 
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98 The Sext Booke, 

Then Southeron ſaw that chapit was Wallace 
Againe they turnit, the Woman tuik on cace, 
Pat hir to deith J can not tell zowhow, 

Ok fic mater J map not tarie now. 

Quhair greit dule is but redeiming againe, 
Renewing ol it is, and bot eiking of paine. 

Ane trew woman had ſerued her full lang, 

Out of the toun the gaineſt way can gang. 

To Wallace tanldhowall the de id was done, 
The painfull wo ſocht to his heart full foone, 
Mer not fo2 ſhame he had ſhot to the ground, 
Foz bitter baill that in his bꝛeiſt wes bound. 
Sir lohn the Grabame balith wiſe, gentle e free, 
Great murning made that pitie was to (&. 

And als the laue that wer aſſemblit thair, 

Foꝛ pure ſoꝛrow with heart weipit full ſair. 
Quhen Wallace felt their courage was ſo mall, 
He fenzeit him foz to comfozt them all. 

Ceis men he ſaid this is ane bute les bane, 

Fo2 we cannot cheueis hir lyfe againe. 

Uneis ane wo2d he micht bꝛing out foz tiene, 

77 he bailfull teirs bꝛiſt bꝛaithlie fra his tene. 
Sichand he laid (all neuer man me ſee 

Reft into eis quhill this dead w2oken be. 

The ſaikles ſlaghter ofhir baith blyth e bzicht, 
That avow to the maker of micht, 

Df that Patioun I (all neuer fo2beir, 

Zoung no2 auld that abill is to weir. 

Pꝛieſts noz women J thinke not foz to ſiae, 

In mp default but if they cauſing mae. 

Sir lohn he ſaid let all this murning be, 

And foꝛ hir ſaik tha ir (all ten thouſand dis. 
Quhair men map weip their courage is the les, 
It flaikes vʒe of w2ang they ſuld redzes. 

Ot thair complaints as now J ſpeik na mair, 
Df Auchinlek in Kilbank dwelland thair, 
Quhen he heard tell of Wallace vexation, © 

. 0 


| The Sext Booke, 

To Cartlane wo with ten men made him boun, 
Wallace he fand ſum pairt within the night, 
ToLancrk toun in all haiſt they them dight, 
Che watche as then of them had littill dzcid, 
Partit thair men ſyne diners wapes zeid, 


Schir lohn the Grahame and his gude cumpanie, 


To ſchir Robert Thorne full falt thep hy. 
Wallace and his to Heſsilrig ſone thep paſk, 

In ane heigh houſe quhair he was lleipand faſt. 
Struike at the dore with his fate hardely, 
Nuhill bar and bzais in the flure he gart lp, 
The Schirefcryit quha makes this great derap, 
Wallace he ſaid quhilk thou hes ſocht this dap, 
The womans deith will God thou ſall deir by, 
Heſsilrig thacht it was na time to ly, 

Out of that houſe full fane he wald haue bene, 
The nicht was mirk zit Wallace hes him ſene, 
Feirllie him ſtrake as he come in greit pꝛe, 
Upon the heid bꝛiſtit thꝛow bane and lyze. 


The ſcheirand ( woꝛd glaid to his ſchoulder bane, 


Out ouer the ſtair among them he is gane, 
Gude Auchinlek tro wit not that he wes deid, 


Thꝛyſe with ane knyfe he ſtrake him in that ſteid, 


The ſcry about rais rudelie in that ſtreit, 

Feill of the laue were ful zeit vnder keit, 

Zoung Heſsilrig and wicht Wallace is met, 
Ane ſicker ſtraik William hes on him fet. 
Derflie to deith ouir the ſtair dang him doun, 
Ponte that nicht they flew in Lanerk toun; 
Sum greiſſis lap, and ſum ſkikked within, 
Etfeirit they were with hideous noyes and din, 
Sir Iohn the Grahame had ſet the hous in fy2e, 


Nuhair Robert Thorne was bzint vp bane and lyꝛe. 


CTwell ſcoir they flew that war of Ingland boʒne, 
Wemen they leuit and Pꝛieſts on the moꝛne, 
To pas thair way of blis and gudis bair, 

And ſwoze that they again ſuld cum na mair, 
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Nuhen Scottis hard thir tyne tythings of new, 
Out of all pairts to Wallace faſt they dzew. 
Pleneiſt the toun quhilk was their heritage, 
Thus Wallace ſtraue againsthat greit barnage. 
Ap he began with ſtrife and talwart hand, 

Co cheueis againe,ſome rowmes in Scotland. 
The woꝛthie Scottis that ſemblit to him thair, 
Cheiſit him foz cheif thair chiftane and leidair, 
Aymer Wallange ane felloun tyzan nicht, 

In Bothuell dwelt King Edwards man full richt, 
Murray was outthocht he was richteons Lo2d, 
Ok all that land, as true men will recozd. 

Into Arrane he was dwelland that tyde, 
And vther men in this land durff not bpde, 
Bot this fals knight in Bothuell winnand was. 
Ane man he gart ſone to Ring Edward pas. 

And tanld him haill of Wallace ozdinance, 

How he had put his people to miſchance, 
And plainly was riſſen again to Ring, 

Grieuit thairat richt grettly was the King, 
Th:owall England he gart his doars cry, 
Power to get and ſaid he wald plainly, 

In Scotland pas that realme to ſtatute new, 
Feill men of weir to him richt faſt they dzew, 
The Nueine felt weill how that his purpoſe was, 
To him ſcho wentonknes ſpne can ſcho as. 

He wald deſiſt and not in Scotland gang. 

Ze ſuld haue dꝛeid to wozke a felloun wzang, 
Criſtnit they are, zun is thair heritage, 

To reaue thair Croun it is ane greit outrage, 
Foz hir counſell at hame he wald not byde, 

His Lo2ds him feit in Scotland foz to rpde, 

The Scottis man that dwelt with King Edward, 
Quhen he heard tell that Wallace tuike fic pairt, 
He ſtall fra thame as pꝛiuilie as he may, 

In Scotland ſpne he come bpon ane day, 
Bcikand Wallace he made him reddie bonn. 
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| The Sext Booke, tot 
This Scot was boꝛne at Kyle at Richardtoun, 
In England coaſt he knew it wonder weill. 

Fra Hull about to Briſtow euerie deill. 

Fra Carlyle thzongh Sandwich that Nopal fteid, 
Fra Dover oner vnto Saint Bayis heid. 

In Picardy and Flanders baith had bene, 

All Normandie and France hes he ſtene, 

Ane Purſenant to King Edward in weir, 

Bot he could neuer gar him his armes beir. 

Ok greit ſtature and ſumpairt gray was he, 

Che Ingliſhmen callit him bot Grymisbie. 

To Wallace tome q into Kyle him fand, 

He tauld him haill things of England. 
They turnit his name fra that time they him knew, 
And called him lop,ofingpne he was trew. 

In all his time gude ſeruice in him fand, 

Gaue him to beir the armes ot Scotland. 

Wallace againe in Cliddiſdaill fone he raid, 

Ind his power ſemblit withouttin baid. 

He gart command quha wald his peace tak, 

Ane free remit he ſuld gar to him mak, 

Foz all kin deid that they had done befo2ne, 

The Pcrſies peace, and ur Rannalds was woʒzne. 
Feill to him dzew that baldly durſt abpde, 

Df Wallace kin of mony diuers ſyde. 

Sir Rannald then ſend him his power haill, 
Himſelfe durſt not be knowne in battaill: 

Againe Southeron, foʒ he had maid ane band, 
Lang time befoir to hald ot them his land. 

Adam Wallace paſt out ot Richardtoun, 

And Robert Boyde with gude men of renoun. 

Df Cunninghame and Kyle come men of vaill, 
To Lanerk ſocht on ho2s ane thouſand haill. 
Sir Iohn the Grahame and his gude Cheualtrie, 
Sir Iohn of Tynto with men that he micht be. 
Gude Auchinlek that Wallace Uncle was, 

Ponie true Scot with their Chiftane culd pas. 
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402 The Sext Booke. 
Thꝛte thouſand haill ofliklie men of weir, 
And feill on fute quhilk wantit ho2s and geir. 
Che tyme by this was cummand vpon hand, 
The awfull hoiſt with Edward of England. 
The Battell of Bigger, 
O Bigger come with ſextie thouſand men, 
'A Jn weir weidis that cruell was to ken. 
They plantit their feill tents and palliouns, 
| Quhair Clarionsblew with manie michtie ſounds. 
Pleneiſt that place with gude vittaill and wyne, 
Jn Cairtis bꝛocht their purnepance full tyne. 
This awfull King gart twa Heral bꝛocht. 
Gaue them command in all the haiſt they mocht, 
To charge Wallace that he ſuld cum him till, 
Without pꝛomeis, and put him in his will. 
Becaus J wait he is ane gentle man, 
Cum in my grace and Iſallfane him than. 
9s (o2 his life J will vpoy me take, 
And after this git he will ſernice make, 
Me (all haue wage that may him weill ſuffice, 
That Rebald weinis foz he hes done ſuppꝛiſe, 
To my pevpill oft vpoa auenture, 
Againſt me that he may lang indure. 
To this pꝛoffer gainſtanding if he be, 
Heir J avow he ſall be hangit hie. 
The zoung Squpar was bꝛother to ſir He, 
He thocht he wald ga diſagyſtt to perſew. 
Wallace to ſe that tuke ſa hie ane part, 
Bonꝛne ſiſters ſonne he was to Ring Edward, 
Ane coat ot armes he tuke on him but baid, 
0 With the Herauld full pꝛiuilie furth raid. 
To Tinto hill withouttin reſidence, 
Quhair Wallace tap with his folk at defence. 
An lilly hoiſt as of ſa few they fand, 
To him they ſocht and wald na langer ſtand, 
Oil ze be he that reullis all this thing, 
F 


: 
ö 
[1 
U 
# 
= 
1 * 
$4) Io 
4 
- * 
F 4 
* 
: & 14 
. 
- 
i 
14% 
«fl 
8 
3 
1 
ö [ 
1 
i 
uf 
KR! 
ial 
1" 
. W 
"a 
* 
1 
j 
4 
ns 
4 
rr " 
F 
| 1 
1 4 
k 
4. 
h 
j 
4 
1 i 
. : 
s Þ 


- * 
( 1 
9 6 - 
4 : 4 
e 10 
„ 7 
. 2 
* 
, * 
| " 
! ' 
oP IF 
{ + * 
/ i 10s 
7 
Sj 
> 
: : , 
! : 
4 = 


— —ꝛę é 


1* 4 
TH 7 
f ? a : 
WK 
» 19 
A : : 
MPT 
N 1 0 4 
t J 
' 1 : 
” 
_— TC 
1 wy 
\ y 
ly — 4. 
ty ** , 7 
4 7 
7 p 
1% 1 
8 5 
1 oh n 
* 1 
7 = A, ö : 
; 4 « 
L * 
7 v 
- 
1 o MY ! 
OY , 12 
1 1 3 N 1 
- wt" 7 
* "4 
, * 10 
9 j 
11 i , 
* 71 
* & p ll 
84 5 
# 41 E 
33 7 
* (| 4 
5 y q ! 
. 4 
4 755 7 
#48 46 
, EY 0 
1 - © 
N 1 
4 q 
4s 1 + 
4.0" 
4 19 17 if 
at : my 
: 4 1 
- - 
Ry 7 4, 
: 
1:43. 
ö * 
— 
"$1? 
* 5 — 9 
' * 
4 * 
4 Fo 
* 4 
1 
* 
(4. & 
\ Fe 
a 
by 1 
* 1 
N. 
+4 
. 
1 A : 
WF 
5. 4 
5 a U 
0 7 
4 
6 
" 
* \ 
I l 5 
A F 
11 F ö 
* " Vit 4 
10 18 
8. 
* 71. 
SON bo 
le! 
» 1 
4 1's 
" T3" 
* 
4 
4 3 
* 


- 
— 


Cre. 


—ů m—_ 
. — "= 
1 


r 


res 


+. 


The Sext Booke 

Ceedence we haue bꝛocht fra our woꝛthie King, 
Chan Wallace gart thzie A nightis to him call, 
Spne red the lwꝛit in pzeſence of them all. 

To them he ſaid, anſ wer ze ſall nocht craue, 

Be woꝛd oz w2it quhilk lykis ʒon beſt to haue. 
An wzit they ſaid it were the lyklieft. 

Then Wallace thus began to dyte in haiſt. 
Thou revar King thou chargis ms thzow cacs 
That I ſuld cum and put me in thy grace, 
Giue IJ ganeſtand thou hechtis foz to hang me, 
J vow to GOD and euer I may tak the: 
Chou ſall be hangit ane exampill to giue 

Co R ing of reit, als lang as I may liue. 
Thou p:offetis me of thy wages to haue, 
Ather defy power and all the lane , 

That helps the heir of thy fals Natioun, 
Mill G OD thou ſal be pnt fra this Regioun, 
Oꝛ die therefoze contrair thoch thou had ſwozne, © 
Thou ſall vs ſe 02 nyne houris the mozne, 

Battell to giue, manger of all thy kin, 

Foz falſlie thou ſeiks our Realme within, 


This w2ithe gane to the Beralds-but mair, 


Ane gude reward he gart deliner them thair. 
Bot 1op knew weill the @quyar zoung ſir Hew, - 
And tauld Wallace foz he was ener tre. 


Me them commandit that they ſuld ſone him tax 


Himſelfe began ſair accuſing ta mak. 
Squpar he ſaid, ſen thou hes fenzeit armes, 
On ther ſall fall tum part ofthir harmes, 
Exampill to giue ts all thy fals Natioun, - 
Upon the hill he gart ſyne ſet them doun. 
Straik off his heid oz he wald farther go 
To the Herald ſaid ſyne withouttin . 
Foz thou art fals to armes and ma FT 
Th:ow thy cheiks thy toung ſalbe outſhozne. - 
Nuhen that was done, than to the thzid ſaid he, 
Armes to Judge thau lall neuer graithlie (, . 
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120 | | | 
He gart ane Smyth with his turkas ticht thair, 


Pull out his eyne ſyne gaue them leaue to fair, 
To zour fals King thy fellow ſall the leid, 
With thy anſwer,turs him his Neuvyes heid. 
Chus ſair J dꝛeid the King and all his boifk, 
His dum fellowled him vntothair Oiſt. 
Nuhen King Edward his Heralds thus hes lern, 
In pꝛoper pꝛe he wore neit wod ſdꝛ tene 


That he wiſt nocht, in quhat wyſe him to w2eak, 


Fo: ſozrow almaiſt ane wozd he tod not ſpeik, 


Ane lang quhyte he fnde w2pthand in ane rage, 
On loud he ſaid, this is ane fell outrage, 


Chis deid to Scottis;full ſair it ſall be bocht, 
Sa deſpitefull in warld was neuet wꝛocht. 
Fra this Regioun A think not fo2 to gang, 
Qughill tyme that Jſall (& that Rebell hang. 
A lat his thus inſpte and ſozrow dwell, ' 

Df the gude Stottis ſhoztlie A will tell. 


Ozth frahis men than Wallace raikit richt, 

To him he callit fir Iohn Tynto the Anicht. 
And leit him wit, to veſp he wald ga, 
Lhe Angliſh O iſt, and bade him tell na ma. 
Quhat euer they ſpeirit,quhil that he com again, 
Wallace diſagyſſt thus bownit ouir ane plaine, 
Betuix Culter and Bigger as he paſt, 
He was ſone war quhair ane warkman come faf. 
D2puand a meir and pitcheris foz to ſell, 

Gude friend he ſaid in trueth will thou me tell. 
With this chaufry quhair paſſts thou truelpe 
To onp place quha lykis fo2 ts by. 

It is my cratt and J wald ſell them faine, 

J will them by,ſa God in help fra paine. 

Qu hat p2yce lat heir, I will haue them ilk ane, 
Bot halfe ane mark, faz ſik pꝛyte haue I tane. 
Tuentie ſhillings, Wallace ſaid thou ſall haue, 
A will haue ꝙeir, pitchers and all the laue. 


* 
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Thy gowne and hois in haſte thou put of ſyne, 
And mak ane change, foꝛ J ſall giue ther myne. 
And thy auld hude, becaus it is thzeid bair, 
Che man weind weill he had ſcoznit him thair. 
Chou tarie noeht, it is ſuith that J ſay, 
The man keſt off his febill weid ofgray, 
And Wallace his,ſpne papit Muer in hand, 
Pas on he ſaid thou art ane bad Perchand. 
The gowne and hois in clay that claggit was, 
The hude heklit, and ſyne maid him to pas. 
Che quhip he tuik and furth the Meir can call, 
Attour the bꝛap the vpm aiſt pot gart fall. 
Bꝛak on the ground, the man leuch at his fai r, 
But thou beware, thou tynis of thy chauffair. 
The Sun be than was paſſit out of ſicht, | 
Che dap was gane, and cummin was the nicht. 
. Amang the Sontheronfull buflie he pat, 
On ather ſide his tene he can to caſt. 
How Loꝛds lap, and had their ludging maid, 
The panillion quhair chat the Leopards baid. 
Spyand full faſt, quhair his auaill micht be, 
He culd weill wink, and luik vp with an eye, 
Sum ſcoꝛnit him, ſum gleyd carle cald him thair 
Agareenit they wer of their Beralds miſfair. 
Sumſ peirit ot him how he ſald of the beſt, 
Foꝛ fourtie pennies he ſaid quhill they map leff, 
Sum bzak ane pairt, ſum pꝛickit at his Epe, 
Wallaceflaid out pꝛiuatlie and leit them be. 
Unto his hoiſt againe he palllit richt, 
His men be than had tane Tynto the Knichf, 
Sir lohn the Grame gart bind him wonder faſk, 
Foz he wiſt weill he was with Wallace laft. . 
Sum bad birne him, ſum hang him in ane cozd, 
They ſwoꝛe that he deſanit had their Lo2d, 
Wallace be this was enterit them amang, 
To him he zeid, and wald not tarie lang. 
Dyne he gart louſe him of thae bands new, 
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366 The Sext Booke 

And ſaid he was baith ſober wiſe and trew,. 

Co ſupper fone bownit but matir abaid, 

Be tauld tothame what market he had maid. 
And how that he the Sutheroun faw full weill, 
Sir Iohn the Grahame diſpleiſit mas ſam deill, 
And ſaid to him nocht chiftane4ike it was, 
now wilfulnes in fic perrilt to pas. 

Wallace anſwerit,oz we win Scotland fre, , 
Baith ze and Xin perrill mair mon be, 

And many other the quhilk fall wozthie is, 
Now of ane thing we do ſum pairt in mis, 

Ane littill rip A wald fane that we had, 

with zone men ſpne luke how we map vs glaid. 
The wozthie Scots tuik gud reſt quhil neir dap, 
Chan rais thay vp, to array ſone o2dainit thap. 
The hill is left and to ane plaine is gane, 
Wallace himſelſe the hangard firſt hes tane, 
With him was Boyd and Auchinlek but dꝛeid, 
With ane thouſand of wozthie men in weid, 

As monie ſpne in the middill⸗ waird put he, 

Sir Iohn the Grahame he gart thair leidar be. 
With him zoung Adam the Kod of Richartoun, 
The third thouſand in the reir-waird he dicht, 
To Walter gane of Newbigging the knicht, 
With him Tinto that donchtie was in deid, 


And Dauid Sonne to ir Walter to leid. 


Behind thame neir the fute-men gart he be, 

And bad tht byde quhill they thair tyme micht fle 
Ze want wapins and harnes in this tyde,. 

The firſt Counter ze may them not abpde, 
Wallace gart ſwne the Chiftanes to him call, 
Bis charge he-gane fo2 chance that micht befall, 
To take na heid to geir no2 zit pillage, . - 
Foz thay will ſlie as wod folke in ane rage, 
Min firſt the men the gude ſyne ze may haue, 
And take na tent of couetiſe to craue, 

Thzow couetiſe men lofſis gude and lyfe, 
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Jou command fozbeir fic in our firyke, 
Luke ze ſaus nane Lozd Captaine noz pet knicht. 
Fo2 wozſhip wozke and foz our Elders richt, 
GOD blis vs all that we map in our bepage, 
Put thir fals folke out ot our heritage, | 
Chan thay inclinit all with ane gude will, 
His plaine command they hecht it to full, 
On the greit Dilt the parties can furth dꝛato, 
Cummand to them out of the South they ſaw, 
CThzie hundzeth men ints thair armour cleir, 
The ganeſt way to thame app2oachet neir, 
Wallace ſaid ſone thay ar na 
Foz by this Oilt the gats welll they ken, 
Thom Haliday thay men he gupdit richt, 
From Annandaill he had led them that nicht, 
His twa gudeſonnis Iohnſtoun and Rutherfurd 
Wallace was blyth fra that he hard that wozd, 
Da was the laue ot that gude Cheualrp. 
Iardane thair come into chair company, 
And Kirkpatrik befoir in Ea kdaill was, 
Ane wing thay war in Wallace hoſt to pas. 
The Inglis watch that nicht had bein on ſteir, 

2ew to thair hoſt right as the day can peir. 
Wallace knew weill fo: he befoirhadſeine, 
The Kings pauillioun quhair it had buſkit beine 
Than with rich hozs the Scots vpon them raid, 
At the firſt counter ſa greit abaſing maid, 
That all the Diſt was ſtoneiſt at that ſicht, 
Full monie ane derſlie to deith was dicht, 
Feill of them as than was out ofthair array, 
The mair awfull and haſtie was the frap. 


The nopes was hudge th:zow ſtraiks that they dang, 


The rumour rais ſa rudelie them amang, 

That all the Diſt was than in point to He: 

The wife Lo2ds fra thay the perrill ſ&, 

The felloun fray als raiſit was about, 

And how thair King kuve _ mekill dout. 
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Tobis pauillion full manp thouſand ſocht, 

Him to reſkew be onie way they macht. 

Che Earle of Kent that nicht walking had bene, 

With fiue thouſand of men in armour kene. 

About the King full fuddenlie they gang, 

And traift him weill the affal 7— richt ſtrang. 

All Wallace folk in vſe of weir was gude, 

Into the ſfour ſone lichtit guhair they ſtude. 

Quhom euer thay hit na harne lle micht them ſtint, 
Fra they on fute aſſemblit withſwo2ds dynt. 

Ok manheid they in hearts full cruell was 
Chep thocht ta win, oꝛ neuer hyne to pas. 

Feill Inglichmen befoir the King they ſlew, 
Sir lohn the Grahame come with his power new 

Amang the hoift with the middill ward he raid, 

Greatmarty2dom on Sutheron men they maid. 

Che reirward then ſet on fa hardelie, 

With newbigging and all the Cheualrie. 
Pauillioun raipis they cuttit all in ſunder, 
Boꝛne to the ground and monie ſmoꝛit under. 
The futemen come the quhilk J ſpak of air, 

On frapit folks with ſtraikis ſad and ſair. 

Thoch they befoir wantit baith hoꝛs and geir, 
Aneuch they gat quhat they wald waill to weir. 
The Scottis power then all together were, 
The kings pauillion bꝛymlie down they bair.. 
The Erle of Kent with ane gude Axe in hand, 
Into the ſtour full ſtoutlie can he ſtand. 

Befoir the Ring makand full greit debait, 
Quha beſt did than he had the hielt ſtate. 

The felloun ſfonr ſa ſtalwart was and ſtrang. 
Thairto continuit mernelonſtie and lang. 
Wallace himſelfe full ſadlp could perſew, 

And at ane ſtraik the chief Chittane he flew. 
The Suthcran folk fled faſf and durff not byde, 
Yozfit their King and off the field can ryde, 
Agains his will he was full laith to flie, 
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Into that time he thocht nat foz ta die, 
\-Othis beſt men thꝛer thouſand there was deid, 


Then Wallace wald let follow them na mar. 


Etter the hoiſt ſyne ran in all their micht. 
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Oꝛ he could find to flee and leaue that ſteid. 
Zwentie thouſand fled with him in ane Kail, 
The Scots gat hoꝛs and followed the battaill. 
Th2ow Culter hope befoir they wan the hicht, 
FeillSoutheron folk wer marrit in that micht. 
Slainebe the gait as their King fled away, 
Baith fair and bꝛicht and richt cleir was the dap 
The Sun riſen ſhinand outr hill and vaill, 
Than Wallace keſt quhat was his beſt auaill, 
The lle and folke that off the field firft paſt, 
Unto their King again reſemblit faſt. | 
Fra ather ſide ſa manie aſſemblit thair, 


Befoir he raid gart his folke turne againe, 

Df yngliſhmen ſeu in thouſand there was ſlaine. 
Than Wallace hoiſt againe to Bigger raid, 
Nuhair Ingliſhmen great purvepante had maid 
The Jowalrie as they wer hither led, 
Pauillions and all they leauit quhen they fled. 
The Scots gat gold gude geir and vlher w 
Releinit they wer that partit that pillage: 

To meat they went with great mirth x pleſance, 
They ſpared nocht Ning Edwards puruepante. 
With ſolace ſpne ane littill ſleip they ta. 

Ane pꝛiuat watch he gart amang then; ga. 

Twa Cuiks fell their lines fo2 to ſane, 

With deid crocis that lay vnput in graue. 
Quben they ſaw weill the Scots wer at reit, 
Out of the field to ſteill they thocht it belt. 

Full law they trep quhill thep wer out of ſichk, 


Quhen that the Scots had leipit bot a quhyle, 
Then rais they vp, foꝛ Wallace dzeidit gyle. 
He ſaid to them the Southeron may perſew, 
Againe to vs foz they are folk anew, | 
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Quhair Jngliſhmen pꝛouiſidun makes in weir, 
It is full hard to do thame mekill deir. 
On this plaine feild we will thame not abpde, 
To ſum gud place my purpois is forpde. . 
The puruepante that left was in that ſteid, 
To Roppis Boig he gart ſeruandis it leid: 
- With o2dinance that Sutheronn bꝛocht in thair, 
He with the Oiſt to Dauid'Schawcan fair, 
Quhair they remainitane — of the dap. 
Df Ingliſhmen zit ſum thing J will ſay, 
As king Edward thzow Culter hoppis ſocht, 
Quhen he perlauit the Scottis followit ndcht, 
In lohnes graiue he gart his hoſt byde ſtill, 
Feill fleand folks aſſemblit ſone him till; - 
Nuhen they wer met the king neir wozthit mad, 
Fo? his deir kin that he thair lollit had. 
His twaCmes into the ficld was ſlaine, 
Pis ſecond ſonne that mekill was of mane, 
Pis bꝛother Hew was killed thair ful cauld, 
T he Erle of Kent that cruell was and bauld, 
With greit woꝛchip toke deid befoir the king, 
Foz him he mournit ſa lang as he migt ring, 
At this ſemblie as thep in ſoʒrow ſtand, 
The twa Cuiks come fone in at his hand, 
And tauld to him how they eſcaipit wair, 
The Scottis all as ſwine lyis dꝛunkin thair, 
Ok zour wicht wine ze gart vs hither leid, 
Full weill ze map be bengit of their deid. 
Uponour lyues is ſuith that we zou tell, 
Returne againe ze ſall find them your ſell, 
He blamit thame and ſaid na wit it was. 
Chat. he againe foz ſic ane taill ſould paſſe, 
Thair Chiſtane is richt maruellous in weir, 
Fta ſit perrill he can full weil thame beir, 
Fo2to ſeik mair as no J will not ryde. 
Our meit is loſſit thairfoze we mae not byde, 
The hardie duke ofLongcaſtcll and Lozd, + 1 
| ; A Soueraine 
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i Soucrane he ſaid to aur counſall concozd, * 
Git this be trew we haue the mair auaill. 

We map them win; and make bot licht trau ail. 
Cer zon folk deid quha now agains vs ſtand, 
Than neid we nocht foꝛ meit to leaue the land. 
The king anſwerit,J will not ryde againe, 

As at this time my purpoſe is in plaine. 

The Dukeſaid ſir gik ze determined be, 

To moue du mair etfeirs not to me. 
Command power againe with me to wend, 
And J of this ſall ſee the flnall end. 

Ten thouſand haill he chargit foz to ryde. 

Heir in this ſtrenth all nicht J ſall zou byde . 

Me may get meit of beſtiall in this land, 

Gude dꝛink as now we map not bꝛing to hand. 
Df Weſtmureland the loꝛd had met them thair, 
On with the Duke he graithed him to fair. 

At the ft: ſt ſtraik with thame he had not bene, 
With him he led ane thouſand weill be ſeine, 
And Patrick Loꝛd was with ane thouſand boun, 
Ok king Edward he keipit Calice toun, 
Thir twelf thouſand info the toun can fair, 

The twa captains (one met them at Bigger, 
With the haill ſfufe.of Roxburgh and Berwick, 
Dir Rauf Gray ſaw that they were Sutheron lyk, 
Out of the ſouth appꝛochit to their ſicht, 

He knew full weill with bim it was nocht richt, 
Amer Wallange with his power come als, - 
King Edwards man ane tyꝛane knicht and fals. 
Nuhen thay wer met they fand not els thair, 
Bot deid crocis and they wer ſpulzeit bair. 


Then marueilit they quhair theScottis ſuld be, 


Of them about appearance they culd not ſœ, 


Bot ſpyis them tald that tame with ſir Aymer, . 


In Dauid ſhaw thay ſaw them mak repair. 
The feill Southeron ſone paſſit to that place, 
The watch was ware and tauld it to Wallace, 
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He warnit the hoift out of the toun to rpde, 

In Roppis bog he purpoſit to abyde. 

Ane lytill ſhaw vpon the ane ſyde was; 

That men on fute out ofthe Bog micht pas. 
The hoꝛs they left into that littilthald, | 
Dn fute they thocht the Mos that they ſuld hald. 
The Inglis hoiſt had weill their paſſage ſene, 
And followit faſt with cruell men and kene. 


Chap trowit that Bog micht make them littill vaill. 
Grdwin onir with riſpe, and all the ward was haill. 


On them to rpde they oꝛdainit with great Fre, 
Of the fozmeſt ane thouſand in the mpꝛe. 

Ok hoꝛs with men are plungit in the deip, 
The Scots of thair comming tuke gude keip. 
Upon them ſet with ſtraiks ſad and ſair, 

Z eid nane away of all that enterit thair. 
Licht men on fute vpon them derflie dang, 
Feill vnder hoꝛs was ſmoirit in that thꝛang. 


Strampit in Pos, and with rude hoꝛs ouirgane, 


The woꝛthie Scots the dꝛie land then hes tane, 
V pon the leaue fechtand full wonder kaſt, 

And monie grume they maid full ſair agaſt. 
The Inglilmen that buſie wer in weir 
Aſtailzeit ſair them fra the Mos to beir. 

On ather ſpde botthen it was na bute, 

Che ſtrenth they held richt awfullie on fute, 
To men and hoꝛs gaue manp grieuous wound, 
Fe ill to the death they ſtikkit in that ſlound. 
The Pikard Lo2d aſſailzeit ſharpelie thatr, 
Upon the Grahame with ſtraiks ſad and ſair. 


Sir Tohn the Grahame with a ſtiff ſwoʒd efſteill 


His bzicht byꝛneis he peirſit euery deill. 


Zh:ow all the ſtuffe and ſtikkit him in that ſteid, 


Chus ot his dynt the bauld Pikard was deid. 
The Inglich hoiſt tuik plaine purpoſe to flie, * 
In their turning the Scots gart many die. 
Wallace Wald fane at the Wallange haue bene, 
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Of Weſtmureland the Loꝛd was them betweng, 
Wallace on himhe ſet ane awfull dynt, 
CThꝛow Balnet and ſtuf, that na ſfeil micht ont ſtint, 
Der lp to death he left him in that place, 
Swa the falſe b nicht eſcaipit thꝛo this cace, 
Gude Robert Boyde hes with ane Captaine met, 
Of Berwik than ane ſad ſtraik on him ſet, 
Ouirthoꝛt the craig; and keruit the Peſane, 
Thꝛow all his weid in ſunder rake the bane, 
Feill hoꝛſemen fled faſt and durſt not abyde, 
Rebutit euill vnto thair King they ryde. 
The Duke him tauld of all his Journey haill, 
His heart fo Ire boldnit in bitter baill, 
Heichlie he thocht he lould neuer London ſe. 
On Wallace deid quhill he reuengit be, 
Oꝛ loſe his men agane as he did air, 
Thus South he ſocht, with greit ſozrow and cair, 
Than at the Kirkgane littill fary maid: 
Spne thꝛob the land ouir Sulway faſt he raid, 
The Scots Dil ane nicht remanit ſtill, 
Upon the mozne thay ſpulzeit with gude will, 
The deid coꝛps caryit wes to Braidwood with greitcair, 
At ane counſall thze dapes they ſaioznit thair 
At the Forreſt Kirk ane meiting o2danit he, 
Thap cheiſit Wallace ®cottis wardane foz to be, 
CTraiſting he ſuld thair painfull ſoꝛrowes ceis, 
He reſſauit all that wald come to his peis. 
Schir Williame tome that £02d of Dowglas was, 
Fozſuke Edward at Wallace peace can as. 
In that thirlage he wald na langer be, 
Tribut befoir to England papit he, 
In contrair Stottis with thame he neuer raid, 
Far bettercheir Wallace thairfoir him made. 
Chus treitit he and cheriſt wounder fair, > 
Trew ®cottis men, that fewtie made him hair, 
And gaue greitlp feill gudes that he wan, 
He warnit it nocht to na gude Scottis man, 
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«+ Nnha wald rcbell and gang contxair the richt, 
Me puneiſt fair war he Þquyar 92 knichf, „ 
Thus maruelouſlie gude Wallace tuke in hand, 
Likly he was richt fair and weill farrand. 
Manly and ſtout and thair with liberal, 
Pleaſand and wiſe in all gude generall, 
To ſlay foꝛſuith Sutheron he ſpairit nocht, 
To Scottis men full great p2ofite he wꝛocht, 
Into the South foꝛſuith then paſſit he, 
As him beſt thocht he reulit that countrie. 
- Sthirreffis he maid that cruell was and kene, 
And Captaines of true wiſe Scottismen, 
Fra Gamylis path the land obepit him haill, 
Zo Vr watter baith ſtrenth foꝛreſt and daill, 
Aga ins him in Galloway hous was nane, 
Except Wigtoun biggit of lyme and ſtane, 
That Captaine heard the reull of Wallace, 
Away be ſey he ſto ll out of that place. 
Leanit all waiff, and tuld in England wond, 
Bot Wallace ſone ane keiper to it ſend, 
Ane gude Squpar and to name he was cald, 
Adame Gordoun as the Stozie me tauld. 


Ne ſkrenth thair was at the water of Cre, 
Mithin an roch richt ffalwart wꝛocht of tre 
Ane gait befoir na man micht to it win, 

But the conſent of thame that dwelt thairin, 
On the bake ſyde ane roch and water was, 

Ane ſtrait entrie fozſuith thair was to pas. 

To veſie it Wallace himſelfe ſone went, 

Fra he it ſaw he keſt in his intent, 

To win the hald he hes choſin ane gaif, 
That they within ſuld make littill debaite, 

His power haill hes gart byde out of ſicht, 

Bot thꝛie with him quhill tyme that it was nicht 
Than tuke he twaquhen that the nicht was dym 
Stevin ot Ireland and Keirly that.cAld clint. 
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. Up ſone they went agains that roch ſa ſtrang, 

Zhus enterit they the Sutheroun men amang, - 

Che watch befoir tuke na tent to that ſpde 

Thir thꝛie in ſier ſone to the Pozter thay glyde, 

Gude Wallace than ſtraik the Pozterhimſell, 

Detd onir the roch into the dpke he fell, 

Leit donn the bꝛig and blew his hozne on hicht, 

The buſchment bꝛak and come in all their micht, 

At the ir owne will ſone entrit in that place, 

To Engliſhmen thay did full littill grace. 

Sextie they ſlew in that hald was na ma, 

Bot ane ald Pꝛieſt and ſimpill wemen twa, 

Greit purbepante was in that roch to ſpend, 

Wallace baid ſtill quhill it was at ane end. : 
Brak doun the ſtrength both bꝛig andBulwark all, 
Out ouer the.roche they gart the timber fall; 

Under the gait, and wald na langer byde, 

Jn Carrik ſpne they bownit them to ride, 

Paiſtit them not bot ſoberlie can fair, 

To Turueburie that Captaine was of Air, 

With Lo2d Perſie to take his counſell hail, 

Wallace purpoſe that place fo2 to aſſaill, 

Ane woman tauld quhen the Captaine was gane. 
Gude men of fence into that ſteid was nane, 

They filled the dyke with eird and timber haill, 

Syne fy2it the hous na ſuccour micht auaill, 

Ane P2eilt their was and gentill wemen thairin, 
Nuhulk in thair maner made hideous no pes and din, 
Percy they cryit fo: him that died on tree, 

Wallace garf lake the fy2e and let them be, 

To make defence na ma was lenit thair, 

Ve them commanded out ofthe land to fair, 
Spulzeit the place and ſpilt all that they mocht, 
Upon the moꝛne to Cumnok ſine they ſocht. 
To Lancrk ſyne and ſet ane tyme ok air, | 
Mildoers feill he gart be puneiſt thair, | 
Ta gude true men he gaue ane nobill wage, 
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His bꝛothers Sonnes put to thair heritage, 
To the blake Craig of Cumnok paſt againe, 
His houſhold ſet with men of meikill maine, 
Thie moneths there he dwelt into god reit, 
The ſubtill Sutheroun fand weill it was the beit, 
Trewis to take, foz to eſchew ane chance, 

To further this they ſent foz nicht Wallance, 
Bothwell zit that tratonr keipit ſtill, . 
And Air all haill was at Lo2d Peirſies will. 
Thꝛow greit ſupplie of the Captaine of Air, 
The Biſchop Beik in Glaſgow he dwelt thair, 
Erll ot Stanefurd was chancellar of England, 
With Sir Aymer this tratour tuke on hand. 
To pꝛocure peace be any maner ofcace, 
Ane ſaittconduct thap purchaſt of Wallace, 
In Ruglane kirk the tryſt thalr haue they ſet, 

And pꝛomeis made to meit Wallace but let, 
The day of this app2oached wonder faſf, 

The greit Chancellar and Aymet hidder paſt, 
Spne Wallace come and his men weill beſene, 
With him fiftie arrapit all in greine. 

Ilk ane of thame ane bowand arrowes bair, 
And lang ſwoꝛds the quhilk full ſharplie ſchair, 
Within the kirk lo ſone they entrit had, 

Unto his pꝛaper he paſt but mair abaiv, 

Spyne vp he rais and to his tryſt he went, 

And his gudemen full crucll of Intent, 

In ire he grew that traitour quhen he lam, 
The Engliſhmen ok his face ſtod great aw. 
Mit reullit him that he did nane outrage, 
The Erle beheld faſt to his hie curage, 
Foꝛthocht ſumpairt that he come to that place, 
Greitlie abaiſit foz the bult of his face, 

Sir Aymer ſaid this ſpeich ze man begin, 

He will not bow to na Pꝛince of zonr kin, 
Aſſouerit ze are I traiſt ze map ſpeik weill, 
Foz all England he will tat bzeak a deill, 
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Dis ſaifconductquhair he makis ane band, 
The Chanceller than p2offerrit him his hand, 
Wallace ſtude ſtill and culd na hands take, 
Friendſhip to thame na lyklines wald make, 
Sir Aymer ſaid Wallace ze vnderſtand, | 
This is ane Loꝛd and Chancellar of England, 
To ſalute him pe may be p2oper ſkill, 

With ſchoꝛt auiſe he made anſwer him till, 
Sic ſaluſting A ble toEngliſhmen,”.. 
Sa ſall they haue where euer may them ken, 
At my power that make J GDD avow, 

But of conduct git that J had him now, 

Bot foꝛ thy lyfe and all this land ſa bꝛaid, 

J will not bꝛeake the pꝛomeis that is made, 
J had leuer at mine awin will haue the, 
Without conduct that J micht wꝛockin be, 

Df thy falſe deid thou dois in this regioun, 
Than of pure gold ane kings great Ranſoun. 
Bot foꝛ my band as now J will let be. 
Chancellar ſay furth quhat ze deſpꝛe of me, 


The Chancellar ſaid the maiſt caus of this thing, 


To pꝛocure peace J am ſent fra the Ring, 


Miith the greit ſeill and voice of his parliament, 


Quhat I bind heir our barnage ſhall conſent, 
Wallace anſwerit ouir littill mends we haue, 
Spne ok our richt ze occupp the laue. 
Quptclame our land and we ſall not deny, 
The Chancellar ſaid ofna ſik charge haue J. 
Me will giue gold 02 our purpois ſuld fail. 
Than Wallace ſaid in waiſt is that trauaill. 
We aſk na gold be fanour of pour kin, 

In weir of zou we tak quhat we mar win. 
Abaiſſit he was to mak anſwer againe. 
Wallace ſgid Sir we iangill all in vaine 

My counſcil giues J will na fabill make, 

As foz ane finall peace ta take, 
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Ait Ihe Seuint Boobe. | 
Hocht fo2 my felfe that A bind to zour Seil. 
tan not trow that euer ze will be leill. | 
But pore folk that greatlie hes bene 

A will tak peice r be ad 

Than band thay thus thair ſuld be na debait, 
-Caſtell and toun ſuld and. in their i ait, 
Fra that dap furth quhill ane zeir was at end, 
Seillit this peite, and tuik their leaue ta wend. 
Wallace fra them paſſit into the Weſt, 

Maid plaine repatr quhair that him lipkit beſt. 
it ſair he dzed es that thay fuidhim dillaue, 
The Indentour ta fir Rannald he gaue. 

His deir Unkill quhair it michtkeipitbe, 

An Cumnok qmetohils Ugo went he. 
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Booke declares how Wallace brint the barnes of 
Air, and put Biſhop Beeke out of Glaſgow, and 


Alew LordPerfte. — J. 


The — Stottis to put to confafſoun. 


Into Apryle the king of Ingland come, 
In Cumberland of pumfretfra his home. 


Into Carlyle to ane counſelthe eid, 
Nuhairof the Scots micht haue full mekil dꝛeid. 


Ponte Captaine that was of Ingland bozne, 
Hither they paſt ſemblit their King befozne, 
Na Scottis man to that counſell thay cald, 
Bot ſir Aymer that traitour was of ald, 

At him thay ſpeirit hol thapfuldtak in thand, 
Therichteous blude to ſtrop apt of Scotland. 


Sir 


we 


Four great Barnie at that ſtude in Air, 


Bot ane at anis nog haue of vther ſicht. 
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i Aymerfaid thair Chiftane can weill do, 1 
Nicht wiſe in weir and hes great power to. 3 
And now this tre wis gaue them ſicharviment; 

Chat to mur faith they will not all conſent, . 

Bot wald ze do richt as J can zou ſeir, 

The peice to them it ſuld be kant full deir. 

Chan deimit he the fals Southeron amang, 

How they beſt micht the Scottis barrouns hang 


Waocht foz the Ming guhen * 
Biggit about that na man enter micht, 


Ane Juſtice maid quhitk was of mekilł mane. 
There oꝛdained they theſe Lo2vsſalv be flaine.. 
Lo 402d Perſie of this matter they laid, 

With ſad aniſe againe to them he ſaid, 

Thae men with me hes keipit freuth ſa lang, 
Deceitfullpy A map not ſe 

J am thair fae and warne will J them nocht, 

Sa A be qupte J rek notquhat ze wꝛocht. 

Fra thence J will and toward Glaſgow dzaw,.. 
With our Biſhop to heir or his new Law. 

Than cheiſitthey ane Juſtice feirs and fell, 

Quhilk Arnulfe hecht as my Authoz will tell. 

Ot South Hamptoun he hecht baith hetre 4 102d, - 
He vndertuike to pyne — ane coʒd, 

Ane vther aire in Glaſgow o2vainit thap, 

Foz Cliddiſdaill men to fand the ſamin dap, 

Syne chargit them in all wapes earneffly, 

Be na kin meane Wallace ſuld chaip them by, 

Foz weill they wiſt and thir men wer onirthzawin, , 
CThay micht at will bzuik Scotland as their awin;  _ 
This band they eloſe vnder their Weillis faſt, OY 
Sypne ſocht ouir mure againe king Edward paft, 
The new Juſtice reſauit was in Air, 

The Load Pcrſie tan vnto Glaſgow fair. 

This aire was ſet in Iune the auchteene day, 


1th: 


$126 The Seuint Booke HE 
And plainlyrrpit nafrie man were away, 

The Scots meruellit and peace tane in the land, 
Quhy Jngliſhmen ſic maiſtrie take on hand, 
Sir Rannald (et and dap beſoir this air, 

At Monktoun kirk his freindis to meit him thair 
Willame Wallace vnto the tryſt couth pas, 

Foz he as than Mardane of Scotland was, 
Thus Maiſtcr Iohn a wozthie clarke was thair, 
He chairgithis kin foz to bide fra that air, 
Richt weill he wilt fra Perſie left that land, 
Greit perrill was to Scottis appeirand, 
Wallace frathame into the Birk he zeid. 

Pater Noſter he ſaid and als ane Creid. 

Spyne to the Grete leanit him ſoberly, 

Upon ane leip he fell full ſudainlp, 

Cleland followit and ſaw him fall on ſleip, 

He maid na noyes bot wiſely conth him keip. 

In that lumber tummand him thocht he ſaw, 
Ane ſtalwart man that towart him couth dzaw. 
Sone be the hand he hint him haiſtilie, 

J am he ſaid in bepage char git with the, 

Ane ſwoꝛd him gaue ol burely burneiſt Neill, 
Gude ſon he ſaid this \wozd ſal bzuik weill 
Df Topaſioun him thocht the Plumat was, 
Baith hilt and all glitterand as the glas, 

Deir ſonne he ſaid, we tarie heir to lang. 

Chou ſall ga ſie whair wꝛocht is mekill w2ang, 
Than he him led to ane montane on hicht, 

The warld he thocht he micht ſe at ane ſicht: 
He left him thaw and ſpne fra him he went, 
Thatrof Wallace ſtudpit in his intent, 

To ſg him thair he had full greit deſire, 

Thair with he ſaw begin ane felloun fyze, 
Quhilk bꝛaithlie bꝛint on bzeid out th2ow the land, 

Scotland all onir fra Ros toSulway ſand, 

Chan ſone to him diffendit there aneQueene, 


Jlluminat 


Fn 
| [Muminat licht ſchin and full whe en hone, | 
In hir pꝛeſence a etrit la mekill licht, | 
Chat all the put out of zis lirht, - 
Gaue him ane wantbofculfvur reis and grene, 
With ane Sapheir fapnit his face aud ene. 
| Welcome ſcho laid I cheis thee to my lone, 
Chow art grantit be the greit God abone, 
To helpe people that ſnffers mekill Wang, 
With thee as now Jmapnot tarie long, 
Thon ſal returne to thine awin Dil againe, 
{Thy deireſt kin are here in mekill pane, 
This richt Regioun thou mon redeme it all, 
; Thy laſt reward in earth ſhall be bot ſmall, 
Let not thairfoze,take redzeſſe of this miſſe, 
To thy reward thou ſall haue heuinis blis, 
Ok hir richt hand ſcho betaucht him ane buik, 
Mum bly thus hir leit than ſcho tuik. 0 
Unto the cloude aſcendft ant of ficht, . | | 
Wallace bzake bp the buike in all his micht, 
In thrie parts the buik weill wꝛittin was, - 
= - > — 98 —— 
e lekond gould, the e, 
Wallace maruelitquhat . mene 
To reid the buik he beſpit hintſs faff * 
His ſpꝛeit again to waunand mynd it paſt, 
And bp he rais ſyne ſudainly furth went, | 
Thus Clerk he fand and tauld him his Intent, 
Ok his viſioun as I hane ſaid befoir, 27 71 
Compleitlie,farthquhat neios woꝛds moze? — 
Deir Sone he ſaid mp wit vnadil is, _ 
To ratiſie ſic foꝛ d2etd I ſay amis, | 
Zit J ſall deme thochtmy curming be (mall, 
God grant na chairge efter-my wozds full, 
The ſtal wart man gaue ſhe chat ſwo2d in hand, 
Fergus it was flirit winner of Scotland. 
That montane is quhair he ther had on hicht, 


ng to haue pm thou mon —— 
wy J 


eee roms 
'Nuhilk will —— 
———— bof 


Bot git it be . f 
1 ann 


Theben heir ſtane ſche! bliffit the withall, 
E bac will Cod (all to th ex fall. 
The chte fn! _—_— — land, 
Thou mon red thines of hand. 
Che b:alle letters betaikens bot to this, 
Che greit oppꝛes of weir und mekill mis. 
The . 8 
| ſuffer mekill pai 
"ihe getd betathokw honane ns teas lyines, 
Uicto2tn armes, manheid andnobtenes. 
The ſiluer ſhawis cleane life and heuins blis, 
To thy rewarde that mirth thou ſall not mis. 
Dꝛeid not therefo2e be ont of all diſpair, 
Farther as nowheirof J tan na mair. . 
——— —-—-Ʒ2ꝛʃa 
To Corsby ſyne withhis Unkilfraid hame. 
With mirthis thus all nicht ſoioanit thair, 
* Uponthe miozne thay graithit them to the Air. 
| And turth they raid till they come to Kincace, 
With dzeidfull heart thus ipeirit gude Wallace, 
At fir Rannald foz their Charter of peace, 
Denoy he — are tix litc * 
N 
bther will. 


Quhair thon it laid thereof nane 
Wallace ant werit had we it heir to aw, 
And they be fals we ſall not enter atd. 


— ANTE 


. Tha 
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Choch thon wald ſend — 
Wot hone) — — 
Greit grace it was maid him ag ryde. 
Wallace returnit tui nane with him bot thz&, 
Nane of them knew this Andentour bot he 
ee 
| na 
Sir Rannald raid butreſting to the toun, 
Mittand na thing ol all this fals treafoun, 
Chat wickit Signe ſa reullit that planeit, 
Saturne as then was in his hielt ait. 
Aboue Iuno in his Pelancholp, 
Jupiter and Mars ay cruell of enuy, 
Saturne as then auancit his nature, 
Df tpꝛannie he power had and cure. 
Re bellis reullis in mony fr& Natioun, 
Troublous wether makis mony ſhips to dzann, 
' His dzeaching was with Pluto in theſep; 
As of the land full of iniquitie, 
He wakens weir full of peftilence, 
Filling of walles with cruell violence. 
Poyſoun is ryfe amang thir vther things, 
Suddane flanchter of Emperours and Kings. 
NuhenSampſon — to the ground 3 
Saturne mas then into his hieft Spheir. 
At Thebes als of his power they tell, 
Quhen Phionax ſank thzow the earth to hell, 
Ot the Troians he had full mekill cure, 
Nuhen Achilles at Troy flew gude Hecture. 
Burdeous ſhent and monie cities mo, 
His power zit it hes na hap to ho. 


In b2aid Brittane feill vengence hes bene ſeene, 


Of this and mair ze wait weill quhat J mens. 


Bot to this hous that ſtatwart was and ſtrang, 
Dir Rannald tome and micht not tarie lang. 
Ane balk was knit all fall of raips kene, 

ic ane — "> Tala neuer lene. 
2 ; 4. 
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> bs pre rene 
ane m as ane as thi re cald, 
5 — — fozhis land, 
The knicht went in and wald na langer and, 
Ane rynnand coꝛd they aner his heid, 
Hard to the balk and him to deid, 
Sir Brice the Blair nixt efter in he paſt, 
Unto the deith they haiſtit him full kalt. 
Be he enterit his heid was in the ſnair, 


Knit to the balke hangit to deith richt chair, 


The third entrit greit pitie was foꝛ thy, 
Ane aentill Knicht Sir Neill of Mongomry. 
And vther feill of landit men about, 
Mony zeid in bot na Scottis come out, 
Df Wallace pairt thay put to that derfe deide, 
Monp Crauturds fa endit in that ſteid, 
Of Carrick men Kennedies flew thap als, 
And kinde Campbels that neuer had bene fals, 
Thir rebellit nocht agains thair richteous croun 
 Sutheroun foz thy thame put to confuſioun, 
Barklayis, Boydis, and Stewartis of gude kin, 


Na Scot eſchaipit that tyme that enterit in, 


Upon the balk they hangit monypair, 

Belpde thame deid in ane nuke cuiſt them tha'r, 
Sen the firlt tyme that any weir was w2ocht, 
Mo fic ane de ith fa mony zeid their nocht 


- pon ane day, th:ow curſit Saronis ſeid, 


Uengence of this out thzow the kinrent zeid, 
Grantit it was fra the greit God of heuin, 

Sa oꝛdainit that law ſould be thair ſtenin, 

Co the fals Saxonis foz thair fals Judgement, 
Thair wickitnes ouer all the warld is went, 
Ze — men that are ofScottiskynde, 

Chair piteous deith ze keip it in your mynde, 
And vs reuenge quhen we are ſet in thzang, 
Dolour it is heiron to tarie lang. 


Thus auchtene fcoir der ilie to deith thay dicht, 


The Synint Booke . 

Ot Earrouns bauld and mony wozthy knicht. 
Quhen they had ſlaine the wozthieff was thair, 
Foz waik te 2 
Into the gairth keſt them out of that ſfeid, 
As they were bozne ſpuil zeit bair and ded, 
Gude Robert Boyde bnto the tauerane eid, 
With twentie men that douchtie wer in deid 
Df Wallace hous full cruell in intent, 
He gouernit thame quhen Wallace was abſenf, 
Keirly returnit with his maifter againe, 

Cleland and Boyd that mekill was of mane, 

Stevin of Ireland went furth into the reit, 

Ans true woman full ſone with him culd meit, 

He ſpeirit at hir what — in the Aire. 
So2row ſcho ſaid is n ellis thair, 

Feiritlie ſcho ſaid, allace quhair is Wallace? 

Fra vs againe he paſſit at Kincace, 

Ga warne his folke and charge thame off the toun, 
To keip himſelfe J ſhall be ready boun, 

With hir as than na mair tarie he maid, 

To his fellowes he went withouttin batd, 

And to them tauld of all this grit miſfair. 

Mo Laglane wad thap bownit withouttin mair, 
Be this Wallace was cummand wonder falt. 

Foz his friends he was full ſair agaſt. 

Unto the Barne ſadlie he culd perſew, 


To enter in, foz he na perrell knew: 


This trew woman vpon him loud can call, 
O feirs Wallace feill tempeſt is befall, 

Our men is ſlaine great pitie is to ſe, 

As beſtiall hounds hangit ouir ane tre. 
Dur true barrouns be twa and twa paſt in, 
Wallace wetpitfo2 greit lois of his kyn, 
That with vneis vpon his hoꝛſe he baid, 
Mair foz to ſpeir to this woman he raid, 
Deir Nece he ſaid if thou the trueth can tell: 
Is my Cme deid oꝛ how the cace befell, 


* 3 
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Out 
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Out ot on Barne fozſuith A ſaw him bozne; _ 


Le 


aikit laid law and cald earth him befozne, 

is froſtie mouth A killit in that ſteid. 

Nicht now manlyke, now bair andbꝛocht todeid; :. 
And with ane claith Aconered —— 

Foz in his life he did neuer woman ſchame. 

His ſiſters ſanne thon art woꝛthie and wicht. 
Reuaenge his death foz Goddis ſajk at thy micht. 
Als J (all helpe as am woman tre. 

Deir wicht he — God git that thou knew. 
Gude Robert Boyd quhair euer thou tan him ſie 
William Craufurd als gif he liuand be, 

Adam Wallace wald help me in this firife, 

J pꝛay to God to ſend them all on lyfe, 

Fo2 Goddis ſaik bid thame ſone come to me, 

Che tuſtice innes thou ſpy koa charitie, 

And in quhat feir that they ludging make, . . 
Sone efter.that we fall our purpoſe take, 

Into Laglane quhilk hes their ſuccour bene, 
Adewmarket and welcome wods grene. 

He irot as than to hir he ſpake na mair, 

His bꝛydill turnit and fra hir can he fair. 

Sic murning maid foꝛ his deir woꝛthie kyn, 

Him thocht foz baill his bꝛeiſt neir bꝛiſt in twyn. 

As he thus ra{d in greit anger and tene, 

Df Inglichmen thair followit him fyfetene, 

Micht waillit men that towart him couth dzaw, 
With a ne Paiſſer to teich him to the Lam, 
Wallace returnit in griefe and matalent. 

With his (woꝛd dzawin amang —— he went, 
The mpdill of ane hemankit ſone in twa, .. 

Ane vther thair-vpon the heid can ta; 

Tye third he ſtrake and thꝛow the coft him clane, 
Lhe fourt to ground richtderflie doun he dzane, 
The fyft he hit in greit Ire in that ſteid, | 
Without reſkew d2eidles he left thame deid. 
Than his thꝛie men had ſlaine the vther kyue, 
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The Seuiut Booke 127 
Fra thame the laue eſchaipit with thair lyue, 
Fled to thair L 02d and fauld him of this cace, 
To Laglane wod then rydis wicht Wallace, 
The Sutheroun ſaid quhat ane had he hit richt, 
Without mertie dꝛeidles to deith was dicht, 
Meruell they had fic ſtrenth in ane ſuld be, 
Ane of thair men at ilk ſkraik he gart die. 
Than demit thay it ſould be Wallace wicht, 
Co thair language then anſwerit ane auld Anicht, 
Foz ſuith he ſaid be he eſchaipit this Air, 
All zour new deid is eiking of zour cair, 
Che Juſtice ſaid quhen thair fic rumours rais, 
Ze wald be feirit and there tome monie fais. 
That foz ane man me think ze like to flie, 
And wait not zit in deid gif it be he, * 
And tho it wer J compt him bot full licht, 
Quha bydis heir ilk gentill man ſall be Anicht. 
think to deill thair landis haill to moꝛne, 
o zou about that are of England bome, 
The Sutheroun dꝛew to their ludging but mair, 
Foure thouſand haill that nicht was into Air, 
In greit Barns biggit without the toun, 
The Julkice lay with mony bauld Barroun. 
Than he gart ery about thae wanis wyde, 
Na Dcottis beirne amang thame there ſuld byde, 
To the Caſtell he wald not pas fo2 eis, 
Bot ſoiournit thair with thing that micht him pleis, 
Greit puruepance be fea was to them bꝛocht, 
CU ith wine and aill the beſt that could be bocht, 
Na watch was ſet becaus they had na doubt: 
DfScottis men that liuand was without. 
Labourit inminde thay had bene all that dap, 
Df aill and wyne aneuch choſin had they, 
As beiſtlpke folk tuik of them ſelfe na keip, 
In thair vains ſone ſlaid the ſlonthfull fleip, 
Thꝛow foull glnttonie in ſwair ſwappit lyke ſwpne, 
Thair chiftane was great —_— Odd of wyne, Thi 
| 4 1s 
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122 The Seuint Booke 

This wpſe woman lang tyme amang thame was, 
Feill men ſcho warnit and gart to Laglane pas, 
Hir ſelfe foꝛmeſt quhen they with Wallace met, 
Sum comfozt than into his hart was ſet, 
Nuhen he thame ſaw he thankit God of micht, 
Tythings he aſkit the woman tauld him richt. 
nd as ſwyne are all zon falſe meinzie, 
Na Scottis man is in ʒon cumpanie, 

Than Wallace ſaid if they all dzunkin be, 

A tall it beſt with fpze them foz to ſe. 

Ol gude men than thꝛer hund2eth to him ſocht, 
The woman had tauld thz& trew Burges that bꝛocht. 
Out of the toun with nobill aill and bzetd, * 
And vther ſtut als mekill as they micht leid. 
Chap eit and dꝛank the Dcottis men that mocht, 
The Nobils than Iop hes to Wallace bꝛocht, 
Sadlie he ſaid deir friends now ze ſe, 

Our kyn are ſlaine thairfoir is greit pitie. 
Th2ow foull murther the greit deſpite is moze, 
Now ſum remeid J wald we ſet thairfoꝛe, 
Suppois that J was maid wardane to be, 

Part are away ſic chargis put tome, 

And ze ar heir cummin of als gude blude, 

And richteous bozne, be auenture and als gude. 
Als fozward fair als likelie of perſoun, 

As euer was J thair foz conclufioun. 

Lat vs chuſe fpue af this gude c nie, 
Spne Cauils caſt quha ſall our ma be, 
Wallace ſaid Boyd and Craufurd of Renoun, 
And Adam als than Loꝛd of Richartoun, 

His father than was veſeyit with ſeiknes, 
GDD had him tane into His leſtand grace, 
The fyft Auchinleck in weir ane Nobill man, 


Cauils to caſt about the fpue began. 


At wald on him fo2 ocht thay wald deniſe, 
Continually quhill thap had caſtin thꝛyſe, 
Than Wallace rais and out ane ſtugd candzaw, 


129 The Seuiut Boołe 

He ſaid J abo to the maker of aw, 

And to Maric hts mother Uirgin cleir, 

My Unkillis deith now ſallbe ſauld full deir. 
With mony ma of our deir wozthie kin, 
Firſt oz I eate 02 dzinke Aſhall begin, 


Foz fleuth no? fleip ſhall neuer remaine with me, 


Oft this tempeſt quhill A auengit be, 
Chan all inclynit richthumble of ane accoꝛd 
And him reſauit as their Chiftane and Lozd, 
Wallace ane Lo2d he may be t weill. 
CThoch rurall folk thatrof haue feill, 


Thap deme na Lo2d bot landis be thair pairt, 


Had he the warld and be wzetchit ol hart. 

He is na Lo2d bot to the wozthpnes, 

At-can not be but freedome Lozdlpnes, 

At the Roddis thap make full many ane, 

Nuhilk wozthie are that lands thap haue nane, 

This diſcuſſing we leit heraulds to end, 

Unto my matter bꝛeiſlie J will wend. 

Wallace commandit ane Burges foz to get, 

Fyne calk aneuch that his deir Nece micht ſet, 

At ilk zet whair Satheroun were on raw. 

And twentie men he gart ſone windies thaw, 

Alk man vpon his arme ane pair e 

Unto the toun full faſt thap can perſew, 
T 

Calkit ilk ʒet they neid ga by. 

Than feſtnit the durris with wirdeis faſk, 

To ſtapill and heſp with many ſick er caſt, 

Wallace gart Boyd neir hand the Caſtell ga, 

With fyftie men ane Jeopardie to ma. 

Gif ony Ilchit the fpze quhen that they ſatw, 

All faſt to the 3et he oꝛdainit them to dꝛaw, 

The laif with him about the Barnis 3eid, 

This true woman him ſernit weill ind cid, 

With lynt and fp2e that haſtie kendill wald, 


I 


In enerilk nuik thay feſtnit blaſſis bald, 


Wallace _ 
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130 
Watte tommandit to all his men about, 


— Suther oun men that thay ſuld lat bzeake ouf, 
Quhat ener he be reſkewes al thair kin, 

Fra the reid ſyꝛe himſelfe (all pas therein, 
The lemand low ſwne lanſtt vpon hicht, 
Foꝛſuith he ſaid this is ane pleaſant ſicht, 
To our hearts it ſhall be ſum red2eſſe, 

War thir away thair power were the les, 
Unto the Juſtice him ſelf on loud.can.caw, 
Lat vs to boꝛgh our men fra zour kals Law. 
That leuand are and chaipit fra your Air, 
Deill not thair land thebnlatd is ouir ſair. 
Chou had na richt it al be on ther ſene, 

Che rumour rais with caretull txy and kene. 
Lhe bailfpꝛe bꝛynt richt bzymlie vpon loff, 
To ſleipand men thair walkning was vnſokt, 
The ſicht without was awfull fo2 to ſe, 

In all the warld na greiter pane micht be. 
Than they within fufferit foz to d well. 

That euer was wꝛocht bot ie 02 hell. 


Mad folke in fyꝛe ham 33 | 

Feill biggings bzynt vozthie were and wits $ 

Gatnane 10 nozknicht. 

Quhen bꝛands feſl of rute amang. 

Sum rudelie rais in — ſtrang. 

Sum nakit bꝛynt with belchis all away, 

Sum neuer rais bats Wee theylay: 

Sum ruſhed kalt to ai ies ep micht N 

Blyndit with fy2e thair deids were 

The reik fillit with filth = 

Amang the foꝛe richt foull of infectioun. 

The people bciriflyke wad be iſts in that tyde, 

Within the wall rampand on ather ſyde. 

Rameiſt with rueth, and monie ane greiſlie grane, 

Sum grimlie grat quhyll their lyfe dapes Wer gane, 

Sum durris locht the entrie foz to get, TP 
0 


The SevintBooke 
Wot Scots men ſa wiſelie them beſet. 

Giue onie bꝛake be anenture off that ſteid, 
With \wo2dsſone bzymit they war to deid, 
Oꝛ els againe be fozce dzeuinin the fp;e; 
Chair chaipit nane bot bzint bp bane and lyꝛe. 
Che ftinke ſkailit of deid bodyes ſa wpde, 


The Scottis abhozrit neir hand them fo2 tobyve.. . 


Zcid to the wind and leit them euin alane, 
Quhill the reid fyꝛe had that falle btud ouergane. 
Ane Freir Drumlaw was pꝛydur than of Air, 
Seuin ſcoir with him that nicht tuik harberp thair, 
Intill his innes fo2 he micht not them tet, 


Nuhill neir mid ane watch on thame he ſet, 


Him ſelf woke quhill he the fpze law ryl 
Sum mends he thorht to take of ——5 
His bꝛethzen ſeuin ſone to hat nes they zeid, 
— — R 
e ben der wine  gude getr, 

Spne wapinnes kutk richt 
Chir aucht Friers in thꝛie parts they ga, 

With ſwoꝛds dꝛawne in ik haus zeid thay twa. 
Sone entrit in where Sutherom fleipand war, 
Upon them let with ſtratks ſad and tar, 
Feill freiks thairthay Friers dan to deid. 
Sum nakit fled and gat out of ſteip, 
Che water ſocht abaſit aut ot | 
Into the frier wan that was both tang and deip, 
Feill of thame fell that hake ont of that place, 
Dꝛounit to ground and deft withonktin grace, | 
Dꝛounit and lane was all that herberied there, 
Men callis it zit thefriers bleſſing of Air, 

Few folke of vaill was leuit vpon tate, 

In the caſtell. Lozd Perſie from that plate 
35efoir the Air fra thine to Glaſgow dzew, 
Ot wpne and ſtufe it was to purnepnew, 

Zit they within ſaw the ſyꝛe burning ſtont. 
Mlith ſhozt auiſe iſhit and maid na dout, 
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1371 K The Seuint books - 
The buſhment than as weriours wiſe and wicht 
Leit thame alane and to the houſe paſt richt, 
Boyd wan the Poꝛt entrit with all his men, 
Keipers in it were left bot nyne oz ten. 
The foꝛmeſt ſaone him ſelf ſeiſit in hand. 
Paid qupte of him ſpne flew all that he fand, 
Dk purueyance in the Caſtell was nane, 
Shot tyme befoir fra it Perſie was gane, 
The Erll Arnulf had reſanit that hald, 
Quhilk in the toun was bꝛynt to powder cald, 
Boyd gart remaine of his twentie men ill, 
Himſelf paſt furth to wit of Wallace will, 
Aeipand the toun guhyle nocht was leuit thair, 
Bot the wod fyze and bigging baint full bair: 
Dflikelie men was bozne of England, 
Be ſwoꝛd and fyze that nicht deit fpue thouſand, 
Quhen Wallace men was weill togidder met, 
Gude freinds he ſaid zeknaw'that there was ſef, 
Sick Law as this now pint Gkiſgow toun, 
The Biſhop Beik and Perſie ofrenoun, 
Mhairfoze 4 will in haiſt ze hidder fair. 
Of our gude kin ſum part is lollit thair, 
He gart full ſone the Burgeſſis to him call, 
And gaue command in general to them all. 
In keiping thay ſould take the houſe of Aire. 
And hald it haill quhill tyme that we heir mair, 
To byde our King Caſtellis A wald we had, 
Caſt we doun all we may be demit ouer . had. 
They gart meit cumfo2 he had faſtit lang, 
2 Lyttill he tuik ſyne bounit him to gang, 
Yozs thay cheite that Sutheron had bzocht chair, 
Anew at will and off the toun can fair, 
Richt wonder faſt raid this gude Cheualrie, 
Thie hundꝛeth haill was in that cumpanie: 
ToGlaſgow bzlg that biggit was of trie, 
Hone paſſit ouero2 Sutheron micht them le, 
Lo2d Perſie wicht that biſie was in weir, 
— —— SemblK_ * 
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63 The Seuint Booke. 
Bemblit his men richt awrullie in effeir. 


Chen demit they all chat it was wicht Wallace, 


Be had befoir eſhaipit thzdw monie cace, 
The Biſhope Beik and Perſie that was wicht, 
Ane thouſand led ol men in bzicht 


Wallace ſaw weill quhat number — thair, 


He maid his men in twa pairts foz to fair, 

Graithit them weill without the toun end. 
De callit Auchinleck foz he the paſſage kend, 
Uncle he ſaid be beſp into weir, 

- Nuhither will ze the Biſhops taill bp beir, . 
Oz pas befoir and take his benniſoun, - 


He anCwerit him with richt ſchozt pzouiſioutt, , 


Unbiſhopit zit faꝛſuith x trow ze be, 

Zour ſelfſall firſthis bliſſing take foz me, 
Foz fikerliz ze ſexuit it beſt to nicht, 

To beir his taill we (all in all our might. 
Wallace anſwerit ſen we mon ſund2ie gangs 
Perrel it is and ze byde fra vs lang. | 
Foz zone are men will nocht be ſoons agaſt, 
Fra tyme we meit foꝛ Gods ſake hy vou faſt, 
Our ſind2ing J wald na Sutheroun ſaw, 
Behind thame cum in thzow the noztheiſt raw, 
Gude men af weir are in Northumberland, 
They pairtit thus tune vther be the hand, 
Auchinleck ſaid we ſall do that we map, 
We wald like enill to byde ocht long away. 
Ane boſfeous ſkaill t vs ſone mon be, 
Bot to the richt almichtie God haue eye 
Adam Wallace and Auchinleck was boun, 


Seuin ſcoir with them on the back ſpde of the toun, 


Richt faſt they zeid quhyle they wer out of icht 
The vther part arrapit them full richt, 

Wallace and Boyd the plaine ſtreit vp can ga: 
Sutheroun marueilit becaus thay ſaw na ma, 
Thair Enlenze crpit on the Perſies ſpde, 
WithWBiſhap Beik that baldlie conth abyde, 
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The Seuint Sooke. | 
fne ſair ſemblis was at their a. feng, 
. Asfy2ein flint itfairit thame | 
The hardie @cottisrirht 
Bꝛocht feillto ground hoop! uy 
 Pearſitplaits with points ſkif 
Be fozceof hand gart — ron 5 
The ſtrang ffour rais as reik abone hows kalt, 
Oz myſt thzow Sone vp to the ciuds pat. 
To help them telt itk ane had mekill neid. 
The woꝛthie Scottis ſtud in ane feltoun bretd. 
S net tetra 

nd thapon er e. 
The potſies men in weir were bit weill. 
Nicht ferflie taucht and lonzet not a dell, 
Adame Wallace and Auctinleck a : 
Ane part Benn thay twyn. 
Keturnit to them as nobill of weir, 
The®Scottisgatrowme and 9 doun they beir, 
The new counter aſſail * ſo faſt, 
' Th2ow Inglichmen ma is at the laff, 
Than Wallace ſelfinto the felloun thzang, 
With his gudeſwo2d thatheanie was and lang. 
At Perſies fate with ane guds will he bair, 
Baith baine and bꝛaine the kruſhit ſteill thzvw hair, 
This hundꝛith men when Lo2d Perſie was deid, 
Out of the gait the biſhop Beik they leid. 
For than them thocht it was no time to byde, 
By the Freir Kirk to ane wd thair beſide, 
In the Foꝛreſt foꝛſuith thay tareit nocht, 
On freſh hole to Bothwell fone they ſocht. 
Wallace folto wit with woꝛchy men and wicht, 
Fozfochten thap wer and trauellit all the nicht, 
Zit feill thay ſlew into that chaſe that dap, 
The BiſhopsTelfe and gude men gat awap, 
Aymer Wallang reſkewit thame in that place, 
That knicht full oft did greit harme to Wallace, 
Wallace begun that nicht at ten hours in air, 


2 The ſeuint Booke, 
IF. |... w ſemblit "pair, 
Et ane ouir none at Bothwell zet he was, 
Rep3ouit I he wald farder pas, 
Sypne turnit aga 

To Dandafratd'and Gaire r he fuik,; 
Tanld gude Sir Iohn ot thair tythings in Air, 


Greit mane he made he was uot with thame thair, 


Wallace ſoiournit in Dundaf at his will, 

Fyue dapes out quhile tythings tome him till, 
Out of the hicht where gademen were fo2lozne 
Foz Buchane rats Atholl, Menteith and Lorne 
Upon Argyle ane felloun weir they make, 

Fo2 Edwards ſaik this thap can viidertak, 

The n nicht Cambel in Argyle than was ffill, - 
With his gude men agains King Edwards will 
And beipit fre Lochow his heritage, 

Bot Makfadzeanedid himgreat outrage, 


This Makfadzeane to @ngliſhmenhad ſwozne, | 


Edward gaue himbaith argyle and Lorne, 
Fals Iohn of Lorne to that gift can acto d, 
In England than he was neu made ane L920. 
Thus kalſlie he gaue auer his heritage. 


And take at London of Edward ane * wage. - 


Duncan of Lorae zit foz the land ſtrane, 


Quhill Makfadzeane onerfet him with the lane. - 


Put him on fozte to gude Cambell the Knicht, 
Qunhilk into weir was 
This Makfadzeane was entrit in Scotland, 
And mernelonftie that on hand, 
With his potwer the Aſpti ben teln 
Tir thzie Lo2dſhips all ſemblit ta him 
Fynetene thouland of curfit folk in — Yann 

Or all gaddzing in Dilt he had to leid. 

And monie ol thame was ont ol Ireland 
Bairnis no2 wyfis — — — a 


© Wailtit the land as far as they 


r nocht bot 


well the buik, 


wyle wozthie and wicht. 
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136 The ſeuint Becke, 
Into Lochaw he enterit ſuddani r,. 
The gude Knicht Campbell ſaw gude defence fo? thy, 
Eo Craghumyre with that hundzeth he zeid, 
Chat trenth thap held fo all their cruell teid. 

&pne bꝛak the bꝛig that they micht ouirpas, | 
Bot thꝛow ane fairdquhair narrow pallage was. 
Abandonly Campbell againſt them bade, 

Faſt vpon Awfe that was baith deip and bzade. 
Makfadzeane was vpon the other ſyde, 8 
And there on koꝛte behonit him to byde. 

Fo: at the tu ird he durſt not enter out, 

Fo2 gude Campbell micht ſet him then in dout. 
Makkadzcancſocht,and ane ſmall paſſage fand, 
Had he leaſer he michtpasgfftheland. 

Betwix ane Noche and ane great Mater ſyde, 
Bot four in front thair micht nane ga noz ryde- 
Into Lochaw was beiftis great plentie, 

Nuhair that he thocht and all his hoilt to be, 

And vther ſtuf that they han with them b2ocht, 
Bot all his hoiſt auaillit han richt nocht. 
Duncane of Lorne hes ſene this ſuddane cace, 

Fra gude Campbell he went to ſeik Wallace. 
Sum help to get of their-tozment and tene, 
Togither befoir in Dundic thep han bene, 
Leirand atſchule into thair fender age, + 

He thocht to ſlaik Makfadeans hie courage, 
Gilmichell than with Duntane furth him dicht, 
Ane gupde he was ane futeman wonder wicht. 
Sone gat thep wit quhair Wallace ludgit was, 
With thair complaint to his pꝛeſente thep pas. 
Erle Malcolme als the Lennox held at peis, 
With his gude men to Wallace can he pꝛeis. 

To him there came gude Richard f Lundy, 

Into Dundat he wald na langer Iy. 

Sir Iohn the Grahame alsbownithim to ryde, 
Makfadzeans weir ſa grituit him that tyde. 


' How 
. | | 


ow. 


* 


The Seuint Booke, 


i How Wallace flew Makfadzeane. Chap II. 
TE Wallace thoght his greit power to ſe, 
I 


n quhat array he reulit that countrie: 
The Ruikbie than keipit with greit wrang, 
Striuiling Caſtell that ſfalwart was and ſtrang. 
When Wallace tome be ſouth it in ane vaill, 
To Erle Malcolme he ſaid he wald it ſaill. 
In diuers parts he gart diſener his men, 
Ok thair power the Sutherau ſould not kene, 
Erle Malcolme bait in huſiment dut ot cht. 
Wallace with him tuik gude fir Iohn the nicht. 
And ane hundꝛeth ol wiſe weir men about, 
Chꝛo w Striuiling raid gif onie wald iſhe out. 
Towart the bꝛig the gaineft way they pas, 
Quhen Ruikbie ſaw quhair that their power was. 
He tuik ſeuin ſcoir of Archars that was thair, 
Upon Wallace thay followit wonder ſair. 
That feill bikker did themmekilldeir, 
Wallace in hand gripit ane nobtll ſpeir, 
Againe returnit, and hes the fozmeſtflaine, 
Sir Iohn the Grahame that mekilt was of maine, 
Amang them raid with ane gude ſpeir in hand, 
The firſt he flew that he befoir him fand. 
Upon ane vther his ſpeir in ſunder zeid, 
Ane \wo2dhe dzewquhitk helpit him in neid. 
Inglis Archars vpon them can renew. 
That his gude hoꝛs with arrowis ſone they ſlew, 


On kute he was qnhen Wallace hes it ſene, 


he lichtit ſone with men of armes kene. 
Amang the ront fechtand full wonder falt, 

The Ingliſmen returnit at the laft. 

At the Caſtell they wald haue bene full faine, 
Bot Erle Malcolme with men of mckill maine, 
Betuix the Dutheron and the zettis ze'd, 
Monie they flew that douchtie was in dcid, 

In the greit pꝛeis Wallace and Ruikbie met, 
hm, mY uu ſwozd ane _ _ = let, 
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Ot ald Ruikbie the quhilk J ſpak of air, 


Jn Bruces weir againe come in Scotland, 
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Derflie to deid the auld Ruikbie he dꝛaue, 
His twa ſonnes eſhaipit amang the laue. 
n the Caſtell be auenture thap zetd, 

With thꝛettie men na ma chaipit that dꝛeidF. 
The Lennox men with thair gude L oꝛd that Was, - 
Fra the Caſtell thap faid they wald not pas, 

[Fo weill they wilt it micht nat haldin be, 

Foz na lang time, fo2 thy this oꝛdained he. 

Erie Malcolme tuke the houſe tokeip that tyde; 
Wallace wald not fta his firſt purpoſe byde, 
Inſtance he maid to this gude Lo2d and wyſe, 
Fra thame to pas he wald on na kin wiſe. 
Quhill that he had Srriuiling the Caſtell ſtrang, 
Tre b men him tauld thay micht not hald it lang. 
Than Wallace thocht was maiſt on Makfadzeane, 
Ol Scottiſmen he had flane monie ane. 
Wallace a vowit that he ſould w2okin be, l 
On that Kebald oꝛ els thairfoir to die, 

Ok tyꝛannie King Edward thocht him gude, 

Law boꝛne he was and als of ſempill blude, 
Thus Wallace was ſair greuit in his intent, 
To this journep richt earneſtlie he went. 

At Striuiling bꝛig aſſemblit to him richt, 

CTwa thouſand men that wozthie were and wicht, 
Towart Argyle he bownit foz to ryde, 

Puncane of Lorne was their true ſſker gyde. 


CTwa ſonnis on lyfe in Striuiling liuit thair. 

Quhen thap bꝛether conſanit all at richt, 

This hous to hald that they na langer micht, 

Fo2 tauſe quhy thay wantit men and meit. 

With Erle Malcolme they maid them fo2 to treit, | 
Grace of thair lyfis and thap that with thame was, "1 
Gane ounir the hons ſpne conth in England pas. 
On the the third day that Wallace fra thame raid, 

With Ring Edward full manie 3eir thap baid, 


Striuiling 
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Striuiling fo ksip the ane of thame tuke in hand, 
Pentioun of Bruce is oft in Wallace buike, 

To lend his richt full mekill pane he take, 

[Nnhairfoir ſould Jheir ony tary ma, 

Co Wallace furth now ſhoztlie will J ga. 

Duncane of Lorne Gilmichell fra him ſend, 

Ane (py to be fo2 he the tountrie kend, 

Be our partie was paſt by Straithfillane, 

The ſmall fute folke began to irk ilk ane, 

And hoꝛs alſua on fozce behouit to faill, 

Than Wallace thocht that tumpanie to waill, 

Gude men he laid this is not meit foz vs, 

Jn bzokin array and we come to them thus. 

We map tak ſkaith and harme our fais ſmall, 

To thame in lyke we may not ſembill all. 

Tary we lang in plaine feild quhill they get, 

Upon them ſoone ſa weill we map not ſef, 

Part we man leane bs followand to be, 

With me lall pas our power into thꝛe, 

put hundzeth firſt to himſelk hes he tane, 

Df Welttandmen were wozthic knowne ilk ane, 

To Sir Iohn Grahame als manie o2dained he, 

And fpue hundꝛeth ts Richard of Lundic, 

In that part was Wallace df Richardroun, 

In all gude derde he was ay readie boun, 

Fyue hundꝛeth left and micht not with them ga, 
Suppois that thay to byde was wonder wa. 

Thug Wallace Dilt begouth to tak the hicht, 

Ouir ane mountaine ſyne paſſit out of ſicht, 

In Glendochar thairſpy met thame agane, 

With Lo2d Campbell than was our folk richt faine, 
At thair meiting greit blythnes micht be ſene, 
Thꝛie hundꝛeth led that cruell were and kene. 
He comfo2t them and bade thame haue na dꝛeid, 
Zone beiſtly folk they want wapins and weid, - 
Sone will tha y ftee ſhoꝛtlie and we perſew, + 
T oLoch Douchane full EY dowy, 

2 


Than | 


3 ** 
n Fr 
* I--- f * * —"- 


EO OS 4 — - 
** r 
r = + pong , 
d _ r SE Ret 
1 4993 — 
> ———— — 2 — 
My 2 


ere 2 : 

2 
2 8 
4, af. #5 222 2 Si a 
Wag. 1 2 3 r 
1 _— - OS. — 
FOE: 2 — — — 


* 1 = . 5 - 
— be — 
: n "I 
* — — „ 
* « P 5 ws RR Tins ra; 1 
; ASE — L 
wx - -— © — 1 — —4 TY * C FE -. * > I 
— — — . = 
PP 
„ GO mn 
= 


N — 
- . a Wo 
— I — " 
_— —— — _ ” 
— — —— 2 


rere 
— = 


— 


> «<a frac — 
— 2 


_— 4 
0 — . ˙— peg RE AER.» K 2—e2ͤ% 


The Seuint Booke * 


140 
Than Wallace (aid ane lyfe we ſhall all ta, 


Foz heir is nane will fra his fellow ga. 

Upon the Mos ane Scurriour ſone fand he, 

The (py they ſend the cuntrie foz to le. 

To ſcour the land Makfadzeane had him ſend 

Out of Craigmoir that day he thacht to wend 
Gilmichell faſt follo wit vpon him thair, 

With ane gude ſwoꝛd that weill and ſharplie ſhare, 
Maid qupte of him that tythings tanld he nane, 
Mhe out ſpy thus was lofſit fra Makfadzeane. 


Than Wallace Oiſt vpon their fate they licht, 


Their ho2s they lcft thocht they war neuer ſa wicht, 
Foz Pos and craig they micht na langer dꝛee, 
Than Wallace ſaid wha gangs beſt let ſee. 

Mh:ow the mos delpuerlie thay zetd, 

Syne tuke the hals quhairot᷑ they had maiſt dꝛeid. 
Endlang the ſhoꝛe ap thꝛee in front they paſt, 
Nuhill all within were ſemblit at the laſt. 

Loꝛd Campbell ſaid we haue cheiſit this hald | 
A trow to God thair wakning ſhall be cald, 

Heir is na gait to ſlie zon people can, 

Bot rotchis heigh and waters deip and wan, 
Auchtenehunvzeth of douchtie men indeid, 

On the greit Oiſt but mair p2oces they zeid, 
Fechtand in front and mekill maiſkrie made, 
The frapit folk buskit withouttin daid. 

Rudelp to ray they ruſhit thame againe, 

Greit part of them were men of mekill mane, 
Gude Wallace men ſa ſfoutlie can them ſteir, 
The battell on backe fyne aiker bzaid they beir, 
Into the ffour feill tyꝛant gart they kneill, 
Wallace in hand had ane gude ſtaffe of ſteill, 
Nuhome ener he hit bzymlie to ground them bair, 
Ronmit him about ane large rude and mair, 


ir Iohn the Grahame in deid was weill wozthie, 


Gude Campbell als and Richard of Lundie, | 
Adame Wallace and Robert Boyd in feir, 2 
Amang 
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Amana thair fais where deeds was ſauld deir, 
Che felloun four was awfull foz to ſe, 
Makfadzeane than ſa greit debait maid he. 
Mith Ireland men hardie and couragious, 
The ſtalwart iir fe richt hard and perellous. 
Aboundance of blude fra wounds wyde and wan, 
Stikit to deid on ground lay monie man, 
Ta hours large into the ſtour they ſtand, 
The feirceſt they aneuch of fechting land, 


That lop himſelte weill wilt not quha ſould win, 


Bot Wallace men wald not in ſunder twin. 
To help them ſelfe they war of hardie will, 
Ot Ireland blude full fellonlie thap ſpill. 
With fell fechting maid flops thzow the thzang, 
On the fals part our wicht weir men ſa dang. 
That they to byde micht haue na langer micht, 
The Ireland folk then made them fo? the flicht, 
Jn craigs clame and ſum in waters flet, 
Twa thouſand thair dzownit withouttin let, 
Bone Scottis men baid ſtill into the feild, 
Left wapins them fra and on their kneis kneild. 
With pitteous voice they cryit on Wallace, 
Fo: Gods ſaik to take them in his grace, 
Greuit he was but reuth of them he had, 
Reſſauit them fair with countenance full ſad, 
Pk our owne blude we ſuld haue greit pitie, 
Luik ze flap nane of Scottis will zeildin be, 
Dfoutland men let nane chaip with the lyfe, 
Makfadzeane fled fo2 all his felloun ftrife, 
Unto ane Caue within ane clift of ſtane, 
Under Craigmoir with fpftene is he gane. 
Duncane of Lorne, his leine at Wallace aft, 
Dn Makfadzeane with wozthie menhe paſt, 
He grantit him to put them all to deid, 
They left nane ſyne bot bꝛocht Wallace his heid, 
Upon ane ſpeir th2ow the fleld it bair, | 
The Lo2d Campbell ſyne hint it be the hair, 
ll L 3 
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Beich on Craigmoir he maid it fo2 to ſtand; 

Still on the ſtone foz hononr of Ireland, 
lyflait men that wer ol Scotland bane. 
Sone at his faith he gart them all beſwozne, 

Reſkozit thame that wald cume to his leis, 
Be leit lap nane that wald cume to his peis, 
Etter this diede in Lorne ſpne touth he fair, 
Neullit the land had bene in mekill cair, 
An Ardchatane ane counſall he gart cry, _ 
Quhair mony men come to his Senzourie, 
All Lorne he gaue ts Dancane that was wicht, 
And bad him hald in Scotland with the richt. } 
And thou ſall bꝛuik this land in heritage, 
Thy bꝛother ſone in London hes greit wage. 
Zit will he tume he fall the lands haue: 
A wald tyne nane that veritie micht ſaue, 
Monp trew Scot to Wallace couch perſew, 
At Ardchatane fra feill ſtrenthis they dzew. 
Ane gude Knicht come and with him men laxtie, 
He had bene oft in monie jeopardy, 
With e men and ſonzeit not a deill, 
Ap fra faith he fendit him full weill. 
Keipit him fre thoch Bing Edward had ſwoꝛns, 
Sir Iohn Ramſay that richteous was bozne. 
Df Ochterhaus and d ther lands Lozd, 
And Schirref als as my buſke will recozd, 
Ono bill blude and auld ancefferie, 
Continuit weill with wozthie Cheualrie. 
Into Scronchane lang tyme he had bene, 
At greit debait amang his enemies kene. 
Nicht wichtlie wan his living into weir 
Lo his Sutheron did mekill deir, 
¶Aeill he eſchewit and ſuffered great diſtres, 
Donne was called the flour ofconrtipnes, 
s witneſfis weill into this ſhozt trety, 
Etter the Bruce quha reids that hiſtozie, 
De reulit weill baith into weir and peis, 
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Alexander Ramſay to name he hecht but leis, 
Quhen it was weir to armes he him keit, 
Under the crowne he was ane of the beit, 
In tyme of peace to courtlines he zeid, 
But to gentrice he toke no other heid. 
Quhat gentle man had not with Ramſay bene, 
Dfcourtlines they comptit him not a pꝛene, 
Fredome and treuth he had as men wald as, 
Hen he began na better ſqupar was, 
Roxburgh.hald he wan richt manfullie, 
Syne held it lang guhill tratours treſonablie, 
Caullt his deith J dar not tell zou how, 
Ok ſik things A will ga by as now, | 
J haue had blame to ſap the ſuithfaſtnes, 
Thairfoir J will bot lichtlie rin that rais. 
Bot it be thing that plainlie ſclanderit is, 
Foz ſik I trow thep ſould not deme na mis. 
Df Alexander as now Iſpeake na moe, 
His Father come as J jou tauld befoze, 
Wallace of him richt full greitcomfo2t hes. 
Foz he well couth doharming to his fais. 
In weir he was richt mekill fo2 topayſe, 
Beſy and true, baith ſober wicht and wiſe, 
Ane gude P2elat als to Ardcharane ſocht, 
Df his Lo2dſhip as then he bzuikit nocht. 
This wozthie Clark cummin ot hie linage, 
Ol Sinkler blude nocht fourtie zeir of age. 
Choſen he was be the Papis conſent, 
Ot Dunkeld Lozd was made with gude intent, 
Bot Engliſhmen that Scotland gripped haill, 
Ol benefice they leit him bꝛuke bot ſmall, 
'Quhen he law weill thairfoꝛe he micht not mute 
To ſaue his life thze zeirshe d welt in Bute, 
Leifit as he micht and keipit ap gude part, 
Under ſaiftie of Iames than Lo2d Stewart, 


While gude Wallace quhilk Scotland wan with pane, 


Reftozit * Lo2d to ** againe. 
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And monie ma quhilk lang had bene ouerthꝛawin, 
Wallace thame put richteouſlie to thair awin. 

The ſmall Oiſt the quhilk I ſpake of air, 
Into the hicht that Wallace leauit thair. 
Come to the ſield quhair Makfadeane had bene, 

Zuik that was left both weid and wapens ſhene, 

Th:ow Lorne ſyn paſt as gudelie as they can, 
Ok thair nomber they had not loſſit ane man, 
On the fyft day wan to Ardchatane, . 
Nuhair Wallace baid with gude men monie ane, 

He welcomit them vpon ane gudelie wiſe, 

And ſaid they were richt mekill fo2 to pꝛyſe. 

All trewScottis he honoꝛit into weir, 

Gaue that he wan him ſelfe keipit na geir. 

How Wallace wan San&-Iohnſtoun, Chap III. 
Uhen Wallace wald na longer ſoiourne thair, 
Fra Ardchatan ont th:ow the land they fair, 

Toward Dunkeld with gude men ofrenoun, 

His maiſt thocht than was of Sanct-Iohnſtoun. 

He callit Ramſay that gude Knicht of great vaill, 

Sadlie aupſit beſocht him of counſall. 

DfSan&-Iohnſtoun, now haue J remembzance, 

Chair haue J bene and loſſit men th2ow chance, 

Bot ay foꝛ ane we gart ten of them die. 

And zit me think that is na mends fo2 me, 

A wald aſſay fra this land oꝛ we gang, 

And let thame wit they occupy heere wꝛang. 

Chan Ramſay ſaid that toun thay map not keip, 

The wallis ar laich ſuppois the ditch be deip. 

Zehane anew that ſall thame cummer ſa, 

Fill vp the dyke that we map plainly ga, 

In plaine battell ane thouſand ouir at ains, 

Fra this power thap ſall not hald zone wainis, 

Wallace was glatd that he ſic comfo2t maid. 

Furth talkand thus vnto Dunkeld they raid, 

The dapes thair they ludgeit with pleaſance, 
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; Nuhill tyme thay had foirſene thair oꝛdinance, 
Ramſay gart big ſtrang Baſtailzeis of (rie, 
Be gude wꝛichtis the beit in that countrie. 
Quhen thap war wzochtbetaucht them men to leid. 
Che water doun quhyll thap come neir that ſtcid. 
Sic Iohn Ramſay richt gudely was their guyde,. 
Reullit them weill at his will foz to byde. 

The greit Diſt than about the village galt, 

With ei rd and ſfane they fillit dyks faft. 

Flaikis they laid on tymmer long and wicht, 

Ane rowme paſſage to the wallis they dicht. 

Feill Baſtalzeis richt farklie bp they rais, 
With men or armes ſone, to Sallie gais, 

Sir Iohn the Grahame and Ramſay that was wicht, 
Che Turat bꝛig allegit in all their micht, 

And Wallace ſelfe at midſyde of the toun, 

Gude men of armes that was to bargane houn, 


Che Sutheroun men made greit defence that tyde, 


With artailzie that felloun was to byde, 

With Tablaſter ganzie and ſtanis faſt, 

And hand gunnis richt bzimlie aut they caſt, 
Funzeit with ſpeares as men ok armes kene, 
The Pahill Scoftis that wozthie ay hes bene. 
At hand ſtraiks fra thap togidder met, 

With Sutheroun blude thair wapins ſone thay wet, 
Zit Ingliſhmen that wozthie war in weir, 
Into the ſtour richt baldlie can them beir, 

Bot all foz nocht abaillit thame thait deid, 

Cbe Scottis thꝛow fozce bpon them in they zeid, 
Ane thouſand men ouir wallis zeid haſtilie, 


Into the toun rais hiddeous nopes and cry. 


Ramſay and Grahame the Turat zet hes winne, 
And enterit in quhair great ſtrife did beginne, 
Ane true Squpar guhilk Ruthuen hecht to name, 
Come to the aſſault with gude fir Iohn the Grahame 
Chꝛettie with him of men that pzenit weill, 
Amang thair fais with wapins tiffoffteill, 


—— 
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Hohen chat the Scottis alſemblit on ather ſyde, 
Na Southeron was that micht their dint abyde. 
T wa thouſand ſone was fulzeit vnder feet, 

Df Sutheron blude thay ſkikkit in the Tref, 
Sir John Pſewart ſaw weill the toun was tint, 
Tuik him to flicht aud wald na langer ſtint, 
In ane licht Barge, and with him men faxtie, 
The water doun ſocht fuccour to Dundie. 
Wallace baid (ill guhill the feird dap at mozne, 
And left nane thair that was of Ingland bozne. 

: Riches they gat ot gold any bther gude, 
— — ttis blude. 
Ruthuen heleft * 


In Aberdene he gart ane tounſell cry, 
Trew Scottitmen ſonld aſſembill haiftely. 
To Cowper he raid tovely that Abbay, 
The Jnglis Abbot wagfleyFa thpne 2 
Biſhop Sin klair without langer abaid 

Pet them at Glammis efurthwith them he raid. 
Into Brechin they chere all nicht, 

Sone on the mozne Wallace gart graith at richt? 
Diſplavit on bzeid the banner ol Scotland, 

In gude array with nobin men at hand. 

Gart ploinly cry that ſauit ſuld be nane, 

Df Sutheron blude quhair thay micht be au irtane. 
In plaine battell thzow out the Mcirnis thay ryde, 
The Inglifmen that darft them not abpde. 

Befoir the O iſt full feiritly they flee, 

To Dunnotter ane ſtrenth within the ſ&. 

Na ſarther thay micht win out of the land, 

Mhay aſſemblit there quhill they wer four thouſand. 
To the Rirk they ran and thocht girth to haue tane, 
The lane remginit vpon the Roche of ſtane. 

The Biſbop then began treatie to ma, 


Thair 
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' Thair lyues to get out ot the land to ga. 
Bot thay wer rad and durſt not weill aſap, 
Wallace in fyze gurt ſet all haiſtely. 
Bꝛunt vp the Kirk and all that was therein. 
Attour the Roche the lane ran with great din. 
Sum hang on craigs richt dulefullie to die, 
Sum lap, ſum fell, ſum flotterit in the ſep. 
NaSutheron on lyle was leuit in that hald, 
And they within they bzunt to powder cald. 
Quhen this was done they fell an knees doun, 
At the Biſhop as kit abſolutioun, 
Than Wallace leuch ſaid, A fo:gine zon all, 
Ar ze weirmen that repents fo2 ſa ſmall, 
They rewit vs not into the town of Air, 


Dur trew barrouns —— that they hangit thaſr.- 


To Abirdene than ſaiflie can they pas? 

Nuhair Ingliſmen richt beſy flittand was, 

Ane hundzeth ſhippis that Ruther bure and Air, 
Co turs their gude in havin was bydand thait. 
Bot Wallace hoiſt come on them ſuddanlie. 
There chaipit nane of all that great Nauie. 
Bot feill ſeruants in them was leuit nane, 

At an Eb ſey the Scottis is on them gane. 

Tuik out the geir ſpne ſet the ſhippis on fp2e, 


The men on land they bznnt baith bane and lyꝛe, 


Zeid nane awap but Pꝛeiſts wpues and bairnis, 

Maid they debait they chaipit not but harmes. 
nto Buchane Wallace maid him to ryde, 

nhair Lo2d Bewmont was ozdanit to abyde, 

Erle he was maid bot of ſhoꝛt time befoir, 

He bzuikit it not fo2 all his bouſteous ſhoir, 

When he wil weill that Wallace cummand was, 

He left the land and cauth to Slanis pas. 

And lyne be ſhip fled in Ingland againe, | 

Wallace raid thꝛow the Nozthland into plaine, - 

At Cromartie feill Ynglifmen they flew, 

The wozthie &cottis vntohim couth perſety, 
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Returnif agane and come to Aberdene, 
With his blyth Dift vpon the Lammes enin, 
Stabillit the land as him thochtbeft ta be, 
Syne with ane Oiſt he palit ko Pundie, 


How Wallace laid ane ſeig to Dumdie and how he gaue 
battell at the brig end of Sriuiling, to Kirkinghame 
that was Theſaurar to Eq ard King, and to 
the Erll of Warrane&- Chap. ILL. 


Art ſet ane Seige about the Caſtell ſtrang. 

J leit him thair andfarther J will gang, 
Sir Aymer Wallange, haiſtit him full faſt, 
Into England with his haill houſhald paſt. 
Bothwell he left was Murrayes heritage, 
And tuk him than to go to Edwards wage. 
Thus his awinland he left foꝛ euer matr, 
Df Wallace deid greit tythings tauld he thair, 
Als Ingliſhmen ſair murnit in thair mude, 
That lollit heir baith lyfelands and gude, 
Edward as than couth not in Scotland fair, 
Bot Kirkinghame that was his Theſaurer, 
With him ane Lo2d that Erll was of Warrane, 
He chargit them with numbers monie ane, 
Richt weill beſene in Scotland foz to rpde, 
At Striniling fill, he oꝛdanit thame to byde. 
Quhill he micht cum with oꝛdinancis of England, 
Scotland againt he thocht to take on hand, 
This Oiſt paſt furth and had bot littill dꝛeid. 
The Erll Patrik reſſauit thame at Tweid, 
Malice he had at gude Wallace befotr, 
Lang tyme bypaſt and that increaſed mo2e, 
Bot thꝛow ane cace; it hapnit ot his wife, 
Dumbar fra him ſho held into ane ftryfe, 
Thꝛow the ſupplie t Wallace into plane, 
Bot he be w me gat his Catel againe, 
Lang time oꝛ than and zit he couth not ceis, 
Agains Wallace he pꝛeuit in monte pꝛeis, a 

With 
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Cith Jnglifhmen ſuppleit thame at his micht, 
ContrairScotland thap wꝛocht full greit vnricht. 
Thair muſture than was awfull foz to ſe, 

Df kecht and men thouſands were ſaxtie. 

To Striuiling bꝛig paſt oz thay lykit to byde, 

To Erll Malcolme ane ſege they lapd that tyde, 
And thocht to keip the command of thair King, 
Bot gude Wallace w2ocht fo2 ane bther thing. 
Dundie he left and maid ane gude Chiftane, 
Mith twa thouſand to keip that hous of ſtanc. 
Df Nozthland men and dwellars of Dundic, 
That ſamin nicht to Sanctlohnſtoun went he, 
Upon the moꝛne to Schirref mure he raid, 

And thair ane quhyle in gude arap he baid, 

Sir lohn the Grahame ſaid we haue under tane, 
With les power ſik thing that weill is gane, 


Than Wallace ſaid quhair ik thing cummis ofneid, - 


Me ſould thank God that maks vs foz to ſpeid, 
Bot neere the bzig my purpoſe is to be, 

And wozkefoz them ſum ſubtill ieopardie. 

KRaiſay anſwerit the bzig we may keipe weill, 

Of wap about the Sutheron hes littill feill. 
Wallace ſend [op the battell fo to ſet, 

To Tuiſdap nixt to fecht withouttin let, 

On Detterday vnto the bꝛig thay raid, 

Df gude plaine burd was weill and joyntlie maid. 
Gart watchis wait that nane ſould fo thame pas, 
Ane wꝛicht he tune the ſubtilleſt that was, 

And oꝛdanit him to ſaw the buir d in twa, 

Be the mid treſt that nane micht ouer it ga, 

On Coxnell bands, naillit it full ſone, 

Spne fillit it with clay as nathing had bene done. 
The other end he ozdamit foz to be, 

Haw it ſhould ſtand vpon rollers of trie, | 
Nuhen ane were out that the laue doun ſould fall, 
Him ſelf vnder he oꝛdainit thair with all, 

Bound on the treſt in an Cradill taſit, 
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Eo louſe the pin quhen Wallace leit him wil. 
Bot with ane hozne when it was time to be. 
In all the Ciſt na man ſoud blaw bot he. 


| The day appꝛoached of the greit battell, 
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The Ingliſhmen fo2 power wald not faill. | 
Ay fax they were agains ane of Wallace, b 
Fvftie thouſand maid thame to battell place. 
The remanent baid at the Caſtell ill, 

Baith feild and hous ther thocht ts take at will, 
Che woꝛthie Scots vpon the other ſyde, 
The plaine feild.tuk on fute made thame to byde.. 
Hew Kirkinghame the vangard thanled he, 
With tuentie thouſand oflikelie men to ſe. 
Thzettie thouſand the Erle of Warranc had, 

| Bot he did than as the wiſe man him bad, 

All the firſt Oiſt befoir him ouer was ſend, 
SumSrots man that weill the mater kend. 
Bad Wallace blaw and ſaid they war ane w, 

He haiſtit nocht bot ſadliecouth perſew. 

Nuhill Warrans Oiſt thik on the b:ig he law, 

| Fra lop the hoꝛne he hint and couth it blaw. 


Sa aſperlie and warnit gude Iohn Wrichr, 


The Nollar out he ſtraiłk it with greit ſlicht. 


Che laue zeid doun quhen that the pinnis out gais, 


Ane hideous cry amang the people rais. 


Baith hozs and men into the water fell, 


The hardie Scots that wald na langer dwell, 


et on the laue with ſratks ſad and ſair, 
fthame thair onir as than ſouerit they wair. 
t the foir bꝛeiſt thap pꝛeuit hardelie. 
Vallace and Grahame, Boyd, Ramſay and Lundie, 
All in the ſtour fechtand face fo2 face, 
he Sutheroun oft bak rerit in that place, 
t the firſt ſtraik fyue aiker bzaid and mair, 
Wallace on fate ane greit ſharpe ſpeir he bair, 
Amang the thickeſt of the pꝛeis he gais, 


On Kirkinghame ane ſtraik he choſenhes, 
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if the birneisthat poliſt was full bꝛight, 
ep2unzeand heade the plaits pearũt richt, 
£Lh2ow the bodie ſtickit him but reſkew, 
Derflie to deith that Chifrane was adew, 
Baith man and ho2s at that ftraik he bair doun, 
The Inglis Oiſt that war in battell boun. 
Comfo2t they tint when thair chiktane was flane, 
And manie ane to flee began in plane. 
Zit woꝛthie men baid fill into that ſfeid, 
Quhill ten thonſand war bꝛocht vnto the deid, 
Than fled the laue an) micht na langer byde, 
Succour thap ſocht in monie diners ſpde, 
Sum E iſt ſum Meſt and ſum fled to the No2th 
Senin thouſand hail atanis flatred in Forth. 
Plungit in deip dzounit without mercie, 
Nane left on lyfe of all that haill menzie, 
Of Wallace Diflt na man was Maine of vaill, 
Bot Androw Murray into that ſir ang battell, 


The South part then that ſaw their men was tint, 


Als ferſlie fled as fy2e dois fra the flint, 

The place hes left Striuiling Caſtell and toun, 
Towart Dumbar in greit haſt maid them boun, 
Nuhen Wallace Oiſt had win the feild be micht, 
Tuk vp the bꝛig and louſit gude Iohn Wricht, 
On the flears ſyne followit wonder faſt, 

Erle Malcolme als out of the Caſtell paſt, 

With Lennox men to ſtufe the chaſe gude — „ 
Ay be the way they gart feill @utheron bleid. 
In the Torwood thep gart full monie die, 

The Erle of VVarrane than tan full fer ſlie flie. 
With Corſparrik that graithlie can him gupde, 


Unchanging hozſe ont thzow the land they ryde. - 


traicht to Dumbar bot few-with them they led, 
Monie wer lane ouer flnthfullic that fled. 
eScottis hoꝛs had run full wonder lang, 
onie gaue ouer and micht na farther gang, 
Wallace and Grahame ener togidder baid, 
1 
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At Haddingtoun full great flachter thep maid 
Ol Ingliſmen quhen their hozs ty2it had, 
Nuhen Ramſay come gude Wallace was ful glad 
| With him was Boyde and Richard of Lundie, 
Cher hund2eth haill was of gude Theualrie. 
And Adam Wallace als of Richartoun, 
With Erle Malcolme they fand at Haddingtoun 
The Scottisſmen on ſlauchter taryit was, 
|Quhill to Dumbar the twaThiftants couth pas. 
Full ſpytfull wer foz their contrarie cace, 
Wallace followit quhill they gat in that place, 
Ok their beſt men and Kirkinghame of renoun, 
T h2ettie thouſand was deid but redemptioun. 
Beſpde Beltoun Wallace returnit againe, 
To follow mair then was it bot in vaine. 


N Haddingtoun ludging he maid all nicht, 
Upon the moꝛne to Striuiling palſit richt. 
On the aſſumption dap befell this cace, 


Ay louit be the Lo2d of his gude grace. 
Convoper oft he was to gude Wallace, 
And helpit him in monie fundzte place, 
Wallace in haiſt ſone efter this battaill, 
Ane greit aith tuik of all the barrouns hall, 
That with gude will wald cum to his pzeſence, 
He hecht them als to bpde at their defence. 
Sir lohn Menteith was than of Arranc Lozd, 
To Wallace come and maid ane plaine concozd, 
Miith witnes thair with his aithhe him band, 
Lawtie to keip to Wallace and Scotland. 
Quha wald not with free will to richt applie, 
Wallace befoꝛte puneiſt them rigoꝛoullie. 
Part put to deith ,part put in pꝛeſoun ftrang, 
Greit woꝛd of him thzow baith thir realms rang 
' Dundie they gat ſoone be an ſho?t treatie, 
Bot fo2 thair lyues they fled away be ſey, 
Inglis Capitanes that hous had in hand, 
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Left Caftels fre and fall out ofthe land, 
Within tendapesefter this time was gaine, 

Eng ins in Scottand then was nane, 
Except Berwick and Rorburgh Cutteũ wicht, 
Zit Wallace thocht to bꝛing them to the richt. 
TE. tyme there was ane wozthie trew Barrou 

To name he hecht Criſtell of Setoun, 
In Iedbrugh wad fo; ſaftie he had bene, 
Againe Sutheron full well he couth conteine. 
Edward couth not fra Scots faith him get, 
Mhoch them gane ane milleon or gold weill met, 
Herbottell fled fra Iedburgh Caſtell wicht, 
Towart England thair Setoun met him richt, 
With fourtie men Criſtell in bargane baid, 
Agains ſeuin ſcoir and mekill maiſtrie made, 
Slew that captane and monie cruell man, 
Full greit riches in that Journey he wan, 
Houſhald and gold as they ſhould pas away, 
T he quhilk befoze they keipit monie a day, 
Iedburgh he tuke and Ruthuen leauit he, 
at Wallace will thair captane foz to be. 
Bald Setoun ſyne to Loutheane maid repair, 
In this ſtoꝛie e may heir of him mair. 
And into Bruce quha lykis foz to reid, 
He was with him in monie cruell deid, 
Gude Wallace than full ſadlie can deniſe, 
Fo rulel the land, with woꝛthie men and wile, 
Capitans he maid and Srhirreffs that was gude, 
Part ot his kin and of trew'vther blade. 

Mis deir Cuſing in Edinburgh oꝛdainit he, 

With true Craufurd that ay was full wozthie, 
ipcr of it withnobill men at wage, 

An Manwell than he had gude heritage. 

cotland was fre that lang in baill hav bene, 

Wallace it wan fra our fals enemies kene, 

Greit gouernour ot Scotland he conth ring, 

UWaitand ane tyme to get his — Aing, 
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Foz Ingliſhmen that held him in bandonn, 
Lang wzangouſlie fra his owne richteous Cronn, 
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The Aucht — of this booke declares how Wallace 
put Cor ſpattik out of Scotland, Chap I. 


Fe moneths thus Scotland ſtude in gude reſt, 
ne counſell cryit them thocht it was the beft, 
An Sanct- Iohnſtoun quhair it ſould halden be, 
Allemblit Clark Barroun and Burges fre, 

Bot Corſpatrik wald not come at thair call, 

Baid in Dumbar and maid ſcozne at them all, 
They ſpake of him feill Lo2ds of that Parlament, 
Than Wallace ſatd, will ze heirto conſent. 
Foꝛgiue him free all things that is by paſt, 

Sa he will come and grant he hes trefpaſt. 

a this time furth keip lawtie to our croun, 

- They grant thairto Clerk Burges and Barroun, 
With haill content thair w to him ſend, 
Richtlawlie thus they them to him commend, 
Beſocht him fair ag ans then of the land, 
Tocumand take ſum e in hand. 
Lichtlie he leuch in fcozne as it had bene, 

And ſaid he had ſik PelCage ſeldom ſene 

Chat Wallace now as gouernour ſall ring, 

Heir is great falt of ane gude Pzince and King, - 
That Ring of Kyle A cannot vnderſtand, 

Ot him J held neuer ane fur of land. 
Chat bauchler trowes fo2 foztoun ſhawes her quhe lll 
Chair with to leſt it ſhall not lang be weill. 
Bot to zou Lozds and ze will vnderſtand, 
A make pon wiſe J ancht to make na band, 

Als fre J am in this regioun to ring, | 

Lo2d ot mine awne as ener was pꝛinte oꝛ king, 

In England als greit part ot land J haue, 

ꝙ anrent thairof thair will na man me crane. ö 
Quhat will ze mair: A warne on J am free, 
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Foz zour fummonds ze get na mair ofme, 
To Sanct- Iohnſtoun this wait he ſend againe, 
Befoze the Lozds was manifeft in 


Quhen Wallace heard the Erle ik anſweir maks, 


Ane greit heit thzow courage then he taks. 
Foz he wiſt weill thair could be bot ane King, 
Okt this regioun atanis foz to ring, 

Ane King of Kyle foz that he callit Wallace, 

L 02ds he ſaid this is ane bncouth cace. 

Be he ſafferit we are war noz we was, 

Chus rais he vp and maid him foz to pas, 

God hes vs tholit to do ſa fo2 the laue, 

On lvfe oz deith in faith we ſhall him haue, 

Oz gar him grant quhome he halds fo; his Lozv, 
Oz els war ſhame in ſkozie to recozd, 

J vow to God with eaſe he ſallnot be, 

Into this realme bot ane ofbsſall die, 

Les than he cum and knaw his righteons King, 
In this regionn weill baith we ſhall not ring, 
Dis lichtlie ſcoꝛne he (all repent full ſoze, 

Bot power fail oz I ſhall end thairfoir, 

Sen in this eird is oꝛdained me na reit. 

Now God be Judge the richt he knawes beff, 
At that counſell langer he tarpit nocht, 

With twa hundꝛeth fra Sanctlohnſtoun he ſocht, 
To the counſall maid inſtance oz he zeid, 

Thap ſould conttene and ot him haue na v3eid. 

J am bot ane and fo2 gude cauſe J ga, 

Towart Kingorne the ganeft way they ta. 
Upon the mozne oner Forth ſouth they patt, 

On his voyage he haiſtit wonder kalt, 

Robert Law der at Muſsũburgh met Wallace, 
Fra Engliſhmen he keipit weill his place 


Couth nane him treit nicht Squyer no2 zit L oꝛd, 


With Bing Edward fo2 to be at conco2d. 
On Erle Patrik to pas he was full glaid. 


Dum ſaid befoze the Bas „ 
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Gude men came als with Criſtell of Setoun, 
Than Wallace was four hnnd2eth of Renoun, | 
Ane Squpar Lyle that weill the conntrie knew. | 
With twentie men to Wallace couth perſew. | 
3Beſpde Lyntoun and to thame tauld he than, 
That Erle Patrik with many likelie man, 3 
At Cokburns path he had his gaddering maid, 

And to Dunbar wald come withouttin baid, 

Then Lawderfaid it were the beff think me, 

Faſter to pas in Dunbar o2 he be, 

Wallace anſwered we may at laiſer rpde, , 
With zone power he thinks bargane to byde. 

And of ane thing ze ſall weill vnderſtand, 

Ane hardper Lo2d is not into this land, 

icht he be maid true fteidfaſt to our King, 

Be wit and fo2ce he tan do mekill thing, 

Bot willfullie he lykis to tyne him (ell, 

Thus raid thap farth and wald na langer dwell, 

Be eiſt Dunbar quhair men them tauld on cace, 

Ho Erle Patrik was warnit of VVallace, 

Heir Innerweik theiſit ane feild at waill. 

With nyne hund eth of lyklie men but faill, 

Four hundzeth was with V Vallace in the richt, 

And thay anone appꝛochit to their ſicht, | 
Greit falt their was of gude treatie betweene | 
To matte concoꝛd and that ful ſone was ſcene, 

Without reheirs of actioun in that tyde, 

On ather part togid der faſt they ryde, 

The ſtour was ffrang and wonder perrillous, 
Continuit lang with deids Cheualrous. 

Monie their deit of cruell Scots blude, 

Df this treatie the matter is not gude, 

Mhairfo2e I ceaſe to tell the deſtructioun, 

Pitte it was and all ofane natioun: 

Bot Erle Patrik the feild left at the laſt, 

Richt few with him to Cokburnis paith thair paff, 
Aggreuit ſair that his men thus was tynt, 


Wallace returnit and wald na langer int, 
Coward Dumbar quhair ſuithfaſt men him tald 
Na purveyance was left into that hald, 

 No2 men of fence, all had bene with their 40d, 
Nuhen Wallace hard the lleker trew recozy. * 
Dumbar he tuik all haill at his þandoun, 
Oaue it to keip to Criſtall of Setoun, 

Nuha fuffit it weil with men and gude vittam, 
Upon the mozne Wallace that wald not faill, 
With thꝛer hundzeth to Cokburnis path hefocht, 
Erle Patrik iſhit fo2 byde him wald he nocht. 
Sone to the parke Wallace an range hes ſet, 

To Bonkill wood Corſpatrik fled hut let, 

And out of it to Norame paſſit he, 

Than Wallace ſaw it micht na better be, 

To Caldſtreme raid, and ludgeit him on Twcid, 
Erle Fatrik then in all haiſt tan him ſpeid: 

And paſſit by oꝛ Wallace power rais, 
Without reſting to Ettrił foꝛreſt gais. 

Wallace followit bot he wald not aſſaill, 

Ane range to mak as then it micht not vaill. 
Ouir few he had the ſtrenth was thick 4 rang, 
Twelne myle ot bꝛeid, and thereto twyſe as lang 
Into Cokholme erle Patrik baid at — * 

Fo mair power Wallace paſt in the 

Erte patrik then him graithit balgele F 

In Ingland paſt to get him there ſupplie. 

Out th2ow the land richt earneſtly couth pas, 
To AnthonigBeik that Led of Durame Was. 
Wallace put him out of Glaſgow befoir, 

And flew Perſie, thair malice was the moir. 
The Biſhop Beik gart ſone great power ryfe, 
Northumberland bpon ane awful wyſe. 

Thay oꝛdainit Bruce in Scotland fo2 to pas, 

To win his awin bot euill diſauit he was. 
They gart him trow that Wallace was rebell, 

And thocht to tak _ to him ſell, 
8 3 
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Fox fals they war and kuer zit hes bene, 
Lawtie and trueth was ener in Wallace fene, 
To fend the richt was all he tuin on hand, 
And thocht to bzing Bruce fre to his land. 
Df this matter as now A tarie nocht, N 
With ftrang power on Outheroun fogidder ſocht. 
Fra Oyis water aſſemblit haill to Tweid, | 
The land Dilt was thirtie Sony's in deid, 
Ot Themis mouth ſend ſhips de the fee 
To keip Dumbar that naue ſould them ſupplie. 
Erle Patrik paſt with twentie thouſand buhlet, 
Befoir Dumbar ane ſtalwart ſeige he ſet, | 
The Biſhop Beik and Robert Bruee baid fill, 
With ten thouſand in Norame at their will; 
Wallace be this that faſt was labourand, 
In Louthiane come with gude men fyne thouſand, 
Richt weill beſene into thair armour bzicht, 
Mhocht to reſkew the Set oun bald and wicht. 
Under Zeſter that firſt nigyt ludgit he, 
Hay come to him with ane gude Cheualrie, 
In Doun Fozreft all that time he had bene, 
Ve had the tumming of the Sutheroun ſene; 
he had of wiſe men into weir, 
y tauld Wallace of eatrikis greit affeir, 
Hay faid foꝛſuith and ze micht him ouerſet, 
Power againe richt ſwne he micht not get. 
My counſall is that we giue him battell, 
Be thankit thame of comfozt and counſell, 
And laid friend Hay in this caus that J wend;. 
Da that we A rene not fo: to ond. 
— that anis we mon die, 
Into the richt guha ſuld in terrour be⸗ 
Erte Patrik thair an-meſſenger gurt pas 
Tanly Anthone beik that Wallace — was. 
Df this tythings the Bilhop was full glaid, 
Ane mends of him full faine he wald haue had, 
But mair pzolongthaowLauwyr mure thay raid, 
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| Hire the Spotmure in buſhmentfill he bade 
Where Erle Patrik than ozdanitfpz to be. 

Wallace of Beik viiwarnit then was he. 

Zit he befoze was not hallie indeid, 

But then he put both him and his in dꝛeid, 

Upon ſwift hozſe ſcurriours rade betwene, 

The comming then ol Erle Patrik hes ſtene. 

The hous he left and to the mure is gane: 

A plane feild with his holk hes he tane. 

Gude Seton then iſhed with few menzie, 

Pairt ot his men into Dumbar left he. 

To Wallace rade was on the richteous ide, 

In gude arap to Spotmure they rpde, 

Some Scots dzeade the Erle lo mam was, 

Twenty thouſand againftſo few to pas: 

Bot Iop perceiued he bade V Vallace ſhould bive, 

Tine not zour men bot to ſome ſtrenth ze ride, 

And A ſhall pas to get zou power mair, 

Theſe are ouer god thus lichfliefo2 to wair, 

Then VVallace ſaid in treuth J ſhall not flee, 

Fo: foure ot his ap ane while I map be, 

We are oner neir ſik purpoſe fo2 to take, 

A dangerous chaſe 1 „ vs make. 

Meere is twentie with this power this day, 

Would him affap ſuppdſe J wer away, 

Many they are foz Gods ſake be we ſtrang, 

Zon Doutheron folke in ſtout will not bid lang. 
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HOWCOR SPATRICK BROGHTIN - 
Scotland Biſhop Becke, and Robertthe pre 


and how VVallace gaue them battell, and put 


them out of Scotland, Chap, II. 


e bzime dattell b2aithlie on either de, 
Greit reird there raiſe ouer all where that ſhey ride 
The laire ſembliewhen they 77 met, 


Feil 


[ IE0 ro | Phe Aucht booke, 
Feill ſtraiks there they ſadly on ather ſet. 
Pꝛuinzeand ſpears thzow plaits meist faſt, 
Ponie offho2s doun to the ground they caſk. 
Sadels thay teim of hozs but maiſters there, 
Ot the ſouthipde fyue thouſand doun they bair. 

Gude Wallace foirmeff cummerit la, 
That the laue was in will awap to ga. 
Erle Patrik baid fa cruellof intent, 

All his haill Oiſt ofhim tuik hardiment. 
Again ſt Wallace in monie ſtour was he, 
Wallace knew weill that his men wald not ſter, 
Foz na power that liuand was on lpue, 
Nuhill thay on heill mitht be ay ane foꝛ fyue. 

In that great ffryfe manie was handlit hait, 

The feill dints, the cruell hard debait, 

The feirs ſtrpking maid many greuous wound, 

Upon the eird the blude maid to abound. 

All Wallace Dift info age compas baid, 

NQnhair fa they turnit full greit ſlachter they maid, 
Wallace and Grahame with Ramſay ful wozthie, 

The bald Seton and Richard of Eundic, 

And Adam Wallace ats of Richartoun, | 

Baith Hay and Lyll with gude men af Renoun. 
Boyd, Barklay, Baird, ¶ Lawder that was wicht, 

Felll Angliſmen dertlie to death they dicht. 

Bot erle Patrik full feirflie taucht againe, 

CThꝛow his awin hand monie he put to paine. 

Our men on him thꝛang koꝛd wart into thza, 
Maid thꝛow the Dill feill ſlopis to and fra, 
The Jngliſmen began plainly to fler. 

Than Biſhop Beik full ſuddanlie they ſee. 
And Robert Bruce contrare his natiue men. 
Wallace was wa fra tyme he couth him kene.. 

Df Bruces deids he was aggreuit mair, ' - 
Chan all the laue that dap — _ | 

e greit buſhment atanis bzake on bzeid, 
Ten thouſand haill that douchtie wer indeid, 


— 


The . ELLEY 3 
The flears than with erle Patrik releinit, - 
Thay taucht again monie wer miſcheinit, 
Quhen Wallace ſaw weir 1 was, 
Out ot the field on hqzs he 
Bot he ſaw weill his hoilt ſoun 15 their weid, 
De thocht tofray the fozmell oꝛ he zeid. 
The new cum Dilt about him ſemblit thair, * 
On ather ſpde with ffrajkisſad.and ſair. 
The woꝛthie Scottis (a feirflie faucht againe, 
Df Anthonis men full monie haue they ſlaine. 
Bot that tyꝛant ſo vſit was in weir, 
On Wallace Diſt he did full mekill deir. 
And the bald Bruce ſa cruellie w2ocht he, 


Chꝛow ſtrenth ol hands feill cottis gart he die. = 


To reſiſt Bruce, Wallace he pꝛeiſſit faſt, 

Bot Ingliſmen ſa thick betwix them paſf, 

And erle patrił in all the haiſt he mocht, 
Th:ow out the our to Wallace ſane he ſocht. 
On the pelant ane fellonn ſtraik him gane, . - 
Karuit the plait with his ſharp groundit glane. 


Zh2:ow all the ſtuſf and woundit him ſum * 


Bot Wallace thacht he ſould be bengit 17 
Followit on him and ane ftraik8ttelli fat, 

Bot ane Maitland rekleflie betwix them pack. 
Upon the heid gude Wallace hes him tane, 
Chꝛow heid and bꝛaine in ſunder fkrak the bane. 
Deid to the gfoand at that firaik he 14 Maus, 
Thus Wallace was diffenerit 
Ot his gude men amang them him alane, 
About him ſocht feill enemies manie ane. 
Stickit his hoꝛs to ground behuifit 4 5 
To fend hiinſelfe as wyſelie as he micht 

Lye woꝛthie Scottis that mich 
With ſair hearts out of the fleld theyryde, - 


With them in feir they weind Wallace had bene, 


On fute he was amang his enemies kene. 
Gude roume he maid about him into bꝛeid, 


tnalanger byde, 
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' With his gude lwoꝛd thathelpi pithim inneid. 
Mas nane ſa ſtrang that gat ot an ſtraik, 
Etter againe made neuer the Scots o 

Erle Patrik then that had in weir, 1 

With ſpeirs oꝛdanit gude Wallace doun to beir. 
Anew they tuik was haill into the fleld, 
To him thay zeid home — 128 beild. 

On ather ſpde faſt pzninzeand at 
He hewit off heids Aer 
The woꝛthie Scottis ofthis ly tytill will. 
Pocht to gude Grahame quhen they their Chiftane mitt. 
Law der and 22 Hay that was ſa wicht, 
And bald Ramſa bee 
Lundie and Boyd, and Criſtall of Setoun, 
With tyue hundꝛeth that was in bargane boun. 
Him to reſkew full rudelie in they raid, 
About Wallace ane large roume they maid. * 
Che Biſhop Beik was bꝛaithl ie boꝛne to eird, 
At that reſrew there was ane fellotm reird, 

Oz he gat vp feillSatheroun they flew 

Put of the pꝛeis Wallace they tan reſkew, 
Done hozfit him ypon ane Curfer wicht. 


Sr 2 


2 . 2 f 


: 
; 
1 
. 
* 
i 
ol 
. | 
- 
1 
* | 
1 
k 
j 
. 
4" 1 2 
1 i 
* 18 
es 
1 
4 . 
i * 
4 F 
; 197 
* * 
a © 
5 5 
: ; i. 
. 
ö 7 
: A 45 1 
: 2 
4 by 
. ? 
. : - 
*** Q 
7 a ö 
f : 
4 1 
0 » f 
' 4a 7 . ö 
; * : ** q 
N 4 5 
1 , * 5 
} 1 4 +4 
+14. 3* * 1 
. 
. a 1 : 


vo 8 
— — 
n 
3 
— = - 
IRS 


AY 1 en 
* OY 


Richt . 

The Erſe Patrik ta 
On the fleears there lit — 
Gude Wallace folk —— oy 1 


the anden A (pak of atr, 

Da awfullic aband em and fair. 

Na followar durſt out fra his felloto ga, 

The gude fleearsfic turning in they ma. 

Four thouſandhailt had tane the befoir, 

Df Wallace Nifl hr atop emoir. 

Df Glaſtatte1 . 

Erle Patrik put che ey 4 neuer fa baid; 
*  Againe to Beik, qnhen it was Wallace, 
Curland foztonmof his e 
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The field he wan and ſeuin thouſand was loff, . 


Deid on that day foz all the Biſhops boitf, 
Df Wallace men fpnehundzety llaine Ages 
Bot naChiftane, his murning was the les. 
Meir euin it was bot Beik wald not abyde 
In Law mir mare thap turnit in that tyde. 
Chair ludging tuik guhair he thocht ta auaill. 


Foz weill he trowit the Scoftiswgld'afaill. , , 


Upon the fleld quhatr thap gaue battell lat. 
The countrie men to Wallace gatherit faſt. 
Df Edinburgh with Crawfurd that was wicht, 


we 


Four hundzethcome into their armour bꝛicht. 


Co Wallace raid be his du tane, 
Df Teuedaill come gude men monie ane. 
Out of ledburgh with Ruthuen at that tyde, 
Togither ſocht fra monie diners fpde, 


Sir Willame than that Lozd was of Dowglas, 
With him fourkcoir, that nicht come to Wallace. 
Cwentie hundꝛeth of new men met that nicht, 


Upon their fais to venge them at thair micht. 


At the firſt field thir gude men had not bene, 


Wallace watchis thair aduerſars hes ſ&ne. . 


Into quhat wyfethey had their ludging maid, ', = 


Wallace bownitefter ſupper but baid. 
An Lawmir mure paſſit hailtelie, *_ 
Sone to arrap zeid this gude Ghenalrie, - 
Wallace them maid in tion paxties tobe, 


Sir Iohn the Grahame and Setoun o2danithe, 3 


Lawder and Hay with the thouſand to ryde, 
Þimſelfe the laue tuik wyſelie fo: to gyde. 


With him Lundie, baith Ramſay and Dowglas, 


Barklay and Boyd, and gude Adam Wallace. 
Be this the day appꝛochit wonder neir. 
And bꝛicht Tytan in pꝛeſente can appeir. 
The Scottis Dill ſone ſemblit into ſicht, 
Ok their enemies they wer not reddie dicht, 

| Dutof array feill ot the Southeron was, 
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At this entrie the Scots (a weill thame bar, 


Feill Sutheron men to wzang fuirds they paſf, 


The AuchtBooke.. . 
28 awfullie Wallace can on them pas, 


Feill of thair fais to dea | 
Redles they rais and monte der Agg.. 
Dum on the ground was ſino/itquhaif ay lay. *. 

Greit noyſe and cry was raiũt them amang. | 
Gude Grahame tome in that ſtalwart was and frang, 
Fra Wallace men wer weill togidder met, | 
On the ſouth part ſa atufullte thay (ct. | 
In contrair thame the fra pit fol nicht not tand, 
Atanis thair fled of @utheron ten thouſand, 

The wozthie Scots wzonchtbpon ſike ane wyſc: 
top ſaid that they war mokill fo2 to pꝛyſe, 

Zit Biſhop Bcik that felloun tyzan ftrarg 

Baid in the ſtour richtawfuallie and lang. 

Ane Rn icht Skeltoun that cruell was and kene, 
Befoir him ſtude into his armour ſhene 
To fend his Lo full wozthclie he wꝛocht, 
Lundie him ſaw und Qblie to him ſocht, 

; With his gude ſwoꝛd ans ackwart ſtraik him gaue, 
; Th2ow Peſane ſtuſe his craig in ſunder dzaue. 
Quhairot the laue war ſtoneiſt in that ſleid 

The bald Skeltoun of Lundyj s hand was deid, . 
Than fled they all and nicht un la r byde, . 

Patrik and Beik awap with Bruce they rpde, 

; Fpns thouſand held intd aye flop away, 

To Norhame hous in all the haiſt thay may, 

Our wen followit that wozthie wer and wicht, 

: Ponie flear dertlie to deith thay dicht, 5 
Thir thꝛie Lo2ds to the Caſtell thay locht, 

Full feill thay loſlit that was of England bꝛocht. 

gt this Journey twentie thouſand they tint, 
+D2ownit and ſlane with ſpeir aud\ſwo2ds dinf, 

The Scots at Tweid than hailfit them (a faft. 


, 
2 0 


Wallace returnit in Norhame quhen thep war, 
Feꝛ woz this Bruce his hart was wonder lair, 


E 1 


14? The Aucht Booke, 1.18 
He had leuer hane had him at his large. | 
Fre till our croune then of fine gold to charge, 
Mair than in Troy was quhen the greiks it wan. 
Wallace paſlit with mony awfull man, 
Ouir Parris land and waiſtit wonder faft, 
Tuik out greit guds and placesdoun can caff. 
His ſteids twelf that Methamis was cald. 
Wallace gart bzeake thay burlie biggings bald, 
Baith in the Mers and alſo Louthiane, 
Except Dumbar ſtandand he leuit nane, 8 
To Edinburgh than vpon the eicht dap, 
Upon the moꝛne Wallace without delay, 
To perth paſt quhair ane tounſall was ſet, 
To the Barrous he ſhewit withouttin let, 
How his greit vow richt weill eſchewit was, 
To ane maiſter he gart Erle Patrik pas. 
Betaus he ſaid of Scotland he held nocht, 
To Ring Edward to get ſupplie he ſocht. 
The Lo2ds was blyth and welcommit weill Wallace, 
Thankand greit God of his fair happie cace, 
Wallace tuke ſtate to gouerne all Scotland, 
The barnage haill maid him ane open band. 
Than delt the land to gude men him about, 
Foz Scotlands richt had ſet their lyues in doubt. 
Stanetoun he gaue to Law der in his wage, 
The Knicht V Vallang aucht it in heritage. 
Then Birgem truik he gaue Lyll that was wicht, 
To — er als full gude reward he dicht, 
Spne Wallace toun and bther lands thaictill 
To woꝛthie men he delt with nobill will, 
To his awin kin nane heritage gaue he, 
Bot office haill that euerilk man micht ſe, 
Fo? couetice thair tould no man him blame. 
He baid reward quhill the King ſould cum hame. 
Df all he did he thocht to byde the Law: 
Befoir his king maſter quhen he him ſaw. 
Scotland was blyth in dollour had bene lang, 


266 The AuchtBooke. 
An ilk ane part to gude labour they gang. 


How Wallace paſt i in England & remainit there thrie quaty 
ters of ane Zeit & come hame agane but battel. Chap. III, 4 


© this the time of October was paff, | 
Nouember neir app2ochit wonder faſt, | 
Tythings thair come, King Edward greuit was, | 
With his power in Scotland thocht to pag, 
Fo2 Erle Patrik had geuin ſic counſaill, 
Wallace gat wit and ſemblit power haill: 
Fourtie thouſand inRoſling mure they met, 
L oꝛds he ſaid this is King Edwards ſet, 
Ancontrair richt to ſeik vs in our land, 
J hecht to God and to zou be my hand, 
'Aſall him meitfoz all his greit barnage, 
Mithin England to fend vur heritage, 
His fals deſire fall on him ſelfe be ſene, 
He call vs find in contrair ot his ene. 
Senhe with wꝛang hes ridden this regioun, 
We ſall now pas in tontrair ot his croun. 
A will nat bid greit Lo2ds with vs fair, 
Foz my intent plainlie 4 will declair, 
Our purpoſe is onther to win oz die, 
Quha zeilds him ſall neuer ranſonit be. 
The Barrouns than him anſwerit wozthelie, 
And laid they wald pas with thair Cheualrie, 
Pimſclfe and Top pzouvdit that menge, 
Twentie thouſand of waillit men tune he, 
Harnes and hoꝛs he gart amang them waill, 
Wapins aneb that might them deſt availl, 
Graithit thir men that cruell wer and kene, 
Better in weir in warld couth not be ſene, 
He bad the laue in labour foz to byde, 
- gude array fra Roſling mure they ryde, 
At their muſter gude Wallace touth them as, 
Quhat myſters ma in ane power to pas? 
; All ot ane will as At trowſet ar we, 
* 


* 
r 


| The Aucht Booke, . 16g 
In plaine battell can nocht diſcomfeift be, | 
Our realme is poꝛe waiſtit with Sutheron blude, 
Go win on them gold oz bther gude. | 
The Dil inclynitall with humble will, 
And ſaid thay ſould bidding than fulfill, 
| The Erle Malcolme with his Ireland men is gane, 
Bot name of reull on him he wald take nane, 

Wallace him knew ane Loꝛd that was wozthie, . 

At his counſall he wꝛocht full feidfafflie, 

Starker he was gif he had battell ſene, 

Foz he befair had in gude tournepes bene. 

Ane man of ſtrenth that hes gude wit withall, 

Ane haill regioun may comfozt at his call, 

As manlyk Hectour wzocht into his weir, 

Agains ane hundzeth comptit was his ſpeir, 

Bot that was not thzow his ſtrength anerlie, 

Sik reull he led ofnobill Cheualrie, 

Thir examples war wozthie foz to ken, 

Hectour Jleif and ſpeik furth of our men. 

The Knicht Campbell maid him to that veyage, 

DfLochow cheif that was his heritage, 

The gude — kurth to that Journep went, 

Sir Iohn the Grahame foꝛd ward in his intent. 

Wallace Confing Adam fall wozthie was, 

And Robert Boyd furth blythlie can they pas, 

Baith Auchinlek and Richard of Lundie, 

Lawder and Hay, and Seytoun full wozthie. - 


Dis Ropall Oiſt but reſting furth thay raid, 
Mo Brokis feild and thair ane quhyll thay baid, . 
Than Wallace tnke with him fourtie but leis, 
To Roxburgh zet raid ſone oꝛ they wald teis. 
Sutheron meruellit giue it ſould be Wallace, 
Without aſſurance come to perſew that place, 
Df Sir Rauf Gray ſone pꝛeſente couth he as, 
And warnit him thus farther oꝛ he wald pas. 
Our parpoſe is in England foz to rpde, 
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Na tyme we haue ofDeiſing foz to byde, 47 


Tak tent and heir of our comming againe: 
Giue ouer this hous ſend me the keyes in plaine. 
This I command befoze thir witnes large 

Giue thou will not remaine with all the charge. 
Bot this be done of fozce and I take ther, 

Out ouer the wall thau ſhall be hangit hie, 

With that he turnit and to his Diſt can wend, 
This ilk command to Berwik (one he ſend, 
With gude Ramſay that was an wozthie knicht, 
The Oiſt but mair richt awfullie he dicht. 

Began at Tweid and ſparit nocht thay fand, 
Bot bꝛynt by foꝛce all haill Northumberland, 
All Durame toun thay bzint vp in ane gleid. 
Abbapes they ſparit and kirks quhere they zeid, 
To Zork they raid but baid o2 they wald blin, 
To byꝛne and llay of them he thocht na ſin, 

Na ſin they thocht the ſame to lat vs feill, 

Bot VVilliam Wallace quet our quarrell weill. 

Foꝛts they wan and ſmall Caſtels caft doun. 

Mith aſper wapins papit their ranſoun, 

Df pꝛiſoners they lykit not to keip, 

Nuhom they ouer tuke they maid thair freinds to wcip 
Na Sutheroun ſauitfo2 all their greit richis. 

All fik truſtrie he callit wzetchitnes. 

Unto the zettis and ®uburbs of the toun, 
1B:aithlie they bꝛynt, and bꝛak their bigings doun, 
At the wallis aſſailzeit fyftene days, 

Quhill King Edward ſend to them in this wayis. 
Ane nicht ane Clark and ane Squyar of peace, 
And pꝛapit fair ofbirning foz to ceaſe, 

And hecht battell o2 fyuetene dopes were paſt, | 
Souerante ſo lang gifhe lpkit he aſt. | 
And als he ſpeirit quhy Wallace toke on hand, 
The felloun ſtrpfe in defence of Scotland? 

And ſaid he marnelit in his wit foz thy, 

Agains England, was of ſa greit party, 


Sen 


The Aucht Booke | 

Sen ze haue maid meikill of Scotland fre, 

At wer gude time fa to let malice be. 

Wallace hes heard the PeCageſay their will, 
CWith manly voics richt thus he ſaid them till. 
Ze may know well that richt anench we have, 
Df his ſouerance I couet not to craue. 

Becaus J am ane natiue Scottis man, 

At is my det to do ali chat Acgn, 

To fend aur Rinrik out of dangering, 

To his deſire we will grant him ſum thing. 
Our Oiſt (all ceis fo chance that map betyde, 
Chir fpftene dapes bargane to abpde, 

And lall do nocht les than it moue in old. 
In this reſpite my ſelfe couth neuer trow. 
King Edwards zit bnder his ſeale they gaue, 
In fourtie dayes that they ſould battell haue, 
Wallace than gaue his credence to thaix King, 
Thair leaue they tuke ſpne paCit but reſting, 
And tauld them hail how Wallace leit them feill, 
Df thair ſouerance he cairit not a deill, 

Sit reulit men ſa awfull in effeir, 

Are not criſten that he leids into weir, 

The Ring anſwerit and (aid it ſould be kenty * 
It cumis of wit enempes tocqmmend, 

They ar to dꝛeid richt greitlie in certane, 
Sadly they think of harmis that they haue tane. 
Leif J thame thus at counſeil with the King, 
And of the Stats again toſpeik ſumthing, 


VV Allace tranopntit vpon the ſecond day, 
Fra Zork thep paſt bpon-ane gude arrap, 
Noꝛthweſt they went in battell buſkit boun, 
| Their ludging tuke beſide Northallartoun, 
| And cryit his peace theirmarcatis fo2 to ſtand, 
Thay fourtie dayes ſoz people of lngland, 
Nuha that lykit an bittall to ſcll, 
Df all their Choir * * 
4 r 
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1 is The Aucht Booke 

Str Rauf Rymount of Miltoun was, 
With greit power be nicht oꝛdainit to pas, 
On Wallace Oiſt fo make ſum jeopardie, 
Feill Scotifmen that dwelt in that countrie. 
Wilt of this thing and gadderit to Wallace, 

They maid him wiſe of all this felloun caſe, 
Gude Lundie than to him he callit thair, 
And Hew the Hay of Lochartquhare was Air, 
With thꝛie thouſand that woꝛthelie was wꝛocht, 
Spne pꝛiuatlie on fra the Oiſt thep ſocht. 
The men he tuik that come to him of new, 
Gupdis to be fo2 they the countrie knew. 
Che Oiſt he maid in gude qupet to be, 
Ane ſpace fra thame he buſkit pꝛiuatlie, 
Sir Rauf Rymount with ſeuin thouſand come in, 
On Wallace Oiſt ane jeopardie did begin: 
The buſhment bꝛake oꝛ thap the Oiſt come neir, 
Dn Sutheron men the woꝛthie Scots can ſteir, 
Thie thouſand haill were bꝛaithlie hꝛocht to ground, 
Aourney thep ſocht-and ſickerlie hes found, 
Sir Rauf Rymount was ſtickit on ane ſpeir, 
Chꝛie thouſand lane that woꝛthie were in weir, 
The Sutheron wifk quhen there Chiftane was llaine. 
To Miltoun faſt they fled in all thair maine. 
Wallace followit with his gude Chenalrie, 
Amang DSutheron they enterit ſudainlie, 

Scottis and Jnglis vnto the toun attains, 
Sutheroun men ſhot and bꝛaithlie culſt doun ſtanes, 
Df their owne men richt feill then haue they flane, 
The Scottis about that wer ofmekill mane, 

Up greiſſis ran and ſeiffit all the toun, 

— to deith the @ntheron they donn, 

allace thair hes fundin greit riches, 

Jewellis and gold, wapins and harnes, 

Spuilzeit the toun of wine and of vitta ill, 

Co his Dill ſend with cartage ol greit vaill, 

Thꝛie dapes fill within the toun he baid, 
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Dyne bꝛake doun warke that wozthelie was made, | 
Mpfis and bairns thay put out of the toun, 

Na man he ſaued that was of that natioun. 

Quhen Ocottis had tane and turſit thair defire, 
Wallis they bꝛake and ſet the laue in fyze. 

The tymber wark they bꝛynt vp all in plaine, 

On thy feird dap to the Diſt raid againe. 

'Gart caſt ane dyke that micht ſum ſtrenthning bs, 
To keip the Oiſt from ſudaine jeopardie. 
Than Inglichmen was richt graithlie agaft, 

Fra noꝛth aud South vnto the R ing they paſt, 
At Punfret lav and held ane Parliament, 
To giue battell the Loꝛds couth not conſent, 

Bot Wallace wer of Scotland crounit King, 
Thair connſell fand it was ane perellous thing. 

Foz thoch they wan, they wan bot as they wair, 

And git they tint loſt Ingland ener mair. 

An cace it wer put in the Scots hand, 

And this decreit thair wit amang them fand, 

SDitk Wallace wald vpon him tak the croun, 

To giue battell they ſould be reddie boun, 

The ſamin meſſage to him they ſend againe, 

And thair intent they tauld to him in plaine. 

Wallace them chargit fra his pꝛeſence abſent, 

His counſell callit and ſhew them his intent. 

He and his men delyzit battell to haue, 

Be ony wapis af Ingland ouer the laue. 

Him ſelſe ſaid firſt that wer ane ouer hie thing, 

Agains my faith to reaue my righteous King, 

A am his awin boꝛne natiue of Scotland. 

Co weir the eroun J will not take on hand, 

To fend my realme it is my debt be ſkill, 

Let God abone reward me as he will, 

Sum bade Wallace vpon him take the Croun, 

Myſe men ſaid nay it wer deriſioun, 

To croun him Ning but voyce of Parliament. 

Foz they wilt not gif Scotland wald conſent, 
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Uther lum ſaiv it was the wꝛangous place, 

Thus demit they of mon diners cace. 

The Knicht Campbell of wit ane wozthie man, 

As I ſaid air with thame was pꝛeſent than. 

He ard and anſwerit quhen monie ſaid thair will, 
This war the beſt and Wallace grant 

Co Croun him king fotempmitlie foz ane day, 

To get an end of all our lang delap, 

The gude Erle Malcotme ſaid that Wallace micht. 
As fo2 ane day in fence of Scotlands richt, 

T hoch he rokuſſt it leſtandlie to beir, 

Re ſlaue the Croun as into feir of weir, 

The people all to him gane thatr conſent. 

Malcolme of ald was Lond of Parliament, 

it Wallace tholit and leit thame ſap thair will, 
Quhen they had deemit be monie diners ſkill. 

In his owne minde he abhoꝛrit this thing, 

Che commonis crvit mak Wallace crounit Bing. 
Than ſemblit he and ſaid it ſould not be, 

At termes ſhoꝛt ze get na mairofme. 

Under cullonr our anſwer we man make, 

But ik ane thing J will not on me take. 

A will zowſuffer to ſay that it was ſwa. 

It war ane ſco2ne the croun on me to ta, 

Tha wald not let the mefſage of Ingland, 

Cume thame amang oꝛ thay ſould vnderſtand. 
Twa Knights paſt to the meſſage againe, 

Maid thame to trow Wallace was crounit in plaine. 
Gart thamstraift weill that this was ſuithfaft thing, 
Delpuerit thus they pallit to the King, 
To Punfret went and fauld that they had ſene, 
Wallace trounit guhairofthapLozds Were tene. 
In barrat wor in Parliament quhair thay ſtude, 
Than ſaid thay all thir tithings are not gude. 
He did ſa weill in all his times befoze, 
And now thair king he will doe mek(ll moꝛe, 
Ane foztunat man na thing gais him againe, 
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And we giue battell we fall repent with paine. 
Ane vther ſaid,and hatte ll will he haue. 
Oꝛ ſtroy our land na traaſout may vs laure, 
In his conqueiftſen firſt he couih begin, 
He ſellis not, bat takis that he may win. 
Foz Ingliſmen he ſets na dome bot deid, 
zyce oꝛ pennies may ma vs na — 
nd Wodſtock ſapis,ze wirk not as the wpſe, 
Gif that ze take the anture ot ſuppꝛyſe. 
Foꝛ thogh we win all that are in England, 
The laue are ſtark againſt vs foz to ſtand. 
Be Wallace (aif vther they compt bot ſmall, 
Fo: that me thinke it wer the beſt of all. 
To ke ip our ſtrenths Caſtels and wallit toun, 
Sa ive ſall tend the folk of this Regioun. - 
Thogh Poꝛth be bꝛint, better oſ ſouer ante to be, 
Then ſet all England in ane jeopardie. 
They grantit all as Wodſtock can them ſap, 
And thus they put the battelbto delay, 
And keſt them ha ill faz vther gouernance, 
Againſt Wallace to wirk ſum oꝛdinante. 
Thus Wallace hes in plaine diſcomfeiſt haill, 
Againſt Ring Edward all his haill battell. 
Fo? th2ow falfet and his ſabtilitie, 
They thockt he ſould foz greit neceſſitie 
And kalt of fude to Keill out of the land, 
Then this decreit their wit amang them fand. 
They gart the King cry all their markets doun, 
Fra Trent to Tweid thaouch fair and free toun. 
Chat in thee bounds na man fond victuall leid, 
Sik ffuffand wpne vnder the paine of deid. 
This ſame decreit they gane inParliament, 
Ok Scottis furth to ſpeik is myne intent. 
Wallace lay fill quhilt fourtie dayes wer gane, 
Abpdand them hot appearanrefaw nane. 
Battell to haue us their p2omeis was mad. 
He gart ag aine diſplay _ banner bead. 
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Bauchlit his ſeil, bie out on this fals king, 
At teerpand turnt dan and qeid his gait, 
Than Wallace maid full monie hatt, 
Chap raiſit fyze bzint bp Northallartoun, | 
Again thzow Zork ſhyꝛe baldlie made them boun. 
Deſtropit the land as far as ener they ryde, 

Scuin myle about they bꝛint on ather ſyde. 
And wꝛocht the Sutheroun monte wirkarid wound, 
—— ſpilt greit Tours can tonfound. 

idowes weipit with ſoꝛrowes in their lang, 
Madynis murnit with greit meaning amang. 
They ſparit nane bot wemen and the kirk, 
The woꝛthie Scots of labour wald not irk, 
Gaue to Abbapis richt largelie of their gude, 
To all Kirkmen they did nothing bot gude, 
The tempoꝛall land they ſpul zeit at their will, 
Gude gar dings gap and great ozcharts they ſpill. 
To Zork thap went thir weirmen ol renoun, 
Ane leige they ſet richt ſadlie to the toms, 
Fo? greit defence thapgarneift them within, 
Ane felloun fault without they can begin. 


The Seige of Zorke, Chap. INT. . 

DS the Oiſt in koure pairts about, 
With watchis fell that na man ſould iſhe out: 

Aboue the toun vpon the ſouth part (pde, 

Chair Wallace and gude Lundie did abyde, 

Erie Malcolme ſyne at the weft zet abaide, 

With himthe Boyde that gude iourneyes had maid, 

The nicht Campbell of Lochow that was Lozd, 

At the No2th zet and Ramſay maid them fo2d. 

Sir Iohn the Grahame that woꝛthie was in weir, 

Auchinleck Craufurd with full manly affeir, 

At the eiſt poꝛt batvlie thay think to byde, 

Ane thouſand Archers vpon the Scots ſpde. 

Didenerit thame amang the fours party, 
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—— boomen in the toun fo; thy, 
the wallis arrayit them full richt, 
| Tiwe uland ma that ſermlie was to licht, 
Than ſaid Wallace and4one were on ane plaine. 
In feild to fecht me think we ſould de faine. 
Than ſailzeit thay richt tali an euerie ſpde, 
The wozthie Scots that baldlie durſt abyde, 
With ſpeir and ſheild fo2 guns had they naue, 


Within the dyks thay gartltil Sutheroun graine. _ 


Arrowes they ſhot richt feirs as onie fy2e, 

Dut oner the wallis that flamit in greit ire, 
Thꝛow birneis bꝛight with heids of fine feill, 
The Sutheron blude of freindſhip nane they fel, 
Ouer ſhinand harnes ſocht the blude ſaſhene, 
Che Engliſhmen that cruell wer and kene. 
Reipit thair toun and fendit them full faſt, 
Faggalds offyze amang the Dill they caſt, 

With pick and tar of feill@owes they ſent, 
Ponie wer hurt 02 they fra the wallia went. 
Stanes of ſpꝛinghalds they did caſf out ſa faff. 
And gadisof Jrone made monie agaſt. 
Bot nenertheles the Stcottis that war without, 
Che toun full oft they ſet into greit dout, - 
Chair Bulwarn baint richt bzimiie — 
Thair barmkin man and greit 
Thus ſailzeit thay an ik ſyde 
The day was gane and | 
The werie Diſt than den them fra the toun. 
Set out watchis tor veſting maid them iwun. 
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Mech wounds with wine of them that aas vnſoun n, 


Fo2 nane wat deid afgreitmitth they abound. 
'Feill men war hurt dot na mourning they maid, 
Confirmit the Seige and ſteidfaſtlie thay baid. 
Quhen that the Huwnne.anmozrow rats bp bzight, 
Befoir the Chiftanis aCemblittthayfulltright. 
And ſaid amends of the toun they ſould take, 
oi all the fence that 2 Sutheroun micht make, 
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Arravit againe as thap began befoir, 
About the toun thap afailzeit wonder ſoir. 
With felloun ſhot out oner the wals full ſhene, 
Feill ingliſmen that truell wer and kene, 
7 | With whot wer flaine foz all their targes ſtrang, 
Bziſted helmes.monie to ground they dang. 
Bzim birning fy2e thay keſt at enery zet, 
The entries thus in perrell oft they ſet. 
Che defenders wer or full greit defence, 
Keipit the toun thzow ſkrenth and violence. 
All thus the day they dꝛaue vnto the nicht, 
To Pauillions bownit mony wearie wicht. 
All irkt of weir the toun was ſtrang to win, 
Df artailzie and nobill men within. 
Quhen that they trowit the Scottiſmen wer at ref, 
Foz jeopardy the Angliſmen them keſt. 
Sir lohn Mortoun was knawin wozthie and wight, 
Sir William Leis than graithit them that nicht, 
With kyue thoufand weill garneift and ſatage, 
Upon the Scattis they thocht to make ſkirmage. 
And at the zet iſhit out haiGelie, 
On erle Malcolme amd his gude Cheualrie. 
To chak the watch Wallace and ten hes bene. 
Rydand about and hes their tumming lene, 
He gart ane blaw was in dis cumpanie, 
The reddie men arrapit thenrhailtelie. 
Feill of the Scottis ilk nicht in harnelle baid, 
Be ozdinance fo2 thap fic teull had maid. 
With ſhoꝛt aupſe togither are they went, 
Upon their fais quhair fein Dutheron'Wer ſhent. 
Wallace knew weill the Erie tw haiſtie was, 
Foz that he ſped him in the pꝛeis to pas: 
A ſwoꝛd of war into his hand he bare, 
Che firſthe hit the craig in ſunder ſhare. . 
Another ackward vpon the face toe he, 
1 Baith neis and front on the field gart he lie. 
Che hardie Erle befozehis men out paſt, ants 
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Inte the feild quhair feill war fecht and kat, 
Ane ſheirand ſwoꝛd he bair dꝛawin in hand, 
The firſt was fey that he beſoꝛe him fand. 
Quhen Wallace and he together was ſet, 
Thair leſtit nane agane them that they met, 
Bot outher deid o2 els fled thame fray, 
Be this the Oiſt all in an gude arrap, | 
With the greit ſcry aſſemblit them about, 
Than ſtud the Southeron into ane felloun dout, 
Wallace knew weill the Engliſhmen wald fle, 
Foz thy he th2iſtit in the thikeft to be. 
Yewand fall faſt on quhom ſo cuer he ſocht, 
Agains his dint fpne ſteill auailit nocht, 
Wallace of hand ſen Arthour had na maik, 
Quhom he hit richt was ay deid at ane ſtraik, 
That was weill knawin in mony places quhair, 
Nuhom Wallace hit they deirit the Scots na mair, 
Als all his men did truellie and weill, 
That come to ſtrayłs that might the Huther ou feill, 
Che Engliſhmen fled and left the feild plainlie, 
The. woꝛthie Scots wꝛocht there ſo hardelie, 
Sir lohn Mortoun in that place he was deio, 
And twelf hundzeth but ome mair remeid. 
Thir monie wer left info the feild and flane, 
Che laue returnit info the torn agane, 
And rewit full ſair that euer they furth conld found, 
Amang thame was full monie wirkand wonnd, 
The Diſt agane Alk ane fo thair ward raid, 
Commandit watch and na mair nopes maid, 
Bot reſtit ſtill quhill that the bꝛicht dap dew, 
Againe began the toun fo failzie new. 
All this day wꝛocht with full greit wozthines, 
Aſſailzeit ſair be wit and hardines, 
The Oiſtis vittoill woꝛthit ſuant and fail zeit faff: 
Thus lap they thair quhill dyuers dapes war paſt, - 
The land waiſtit and meit nans was to win, 
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oo dꝛeid full ſair foz thair awin bennif cun, 
; Fo2 ſouerante pꝛapit the power of the toun. 
To ſpeik with Wallace thap than deſpꝛit faſt: 
And he appeirit and ſpeirit quhat they aſt. 
The Mair anſwerit,we wald pay zou ranſoun, 
To pas away and deir na mair the toun. 
Great ſhame it were that we ſould zelden be, 

And touns haldin af les power than we. 

Ze map not win vs lang thoch that ze byde, 
Wee lall giue gold, and ze will fra bs rpde: 

' We map giue battell durſt we foz our King, | 
Sen he hes left it wer ouer hie ane thing f 
To vs to do without his oꝛdinance, a 
This toun of him we hald in gouernance. 
Wallace anſwerit,ofzour gold rek we nocht. 

At is fo2 battell that we haue hither ſocht. 

We had leuer haue battell of England, 

Than all the gold thatgude.King Arthour fand, 
On mont Michell,quhen he the Gpant flew, 
Gold may be gane bot woꝛſhip is ay new. 

' TheKing pꝛomeiſt that we ſould battell haue, 
Mis wait thairts vnder his Seill thap gaue. 
Letter oz band zeſ& may not anaill, 

Us fo; this tyme ofhim to get battell. 

Me think we ſould on his men wꝛokin be, 
Upon our kin monie great w2ang w2ocht he. 
Mis deuillyke deede he w2ocht vnto Scotland, 
Che Pair ſaid, ſir richt thus we vnderſtand. 
Wehave na charge quhat our King gars bs do, 
Bot in this kynd we ſall be bound zou to. 

Sum part ot gold to giue zou with gude will, 
And nocht efter to wait zou with nane ill, 
Be na kin meane the power of this toun, 
Bot git our King make him to bat tell boun. 
Into the Diſt was monie wozthie man, 
With Wallace mae no recken now I can. 
Better it was, {oz at his will they wzocht, 
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Choch he was beit zit vther lake we nocht. 
All ſeruit thank to Scotland euermair, 

Fo2 manlyke wit the quhilk they ſhewed thair. 
The haill counſell thus deimit them amang, 
Che toun to ſiege thay thocht it was to lang. 
And nocht ane way to win it with na flicht, 
Che counſell fand it was the beit thap micht. 
Sum gold to tak, ſen that we get na mair, 
Spne furth awap into their vepage fair. 

Then Wallace ſaid my ſelfe will not conſent, 
Bot gif this toun mak vs this plaine content. 
Tak our banner and ſet it on the wall, 

Foꝛ our power this Realme hes ridden all, 
Zelden to be. quhen we think them to tak, 

In Ingland lang refidence and we mak. 

This anſweir ſone they ſent vnto the Pair, 
And thap conſentit the remanent that was thair. 
The banner tuik vp and ſet it on the toun, 

To Scotland was hte honour and renoun. 

The banner there fra ancht hours vnto none, 
Their finance maid, delpuerit gold full ſone- 
Fyue thouſand pounds ofgude gold ofEngland, 
The Oiſt reſauit with vittaillaboundand, 
Baith bꝛeid & wyne richt gladlie furth they gaue 
And vther ſtuff that they lykit to haue. 
CTwentie dapes ont the Diff remainit there, 
Bot want of vittaill gart them fra it fatr. 

it till at peice the O iſt ludgit all that nicht, 
Quhill on the mozne the Dun was riſſen bꝛicht. 
Into Apryle amang thir Sha wis ſheene, 
Nuben that the ground was cled with tender green: : 
Pleaſant it wer to ony creature, 

In luſtie loue this tyme fo2 to indure. 

Che gude wemen had kreedome largely, 

Bot fude was ſkant they micht get nane to by, 
Turſit vp Tents,and in the countrie raid, 


On Zngliſmen full greit heirlhip they maid 
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-{ B2int and bꝛake doun biggings ſpaird they nocht, 
'Richt woꝛthie Wallace law to the ground pame bꝛocht, 
All Mydlame land thap bꝛint vp in ane fy:e, 
Bꝛak Parks doun deſtropit all the Þchy2e, 
Mpyld Deare they llew fo2 vther beiſts was nane, 
Thir weirmen tuik of benneſoun gude wane, 
' Towart the — they turnit at the laſt, 
Paid biggings bair als far as ener they paſt, 
The commouns all to London ar they went, 
3Befoir the King and tauld him thair intent. 
And laid thap wald bot he gart Wallace ceis, 
Fozſaik thair faith and take thame to his peis: 
Na herald thair than durſt to Wallace pas, 
Quhairot the King greiflie agreuit was. 
Thus Edward left his people into baill, 
Contr air Wallace he wald not giue battell, 
No? byde in feild foꝛz nocht that they culd ſay, 
Gaue ouer the cauſe to London paſt his wap. 
At men of wit this queſtioun heir Jas, 
Among Po bilis gif euer anp was, 
Da lang in Ingland thzow fo2ce oz thꝛow cace, 
Sen Brutus deid but battell bot Wallace, 
Greit Iulius the Imppꝛe had in hand, 
2 it twiſe on foꝛce was put out of England. 
With Arthour als firſt of weir quhen he pꝛeuit, 
Z wyſe did thay fecht ſuppois thay war miſchenit, 
Awfull Edward durſt not foz Wallace byde, 
In ane plane battell foꝛ all Ingland ſa wpde. 
In London lay and tuik him to his reſt, 
And b2ak his bow,quhilk hald ze fo2 the beff- 
Deme as ze liſt gude men of diſcretioun, 
Nicht cleir it is to reſolue ſhis queſtion. 
To mp ſentence now bzeiflp will J paſſe, 
Quhan Wallace thus thzow Zorkſhire journeping was, 
Uittall as than was nane left in the land, 
Bot in houſſes qnhair it might be warrand. 
The Diſthcirof abaiſit wes to byde, 
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Fra fude ſkantit na pleaſure was that tide, 


Sum bad turne hame and ſum wald farther mair, 
Wallace callit Jop and ſaid to him richt fair, 

Thou knawis the land quhair maiſt aboumvance is, 
Be thou our guyde and than we ſhall not mis. 
Uittaill to find that J wat wonder weill. 

Thou hes A fraiſt in England mekill feull, 

The King and his to ſtarke firenths are gane, 

Bot ieopardie now perreil haue we nane, 

Than Iop ſaid fir be e guydit be me, 
The plenie ſtpart ot᷑ En de ſall ſe 

Df wyne and wheit thair is in Rochmont ſhyze, 
And vther ſtufof fude as ze deſire, 

Quhairot J trow ze ſhail be weill content, 

The Dift was glade and hidder wart they went, 
Monie true Scot was ſemblitin that land. 

To Wallace come weill mano: nine thouſand, 
Ok pꝛeſoun part ſome had in labour w2ocht, 
Fra ather part, full taſt to him they ſocht. 
Wallace was blyth of our awinnatine kin, 
That come to him. of baill that ſhey wat in: 
And all the O iſt of comfo2t was biythar, 
Fra thair awin folke was multiptiand thair, 
In Rochmont ſhvꝛe thav fand aboundance, 
Df bꝛeid and aill with vther-paruepance, 
Bꝛak Parks dom and flew beiſis monie ane, 

Df wvld and tame ſozſuith they ſpared nane, 

Chꝛowout the land they paſt in gude array, 

Ane ſemelie place ſa tand they in thair way, 

Nuhilk Ramſu/ ach hecht as lop himfelfe tauld, 

Fehew was Load and Captaine in tbat halo, 

Fpne hund2eth men were ſemblit in that place, 

To ſaue thair ſelf and thair gude fra Wallace. 

Ane ropall ſteade was by the foꝛrett ſyde, ; 
With Turats fair and Garratisofgreitpzyde,  . |» 
Beildit about richtlikelie tobs wirht, 

With fyue greit towzis weill biggit to the hicht, 
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Feill men about on wallis buſkit bene, 


In gude armour that birneiſt was full chene. 
The Diſt paſt by and veſyit bot that place, 

Zit thay within on loud defpit Wallace, 

And Trumpets blew with monie weirlyk ſonn, 
Than Wallace ſaid had we zon gallands doun, 
On the plaine ground thay wald mair ſober be. 


Than lop ſaid fir ʒe gart his bꝛother die, 


In Herauld weid ze wait on Iinto hill, 
Wallace anſwerit ſa wald i with gude will, 
Had J himſelt, but we map nat him deir, 
Gude men may thoill ot harlots ſcoʒne in weir, 
Sir Iohn the Grahame wald at the bikker bene, 


Bot Wallace ſone the perrell hes fozeſene. 


Commandit him to lat his feirines bee, 

Mt haue na men to waiſt in ik degree, 

Mald we thame harme J haue ane vther gait, 
Dow we with fpze within ſall make thame hait, 
Foz fy2e hes bene ap felloun into weir, 

On ſik an place it may do mekle deir. 
Thair bulwark ald Ffeof:widdertatk, 

Mer it in fpꝛe it micht not ſtand ane ſtraik. 
Houſes and wod heir is aneuch plentie, 

Quha hewes beſt ol this fozreſt let ſe. 

Pull houſes doum we fall not wane a deill, 

The auld timber will gar the grene birne weill. 
At his command richt biſelie they wꝛocht, 
Greit wod in haiſt about the plate they bꝛocht, 
The Bulwark wan thir men of armes bꝛicht, 
To the Barmkin lapd tymber vp on hicht. 
Than bowmen thotta'keip them fra the cat, 


Bot thap about had feſtnit fyꝛis faſt. 


Memen and bairnes on Wallace loud they cry, 
On kneis they fell and aſkit him mercy, 

At ane quarterquhatr fpzehad not ouertane, 
Thay tuik them out fra that'caſtell ot ſtane, 


Spne bet the fyze with bzands bzim and bald, 


The. 


Che reid low rais full hie aboue that hald. 
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Barellis of pik faz fence was hungin thair, 

All ſtrak in fyꝛe thairmiſcheif was themair, 
Nuhen the bꝛyme fp2e atouer the place was paſt, . 
Than thay within micht noatherſhot no: caſt. 
Als beſtiall ofnolt and ho2s within, 

Amang the fp;e they maid ane hiddeous din, 
The armit men in harnes was ſa hait, 

Sum doung to ground duſhit but mair debait, 
Sum lap ſum fell into the felloun fyꝛe, 
Smoꝛit to deid and bzint bp baine and ipze, 

The kpꝛe b2ak in at all opins about, 

Nane baid on loft ſo felloun was fhe doubt, 

Fehew him ſelt᷑ lap rudelie fra the hicht:. 
CThꝛow all the fyꝛe can on the Barmkin licht. 

With ane gude ſwoꝛd Wallace ſtrak off his heid, 
Iop hint it vp and turſit it fra that ſteid. 

Fyne hund zeth men that was into that place, 
Gat nane away but deid without in grace, 

Wallace baid ſtill with his power that nicht, 

Upon the mozne the fyꝛe had fail zeit micht, 8 
Befoze the zet quhair it had bꝛint on bꝛeid, 

Ane rod they maid and to the Caſtell zeid. 

S trake doun the zet and tuik quhat thay micht win. 
Jewels and gold greit riches was thairin, 
Spuilzeit the place and left not els thair, 

Bot beiſts bꝛint bodpes and wallis bair. 

Than tuke thay hir that wife was to Fehew, $ 
Gaue hir command as ſho was woman trew, . 

To turs that heid to London to King Edward, 
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Sho it reſlauit with greit ſozrow in hart. 


Wallace him ſelf thir chargis to hir gaue, ' 
Say to zour King bot git A battell haue. 

At London zetis we ſall aſſailzie ſair, 8 ' 
In this moneth we think foz to be thair 

Truſtin the trueth, will God we ſhall not faill, 


Anette A ceaſe thzogh charge ol our counſaill, 


— * — > 


n 323 
8 . 
— 


A, — I — *- : 


* 
4. 
| 
2 
5 


1 
7 | 
: 
: 
10 
1 


% 
y 

$ 
q 
i 
4 3 


— 
n 


I * - N 
r 


e : 
% . ” 
a . a owe — 4 22 4 
%. Sn r rr 
2 1 
— —— — lt Pos — — 


— 4 <6, 7 


* a 
— — A 
* Ix N 


— 


* 
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The Southweſt part of England ive ſall ſe, 
Bot he ſeik peace 02 els bargan with me, 


Upon a time he chargit me on this wiſe, 
Richt bouſteouſlie ta make to himſeruite, 


. Sik (all he haue as he vs caus hes maid, 


Than mouit they withoutin mair abaid, 
Deliuerit ſcho was fra this Cheualrie. 

TL oward London ſcho dicht hir earnefflic, 
Unto the taun but mair pzoces the went, 
Nuhair Edward lay fair mauit in his intent. 
His Meuopis heid when heſaw it was bꝛocht, 
Da greit ſoꝛrow ſadlie vpon him kocht. 

With greit bneaſe vpon his feit he ſtude, 
Weipand in wo foz his deir tender blude. 

The counſell rais and pꝛayit him to ceis 

We loſe England bat gif we purches pets, 
Tyan Woditok ſaid this ts my beſt counſall, 
Take peice in time as 62 our awin auaill. 

Oz we tine mair, weſtaik of aur courage, 
Ekter ʒe may get help of our harnage. 

Che Ring granted and bad them meſſage ſend, 
Na man was thair that durT ta Wallace wend. 
The Nueene appeirit and'ſaw this greit diſtance, 
We ilt ba2ne ſho was of the right blude of France, 
Sho trowit weill thairfoze'toſpeid the mair, 
Dir ſelf purpoſit in that Mellage to fair. 

Als (cho foꝛthoght that the king tuike on hand, 
Aganft the right ſa oft to reaue Scotland. 

And feill men ſaid the vengence hapnit ſar, 
Dfgreit murther his men maid into Air, 
Thus dermit they the tounlel them amang, 

To this effect the Nucene baunit to gang, 
Quhen ſho hes ſene ik man toꝛſake this thing, 
On kneis ſho fell and suit in the king. 
Soueraine ſho ſais gikłit aur willes be, 
That I deute zone chiftane tos to ſe, 

Fo? the is knaw in baith-wozthis wiſe and frew, 


Per 
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Perchante he wald rather on wemen rei, * 

Chen on zour men they haue done him ſik deir, 
When he them ſies it moues him ay to weir. 

It map not ſkaith, althogh J vo not vaill, 

To help this land A wald make my trauell, 

The K oꝛds all of her defire was faine, 
Unto the king made inſtante into plaine, 

Chat ſhe might pas, the king with ackwart will, 
Halfe into pꝛe he gaue ronſent thairtill. 

Some of them ſaid, the Qutene loued Wallace, 
Foz the greit voice of his hie noblenes, 

An hardie man that is ſ@mlie with all, 

Great fauour will of foztune to him fall, 
Anent wemen is ·ſeene in man place. 

So happened now in this time of Wallace. 

In his riſing he was a loner trew, 

And choiſed ane, bot Engliſhmen her ſlew, 

Pet ſaid they nocht, the Mutene wald on her take 
As fo2 his lone ſik tranell foz to make. 

Now loue oꝛ leaue, oz foʒ help of their land, 

A make rehearſe as J in old waits fand. 

She graithed her vpon an godlie wiſe, | 

With gold and geare and folke at her deuiſe. 
Ladies with her none other would they ſend, 
And old Pꝛieſts that well the countrie kend, 
Leaue J the Qutene to meſlage readie dight, 
And ſpeake farther of Wallace trauell right, 


e woꝛthy Stets ameng their enemies rade, 
Deſtruction great vpon themhane they made: 

Waiſted the land about on either fide, 
No warmen then durſt in their waies abide, 
They rarſoned nane but to the deith them dight, 
In many fteade made fyzes bꝛaid and bꝛight. 
The hoſt was glade and in ane god effate. 
Na power was that wald make them debate, 
Great riches wan of gold and uw theretill, 
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186 The Aucht booke. 

Teuing aneuch to-take at thair awin will, 

In awfull feir they trauell thzow the land, | 
Maid biggings bair that they befoze themfand ;. 
Greit barmkins bꝛak ot ſteids fark and fkrang, 
Thir wicht weirmen of trauell thocht not lang, 
South in the land richt earnelllie thay ſocht, 

Co Sanct-Albanĩs bot harme thair did thay nocht 
The Pꝛpour ſend them wyne and benifon, 
Refrelhit the Dift with tude in greit fuſion. 

The nicht appeirit quhen thay were at that place, 
Mhay harbꝛit than fra thyne alittill ſpace. 

Cheſit ane ſteid quhair thay ſould byde all nicht, 
Tents on ground and pauilionsp2oudly picht. 
Into a vaill beſpde ane Riuer fair, 

Dn ather ſyde quhair wyld beiſtis maid repair. 
Set watches out that wyſely couth them keip, 
Co ſupper went andtymouſly couth fleip, 

Df meit amd dzink they haue full ſaffiſance, 


The nicht was ſhozt ouerd2aue the dirkfull chance. 


How the Queene of England come and : 
ſpake with Wallace, Chap, V. 


e mirrie day ſpꝛang fra the Ozient, 
With beames bꝛicht illuminat the Occident 

Elter Tyran Rhebus vproſit fair, 
Pich in his Dpheir the Signis maid declare, 
Zephirus began his michtie mozrow cours, 
T he fwoit bapour did fra the ground reſours. 
The donkdetd doun fra the heauen did vaill, 

In euery meid baith firth foꝛreſt and daill, 
The freſh riuer amang the rochs rang. 

Chꝛow grein bꝛanches quhair birds blythly ſang - 
With iovous voyce in heuinly harmony, 
Than Wallace thocht it was not tyme to ly. 
Ho bleſſed him ſyne ſudainly vp he rais, 
To tat the alt ont af his tent he gais, 


2 


The Aucht Booke 1 | 

' Waiſtex Tohne Blair was readie haiſfelie, -- - © F 
To Gods ſeruice bownlit richt renerentlie, 
Quhen that was done Wallace couth him array, 
In his armour quhilk was baith gude and gay, 
His ſhynand ſhield that birneiſt was full bene, 
His leg harnes that claſpit was full cleine, 

Pullanis greis he claſpit on full faſt, 
Ane cloſe birney with mony ſiker caſt; 
Bꝛeiſt plait B2aſeirs that wozthie wer in weir, 
Beſyde him furth lop touth his balnet beir. 
His glitterand glwues grauen on ather ſyde- 
He ſemit weill in battell foz to byde, 
Ane gude girdle and ſyne ane burely bꝛand, 
Ane ffaffc of ſteill he grippit in his hand. 
Che Diſt him bliſled and pꝛapit God of his grace, 
Him to conuoy fra all miſtemperit cate. 
Adam Wallace and Boyd furth with him zeid, 
Endlang ane reauer out thzow ane flureſt meid. 
And as they walked out ouer the teilds grene, 
Out of the South thay law quhair that the Qutene, 
Towart the Diff come rpdand ſoberly, 
Fyftie Ladies war in hir cumpany. 

Nacailit of wit and demit of renoun, = 
Sum widowes war and ſum ol Religioun, g 
And ſeuin Pꝛieſts that wer entrit in age, : 
Wallace to ſik did neuer great outrage. 

Bot git to him they maid ane great offence, | 
— — mans thair pꝛeſente. A 
At the Panil quhnir thay theLyonſaw, ' | £ 
To ground thav licht and ſyne on kneis thay faw, | 

Pꝛapand foꝛ peice they cry with piteous cheir, 
Erle Malcolme ſaid our Chiftane is not heir, 
He bad hir ryſe and ſaid it is not richt, 

Ane Qutene on kneis to bob to lawer wicht, 

Up be the hand the gude Erle hes her tane, 

Dutouer thay went to Wallace haue they gane. 

Nnhenſho him.ſaw ſho f kneilit doun, 
An . 2 
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M armes fone he dlacht this Quene with Coun, . 


And killit hir withouttin wazds moze, 

Oo did he neuer toria@ntheron befoze, 

Padame he ſaid right welcome mot ze be, 

Pow pleiſit zdu our Dilking fo; to fe. 

Nicht weill ſho ſaid of friendſhip haue we neid, 
God grant ze will our eirand foꝛ to ſpeid, 

Suffer we mon ſuppois it like vs ill, 


Bot traiſt vs weill it is contrair our will, 


Te ſall remaine, with this Loꝛd J mon gang, 
Fra zour pꝛeſente we fall not tarte lang, 


The Erle and he vnto the pauilion zeid 
With gude auyſe to deeme mair of this deid. 
The counſall ſone Wallace gart call thame to, 


' Lo2ds he ſaid Wait ze quhat is ado. 


Df hair cumming my elf hes na pleaſance, 

And thairfoir man we wirk with ozvinance, 
Wemen map be contempting into weir, 
Amang fuillis that cannot them fozbeir, 

A ſay not this be thir oz be the Qutene, 

I trow it be no gude that ſho ſhould meane, - 
Example take of lang time paſſit bp, 

At Runſay vaill the treaſon was plainlp, 

Be wemen maid that Ganzelon with him bzocht, 
And Turky wyne foꝛbeir than couth they nocht. 
Lang vſe in weir gart thame deſy2e thair will, 


Nuhilk bzocht Ring Charlis to felloun lois and ill, 


The flour of France without redemption, 

CThꝛob that foull deid was bꝛocht toconfufſon, 
Command zour men thatrfoir in pꝛĩuate wile, 

On paine of life thay wirk not on ick guyſe: 

Hane ſpeik with thame bot wyſe men ok great vaill, 
That Loꝛds are and ſwozne to this counſaill, 

His charge they did as gudlie as they mocht, 

This oꝛdinance thꝛob all the Diff was wꝛocht, 

He and the Erle baith to the Quene thay went, 


| ; Refſauithirfair and bzochthir to the tent, 


Ts 
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And ſeruit was with monie linlis man. 
Gude puruepanee. the with hir bzochk, . 
Cs: 3: . 


Autene had 

Ane aſſay ſho tuik af all that gude hir | 

Wallace perſanit and nid we haue na dzeid, - 

I tan not trow that Ladies will da that deid. 

To poyſon men all England foz to win. 

The Quene anſwerit gine poyſon be thatrin, 

Dfony thing that is bꝛocht heir with me, 

' Upon my ſelf firft fozrow3e ſhall ſe: - _ 

Sone efter meit ane Parſhell gart all abſent, 

Bot Lo2ds and thay that to theconnſell went, 

Ladyes appeirit in pzeſence with the Qutene, 

Wallace aſkitquhat hir cumming might mene, 

Fo2 peice ſho ſaid that we haue to zou ſocht, 

This birnand weir in baill hes monie bꝛocht, 

Ze grant vs grace foꝛ him that died on trie, 

Wallace anſwerit Madame that map not be, 

England hes done ſa great harmes to bs, - 

We may not pas and lichtlie leit it thus. 

Zes ſaid the Qutene foz chriſtin folk we ar, 

Foz Gods ſaik ſen we-defire na mair, - 

Mie anchthaue peace. Peſaid that we denp, 

The perfite caus than (all A ſhaw fo; quhy, 

Zeſeik na peace bot foz zour awinavaill, 

Quhen that zour bing had Scotland grippit haill, 

Foz na kin thing that he hefozehim-fand 

He wald nstthoill the rightblude in aur land. * _—_ 

Bot reft thair rent ſyne put thair ſelues todeid,.. . 

-Ranſon of gold micht make vs na remeid. 5 

His fel fals weir ſall on himſelfe be fene, 

Than ſoberlie to him anſwerit the Queens, 

Ot thir wzangs amends wer mail fair, 

Madame he laid ol him we aſk na mair, 

Bot that he wald byde vs into battaill, 

And God be Judge he kenes the mater haill. 
Hit thing ſho ſaid it war not gude thinkme, 

F O 3 Peice 
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— — this wyfe men hesws nend, 
Apefter weir peice is the fnallenv 

Nunhairfoze ze ſould of yd ur areitmalice teis, 
The end of weir ischeritie and peice, 

Peice is in heauen with blis and leſtandnes, 
We ſall beteik the Lozd 0 his hie grace, 
To command ſen we map do na mair, 
Madame he ſaid oꝛ zour pꝛayer tome thair, 
Sends ol England we think than fo2 to haue, 
Quhat ſet ʒon thus on weir foz to ſaue, 

Fra violent weir that we think notto _ 
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He 
$a: he afhim forks hans the reglonn'ats, 
Contrair his band wer all the haill barnags, 
Foz Scotland att was neuer in thirtage. 
Great Iulius that tribute tuike ot alt, 
His wynning wasinScoland botricht mall 
n pour fals king bnder coltour but mair, 
Chꝛow band he maid to Bruce that is our air, 
Undid that king quhilk he befoir had maid, 
r 81 
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| The Aucht booke | 

To Bruce ſenſyne he keipitnacunnand, | - +... | 

He ſaid he wald not gang ta tongqueis land, 

To bther men, and thus the-cace-befell, _ 

Than Scotland thzowhe demanithim ſell. . 

Slewour Elders great pitie was to ſee, * 

In pꝛelſon ſyn lang tyme they pꝛeſonit me. 

Quhill J was than caſtin outfoz deid, 

Thankit he God he ſend me ſum rene id, 

Uengit to be A pꝛeuit ail my might, - 

Feill of that kin to deith len haus A dicht, 

Che rage ofzouth gart me deſyze ane wife, 

Chat re wit I fair, and will do all my lite, 

Ane tratour knicht but mercie gart hir die, 

Ane Heſſelrig, bot fo2 deſpite of me, 

Than rang Jfozth in tramell weir and pane, 

Quhill we redemit part ot our land agane. 

Than zour counſel deſpꝛit oł vs ane trew. 

Quhilk maid Scotland full graithlie foz to rein. 

Into that peice they ſet ane ſubtill air, 2 

Than auchtein ſcoir to deith they hangit thatr, „ 

That Nobils were and wozthie of renoun, 

Df coit armours eldeſt in that regioun, | K 

Che woman als that dnifullie was dight, | 

That deith we think to venge in all our might, 

Out of my minde that deith will neuer llide, 

Nuhill God me take fra this fals warld ſa wyde, 

On Sutheron ſen Jcan na pitie 

Tour men in weir A neuer to ſaue. 

The bꝛight teirs was pitie ta behald, 

Bꝛiſt fra his eyne quhen he this taill had tald. 

The Qutene weipit len pitie of Wallace, 

Allace ſho ſaid wa wozth the wickit cace, 

In warpit time that Hefſelrig was bozne, 

Monie woꝛthie thaow his deid are fozlozne. 

He ſuld haue pane that ſaikles in ane fleuch, 

——— — | 

Thocht ne ane Quene oz ane P;zinceſſs, | 
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For The Auchtbooke, 
*Padamte he ſaid, as God gine me gude grace, 
Pꝛinceſſe oz Qutene ofquhat ate ſa they be, 
Into hir tyme ſho was als deir to me. 
Wallace ſaid ſho,of this talk we will teis, 
The mends thereot is gude pꝛayer and peis. 
A grant he ſaid of me as now na matr, 

This is richt nocht bot eiking ol my catr. 


The Quten fand weill language nathing hir bet. 


Sho trowit with gold that he micht be onirſef. 
The thouſand pound of fyneſt gold ſo reid, 
Sho gart be bꝛocht to Wallace in that Reid, 
Sadame he ſaid, na ſik tribute we crane, 
Ane vther mends we wald of England haue, 
Oz we returne fra this Regioun againe, 
Df ʒour fals blude that hes our Elders flaine. - 
3 Foz all the gold and riches of zour Ring. 
e get na na petce but deſpꝛe of dur Ring, 
Quhen ſho ſaw weill gold micht hir not reliene, 
Sum part in ſpoꝛt ſhe thocht him foz to pꝛieue, 
Wallace ſho ſaid ze are tlipit my lone, 
Mair abundantlie I maid me fo2 to pꝛoue. 
.. Traiſfting therefoir zour rantour foz to flaik, 
© Pe think ze ſould do lum thing fo2 my ſaik. 
Richt wyſelie he maid anſwer to the Qutene, 
Sadame he ſaid, and veritie wer ſcene, 
That ze me lonit, J aucht lone cu againe: 
Thir woꝛds are all nathing bot in vaine. 
In ſpeich of loue ſubtill ze Sutheron are: 
e tan bs mock ſuppois we get na mair. 
To tak ane lyking, and ſyne get na pleaſante. 
Sin loue as that is nathing to auante. 
In London ſho ſaid,fo2 30u J ſuſferit blame, 
Our counſell als will lauch quhen J cum hame. 
Sa may they fap wemen are feirs of thocht, 
To ſeik friendſhip and ſyne can get richt nocht. 
Madame ze wait how ze wer hidder ſend, 
Ee trow we haue bot littiifoz to ſpend, 
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Firft with zour gold,foz ze are rich J wis, 
Ze wald vs blind, ſen Scottis are ſa nys. 
Spne pleaſant wozds of zou and Ladies fair, 
As quha ſould dꝛyue the birds into ane \nair. 
Mith ane quhiſſell pppe,fo2 it will freſheſt call, 
Madame as zit ze map not tempt vs all. 
Greit part of gude is left amang our kin, 
In England als we nd aneuch to win. 
Abaiſit ſho was, to mak anſ weir him till. 
Deir ſir ſho ſaid, ſen that it is our Will. 
Meir oz peice,quhat that zou lykis beſt, 
Let zonr hie wit and gude counſell digell. 
Madame he ſaid,now ſall zevnderſtand, 
The reaſoun quhy that J will mak na band. 
With ou Ladies, I can na trewis bind 
Foz pour fals King wald ſone heirefter find: 
Quhen he ſaw time to bzek it at his will: 
And plainly ſay he grantit not thairtill. 
Than had we nane bot Ladies to repꝛoue, 
That ſall not be,. be God that ſits aboue. 
Upon wemen A will na weir begin, 
On zou in field na wozſhip is to win. 
All the haill peice'on himſelfe he ſall tak, 
Ol peice oʒ weir,quhat wehappin to mak. 
The Nuene grantit this anſwer ſufficient: 
Do did the laue in plaine that was pꝛeſent. 
His delpuerance thay held ofgreit auaill, 
And ſtark anench, to ſha do to their counſell. 
Ma was the Queene hir trauell helpit nocht, 
The gold ſho tuik that they had with her bzocht. 
Unto the Dift richt freely ſho it gaue, 
No enery man that lykit fo2 to haue. 
Penſtrels and Peralds ſho gaue aboundanflie, 
Beſeikand them hir friend that they wald be. 
Than Wallace ſaw the freedome of the Nneene, 
Sadlie he ſaid the ſuith weill hes bene leene. 
WMemen map temp the wyfeſt hes bene wzocht, * ak 
4 ons. 


— 


— 


n * % 
2 2 — A 


12 
7 
8 
i. 
. 
[ 
1 
7 4 
1 0 
+4 
1 
1 
* 
* 


- 9 — » an nome as > 
* = - * OK 


24 The Aucht Boůũ0Ook 

our greit gentrice it ſall not be foʒ nocht. 

Me zou aſſure our O iſt ſall do nathing, | 
Quhill tyme ze may ſend meſſage fra the King. 
Sit it be ſwa that he acco2d and we, 
Chan fo 3our ſaik it ſall the better be. 

Zour Heralds als (all ſaitlie tum and ga. 

Foz zonr fredome we ſall trouble na ma. 

cho thankit him al his grant monie ſyſe, 

And all hir L adyis on ane gudly wpſe. | 
Gladly they dzanke the Quene and gude Wallace, 
Hir Ladpes als and Lozds in that place, 

Hir leaue ſcho tune fozont langer abade, 

Fypue mple that nicht ſouth to ane Nunry raid. 
Upon the mozne to London paſſit thap, 

In Weſtmynſter quhair that the counſell lay. 
Wallace anſweir ſho gart ſhaw to the King, 

At neidis not heir now mair rehearſe this thing. 
The greit commend than ſho to Wallace gaue, 
Befoir the King in pꝛeſence of the lane, 

To trew Scots it ſauld greitlie appleaſe, 

CThoch Ingliſmen thairfoir had lytilll eaſe. 

Ot woꝛſhip, wit, manheid and gouernance, 

Ol freedome, treuth, key of remembꝛanee. 

Sho callit him there into their pꝛeſente, 

Thoch contrair them he fude at his defence, 

Da Chiftane-{yke ſho ſayis, as he is ſene, 

Into Ingland I trat hes neuer bene. | 
Wlald ze of gold giue him this Realmes rent, 

Fra honoꝛ he will not turne his intent. 

ACcurit pe are quhill he map meſſage make, 

Df wyſe Loꝛds ſum part Jreid pon take. 
To purcheſle peice withoutin woꝛds mair. 

Foz all Ingland map rew this raid full ſair, 

Zour Heralds als, to pas to him hes lieue, 

In all the Dift there fall na man them grieue. 

Chan thankit they the Queene fo2 hir tranell, 

Che King and Loꝛds that wer ol his counſell. 81 
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Ok hir anctoeir the king appeiſſt was, 
Chan thzee great Lo2ds they oꝛdainit to pas. 
Chair counſell haill hes found it fo2 the beſt, 
Cre wis to take oz els they getnareft. 
Ane Herald went in all the haiſt he map, 
To Auane wall quhere that the Scottis lav. 
Conduct to haue till they had ſaid their will. 
Che counſell ſone ane Conduct ſend them till. 
Againe he paſt with ſonerance to his King, 
Chan cheiſit they thzee Lo2ds foz this thing. 
The kene Cliffurd that then was Wardane haill, 
Bewmont, Wodſtock, all menofmekill vaill. 
Quhat thir thꝛee wꝛocht. the laue ſould ſtand theretill, 
The Nings ſelfe hes giuen them — — will, 
Sone they wer bꝛocht to ſpeiking Wallace, 
Wodſtock then ſhewit furth monie ſubtill cace. 
Wallace hes heard thair @ophyſmis encritk deill, 
As pet he ſaid me think we mein bot weill. 
In Wang ye hald, and dois bs great outrage, 
Ok houſes part that is our heritage. 
Out of this peace in plaine J make them knawin, : 
Them koꝛ to win,ſen that they are our awin, 
Roxburgh,Berwick,that ours lang time hes bene, 
Anto the hands ol pour fals King A wene. - 
We aſk here als be vertew of this band, 
Dar awin poung King be wang led fra Scotland. 
Mie ſall them haue ttin woꝛds mair, 
To his deſyze the grantit thair. 
Nicht at his will they haue conſentit haill, 
Fra na kin thing the peace they wald not faill, 
The poung Randaill that than in London was, 
The LozdofLorne in this band he can as. 
The Erle of Buchane bot than in tender age. 
Etter he grew a man ofgreit vaſſalage. | 
Cumming and Fowlis he gart deliuer als, 
Qunhilk efter wastoKing Robert full fais. 
Wallange fled auer and durſt not byde that mute, 2 
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198 The Aucht Booke 
In Picardie fo aſk him was na bute. 
Bot he wald erer haue had that fals knicht, 
Than ane thouſand of fpneſt gold ſo b2ight. 
The Bruce he aſkit bot he was had away, 
Befoir that time to Calice monie ane day, 
King Edward pꝛeuit that they might not him get, 
OfGloceſter his vncle had him fef. 
Chat Calice had haill into his keiping, 
Wallace that time gat not his richteons king, 
The Erle Patrik als fra London the yſend. 
Mith Wallace to gang as weill befoir is kend. 
Df this mater and finall gouernance, 
To Ring Edward he gaue = his legence, 
And tuik to hald of Scotland ener mair, 
With kull glaid hart Wallace reſſauit him thair: 
Thap honourit him right renerentlie as Lozd, 
The Scots was all re iopſit of that contoꝛd. 
Ane hundꝛeth hoꝛs with pourg Lozds of renoun, 
To Wallace come all fred of that pꝛeſoun. 
Under his ſeale Ring Edward than gart ſend, 
Foz to giue oner and make ane finall end. 
Roxburgh Berwik quhilk wer of mekill vaill, 
To Scots men and all the bounds haill. 
Foz fyue peirs trues they p2omeift be thair band, 
Than Wallace ſaid we will pas neir Scotiand, 
Oz ocht be ſcilit and thairfoze make bs baun, 
Agane we will beſpde Northallartoun, 
Nuhair King Edward firſt battell hecht tome, 
As we began thair ſall it endit be. 
reit weill the Queene he chargit the meſſage. 
It is fo2 her that we left our vepage, 
Ane day he ſetqahen they ſould meithim thair, 
And ſeill the peice withoutin p2oces mair. 
Upon the moꝛne the Diſt but matr auyſe, 
Tranovntit nozth bpon ane gudlp wpſe. 
To the ſet tryſt that Wallace had thame maid, 
The Inglis meCage come but mair abaiy, _ 
| ay 
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Thap ſeilit the pace without langer delay, 
The Peſlage than vpon the ſecond dap: 

To London went in all the haiſt they can, 
The wozthie Scottis with monie lyklie man, 
To Bamburgh come with all thair power haill, 
Sartie thouſand all Scots of greit availl. 
Ten dapes befoze Alhallowes euin thapfare, 
Dn Lammes day thay light in Carhame mure. 
Chair ludgit thay with pleaſure as thap mocht, 
Nuhill on the mozne thair Pꝛieſtis ta thame bꝛocht, 
In Carhame kirk and ſeaſit in his hand, 
Roxburgh kepis as thay had maid cunnand. 
And Berwik als quhilk Anglichmen had lang, 
They fred the folke in England fo2 to gang. 
Foz thair lyfes iſhit off ather place, 

Chap durſt not weill byde rekning of Wallace, 
Captaine he made in Berwik of renoun, 

That woꝛthie was gude Criſtell of Setoun, 
Keiper he made to Roxburgh Caſtell wicht, 
Sir Iohn Ramſay ane wyſe and woꝛthy knicht, 
Syne Wallace ſelf with Erle Patrik in plaine, 
To Dumbar raid and reſtoꝛit him againe, 

In his Caſtell, and als his heritage, 

With the conſent of all the haill barnage, 
Nuhen Wallace was agreit with this Lo2d, 
To reull the Realme he maid him gudlie foꝛd. 
Scotland ontouer fra Ros to Sulway ſand, 

He raid it thꝛyſe and ſtatute all the land, 

In the Lennox ane quhile he made repair, 


Sir Iohn Menteith ane quhyle was captaine thair, 


Als twyſe befoꝛe he had his Goſſop bene, 

Bot na fciendlhip betwix thame ſpne was ſene. 

Twa moneths ſtill he dwelt in Dumbartane, 

Ane hous he foundit vpon ane Roch of kane, 

Men left he thair to big it to the hicht, 

Syne to the march again he rydis richt, 
Into Roxburgh they cheiſit him ane place, 
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. | The AntchtBooke. | 
Line gude Tower thair he gart big in ſhoztfpace,  * 
The Kingrik ſtude in gude wozſhip and eaſe, 
las nane ſo great durſt his neichbour diſpleaſe 
The abill ground gart labour thz2iftilie, 
'Uittaill and frute thair grew aboundantlie, 
Was neuer befo2e ſen this was callit Scotland, 
Sik welth and peice atains in the land. 
He ſend Iop twyſe to Bruce of Huntingroun, 
Beſeikand him to cum and take his Croun. 
Counſall he fuik at fals Saronis alace, 
He had nener hap in lite to get Wallace. 
Thie ʒeir as thus the realme ſtude in gud peace 
Ok this ſaying me woꝛths fo2 to ceaſe, 
And farther furth of Wallace will I tell, 
Into his life quhat auentour zit befell, 


Here endes the firſt Conques of Scotland. 
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THE NINTH PART OF THIS BOOKE 
declares how Wallace paſt in France, Chap. 1, 


| Ne Ropall King that reignit info France, 
| Greitb2ute he hard of Wallace gonernance 
The p2oues, pꝛyce, and of his wozthie deid, 
Als furthwart fair commenditofmanheid, 
Baith humble true and pꝛeiuit weill of pꝛyce. 
Dfhonour trueth and vopd of couetyte. 
That noble King ringand in ropaltie. 
Had great delyte this Wallace foz to ſe. 
And knew richt weill ſhoztlie to bnderffand, 
The great ſuppꝛyſe and ouerſet of Ingland, 
He meruelit als of Wallace ſmall power, 
Chat but ane King tuik ſtk a realme to ſteir, 
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And richt anone ane Herald gart he call, 

In ſhoꝛt termes he hes reherſit all, 

Ok his Intent compleitit to ane end, 

Spne in Scotland he bad him he ſould wend, 
And he wait richt with very great honour, 
To Williame Wallace as ane Confuerour, 


\ Lonit leid with wozſhip wyſe and wicht. 

g CThꝛow very help in halding of thy richt. 

Chow richt reſue wing of thy natine land, 

With Gods grace agains thy fais to ſtand. 

In defence, helper of thy richteous blude, 

O wozthy birth and bliCit be thy fude, 

As it is red of Pꝛophecie befo2ne, 

An happie tyme foz Scotland thou was boꝛne. 
I thee beſeik with allthumilitie, 

My clois letter thou wald conſaue andſe, 

As zour bꝛother ane criſtin king of France, 

Co the beirer 3e heir and giue credance, 


The Herald him bounit and ta the ſhip is gane, 


In Scotland ſone he cumis bnto ane. 
Bot Herald lyke he ſeiks his pꝛeſente, 
On land he went and maid na reſidence, 

b In euerie ſteid quhair he pꝛeſumit thair, 
Da on ane dap he fand him into Air. 

In gude effeir and manlyke companie, 
The herald than with honour reuerentlis. 
Hes ſaluſt him vpon ane gudelie maner, 
And he agane with hum bill hamlie cheir, 
Rellauit him into richt gudlie wyſe, 

The herald than with wozſhip to deuyſe. 
Betuik to him the Kings wzit of France, 
Wallace on kne with lawly obeyſance, 
'Richt reuerently foz wo:ſhip of Scotland. 
Quhen he it red and had it vniderftany 
At this herald he aſkit his credence, 


£nhill thay defy2it with gude will to take peice, ' 
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*CAith aſper ſpeich and manlie countenance. 


And he him tald as J haue ſaid befoir, 
The kings deſyꝛe quhat neids woꝛds moir, 
Che hie honour and the greit Noblenes, 


Of zour manheid weill knowne in monie place, 


Him lyks als weill zour wozſhip to auance, 
As ze wer bozne ane leige man of France. 

Sen his Regioun is flour of Realmes ſene, 

Als the great band of kindnes zou betweene. 
And ſen this realme ſtands in &ſaiftie, 

At war wozſhip his p2eſence fo2 to ſe, 

Wallace conſauit withoutin tarying, 

Che great deſire ofthis moſt noble King, 
Spne to him ſaid ſa God ofheauen me ſaue, 
Heirafter ſone ane anſweir ze ſhall haue, 

Df zour deſy2e that ze haue ſhawinme till, 
Welcome ze are with ane fre& hartie will, 

The herald baid vnto the twentie day, 

With Wallace ſtill in gude weilfair and plap, 
Conſumit the time with 'wozthip and pleſance, 
Be gude auice maid his detinerance. 
With his awin hand he wꝛait vnto the king, 
All his intent as tuiching to this thing, 
Richt rich reward he gaus theherald to, 
And him conuopit quhen he had leaue to go. 
Out of the toun with gudlie cumpanie, 

Vis leiue he tuik and —— the ſe, 

His purpois was to ſe the King of France, 
Oude Wallace then hes made his purueyante. 
Neireſt but weir to Sanct- Iohnſtoun couth fair, 
Ane counſall than he had gart oꝛdaine thair, 
Into his ſteid cheiſit ane gonernour, 

To keip the land ane man ol greit honour, 
James gude Loꝛd the Stewart of Scotland, 
Quhilk Father was as ſtozpyes beirs on hand, 
To gude Walter quhilk was of hie parage, 
Mariory Bruce 8 gat in matiage, 
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Thairot᷑ as now to ſ Ahane tinlpaee, | 8 
It is well knawen bo Gods grace, 

And to the Herald withouttin refivence, 

How he appeirit vnto the Kings p2eſence, 

Fra the Rochell the land ſone hes he tane, 

Dat ouer theland he graithit him to gaine, 

Seikand the King als gudelie as he map, 

Sa to the court he paſſit on ane dap, 

Co Pareis went as peirles of renoun, 

This king that time! geld Palice in that toun, 

Quhen he him ſaw hes graithlie uvnderſtand, 

He ſpeirit tithings the weillair ol Scotland, 

The Herald ſaid into thir termes ſhozt, 

Chat all was gude he had the mair comfozf, | 
Saw thou Wallace theChiftane of that land, == 
And he ſaid zea that dart I take on hand, 

Ane wozthier wicht this day is linano nane, 

In wap of weir als far as I haue gane, 

Che hie wozfhip and the greit noblenes, 

The gude weilfatr pleſance and wozthines, 

The rich reward was wozthie foz to ſe, 

Chat foꝛ pour ſaik he kythit vpon me. 

And his anſwere in wzit he hes zou ſent, 

The king reſſauit it with ane gude intent, 


Royall Rop and richteous crounit king, 
Renoumit of nobilnes and ver tues maiſt conding, 
e knaw this weill be vther ma noz me, 
Hob that our realme ſtands in perplexitie. 
The fals Nation that we are Poichbours to, 
Quhen pleiſis them they make vs ap ado, 
Na band may be maid of ſic ſutfiſante, 
Bot ap in it thay find ane variance, 
To wait ane tyme will God that J may be, 
Within ane zeir J will zonr p2eſenceſe, 
Df this anſweir Weill pleifit was the King, 
Leaue J them thus in _— to ring. 
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And glalo comfozt richt as I haue zou tauld 
Ok Wallace furth I will my hald. 
How Wallace paſt in France and faucht with 
the Red Reauar and vanqueſt him. Chap. II. 


Ia Apꝛyll che aue and twentie day, 
The Kalends changit as we vſe foz to ſay, 
Che luſtie time of Payis freſhe cumming. 
Celeſtiall great blythnes in to A 
zincipall maneth fo:ſuith it map be ſene, 

e heauenly hewes vpon the tender grene. 


Quhen auld Saturne his cloudie cours hes gane, 
Type quhilk hes bene baith bird and beiſts bane, 


Tephirus alſwa wi ſweit vapour, 
thes be of dame Nature, . 
l fruttuous thing into the eird adonn, 


Chat reulit is vnder the hie regioun, 


Sober Luna in following of the ſie, 


The Balles cours ſa taken hes his place, 
And lupiter was in the Craubis face, 
Nuhen acics the hait Signe cholerik, 

Anta the Ram quhilk hes his roumes rike. 


Thetis had his place and his manſioun, 


In Capricornus the Signe ofthe Lyoun, 
Gentill Jupiter with his mpld ozdinance, _ 

Baith herb and trie conuertis into pleaſance. 
And kreſh Flora hir ſlourie mantill ſpzed, 

An euerp vaill baith honp hill and meid. 

In this ſame tyme (fo2 this myne Authoꝛ ſapis) 
Wallace to pas otf Scotland tuſk his wapes. 
Be ſhoꝛt auyſe he ſchuip him to the ſea 
And foftie men tuik in his tumpanie. 
he leit na woꝛd than walk of his paſſage, 

Oꝛ Jngliſhmen had ſtoppit his depage, 
Noz tuik na leiue at Lo2ds of parlament, 
Ye wilt fall weill they wald not arl conſent, 


* 


Quhen bꝛight Phebus inta his Chemeis hie. 
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Twa Wallaces 
Craufurd, Cleland, 


Freikis on foic tam reulit weill 


The glitterand Sunne ! 


Leidis on letburde with ane Lo2dite 
L.pnis laid out, fo luik their paſſage ſound, 

With full ſaill thus tra Scotland furth they found, 
Saillit haill ouer the day and als the nicht, 

Upon the moznequhen . Dunne n 
Chair ſhipmaiſter vnto the top 
South elk he he ſaw that 1 bis nts intent, 
Daxteine ſailles all arrayit 
In cullour reid that towart them 


The ſea about Nluminath 
The mans ſpꝛit was in ane extaſte, 
Doun went he ſone and ſaid 


Mace (laid he) that euer 2 


The NyntBooke; 
Teer heren 
Foz thap anone without wit 
He gart fozſe and ozdane weill 
And thir war thay pal in his 
kinſmen full 


full neir, 

| him were — 
At Kirkcoubright he vzdanityts 
Dep men he ſet and gauv thame gu 
Ane gude new barge richt wwozthelle wꝛoch 
Thep wantit not of wyne vittaill noz geit. 
Mit ze thay war ane gudlie cumpanie, 

Df wailit men had wꝛocht full harde lie, 
Bon- all ies dzank richt gladlie on ane mozrow, 
Syneleiue thap tuik and with greit God to bozrot. 
Boits war ſhot and fra the land them ſent, 

With glad hearts attains in they 1 

Unto the chip thay 9 
Che ſep men than wirkand full 
Ankeris wand in wilelp on ather ſyde, 
Their leids keſt and waited weill the tyde. 
Leit Daillis fall and tuik thair courſe anone, 
Ane gudelie wind out r richt ds 2 
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remeid our lyfes are all fozlozne, 

Jn curſit time J tuik this cuir on hand, 

Lhe beſt Chiftane and old 

Ouir rekleſllie J haue n me, 

With waik power to bzing him th:ow the ſ&. 

It foꝛcit nocht wald God J war tozment, 

Sa Wallace micht with wozſhiy chaip vnſchent. 

Quhen Wallace ſa and heard this mans mane, . 
To comfozt him with gude will is he gane, 

Maiſter he ſaid what hes annoyit thee, 

Not foꝛmp ſelfe this man ſaid piteouſlie. - 

Bot of ane thing J dare well vndertane, 

Mhocht all wer heir the Schips of Bartanc, 

Part ſould we lois except Foztoun had (wozne, 
The belt weirman in ſea is vs befoꝛne. 

Leifand this dap and king is of the ſer, 
Wallace ſone ſpeirit wait thou quhat he map be, 
The red reauer they call him in his ſtyle, | 
That I him ſaw O warpit be the quhyle. 
Fo2 myne awin lyfe I wald na murning make, 
Is na man boꝛne that zon tyꝛane will take, 

He ſanes nane foz gol d noz bther gude, 

Bot layes and dzawnes all derflie in the flude, 
De gets na grace thoch he war King oz Rnicht, 
This ſaxteine zeir he hes done greit bnright, 
Che power is ſo ſtrang he hes to ſteir, 

Map nane eſhaip that comes in his danger, 
Mald ze him buirde na bute is to begin, 

The laichelf ſhip that is his flot within. 

y lelfe is done vnto the duiltull deid. 

Than Wallace faid ſen thou cannot remeid, 

Tell me his feir and how J ſhall him knaw, 

'Nuhat is his vſe and ſyne ga ludge thee law, 
The an ſaid full weill ye may him ken, 
Be takins full cleirlie be his men. 

Dis coat armour is ſene in monie fteid, 

All bat tell baun in rapment all ot reid. . . 
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This fozmelt ſhip that — ta lat, 
Himſelle is in, and will not be agaſt. 
He will zou haill quhen that they come zou neir, 
Without tarie then make ye ſtrike and feir. 
Himlelfe will enter firſt full hardely, 
Thir ar the ſignes that ze (all tak him by. 
Ane bar of blew into his ſhynand ſhield, 
Ane bend ofquhyte deſpꝛing ay the field. 
The reid betaikens blude and 
The quhyte courage increfſis his intent. 
The blew he beiris foz he is criſtin man, 
Sadlie him anſwerit William Wallace than. 
Thocht he be criſtin this is na triſtin deid. 
Ga vnder loft the Loꝛzd God mot vs ſpeid. 
Baith Shipmaiſter and foteiriiman alſo, 
Into the how but baid he gart them go. 
Mis fiftie men withouttin langer reit, 
Wallace gart ray into their armour pzeff, 
Aucht and fourtie on loft buird laid thep law, 
William Crawfurd than to him tan he cam, 
And ſaid thou can ſum part ol Shipman fair, 
Thou hes bene vſit into the toun af Air. 
Jp2ay the tak this doctrine weill af me, 
Luik that thou ſtand ſtraitlie be the ti, 


—— they bid firike to ſeruite be thou baine, 


— thee warne dꝛaw vp the laill againe. 
Cle land Couſing cum take the ſteir in hand, 
Heir on the waill neir by theeſall A ſtand. 
God gyde our ſhip as now J ſap na mair, 
The Barge. began with ane full weirlyke fair. 
Himſelfe on loft was with ane dzawin ſwozd, 
And bad the ſteirſman lay endlang the buird. 
On loud he cryit,ffryke daggis'o2 ze ſall die, 
Crawfurd leit duton the faill a lytili wie, 

The Capitane ſone lun in and wald nat ſtint, 
Wallace hes him ſyne by the goꝛget hint. 


Dn the ouer lat keff him quhair that he tude, 
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30 The Nynt Booke;” © 
Quhill neis and mouth all ruſhit out ofblude: . 
Ane foꝛgit knyfe bꝛaithly he bzaidit out, 
The weir ſhips was t them about. 
The barge clipit, bot they notfaſtenit faſt, 
Crawfurd dzew ſaill ſuot by and off them paſt. . 
The Reauar cryit with pitesus voice ſa tleir, 
Grace at his lyfe fo2 him that bocht vs deir, 
Percy he cryit foz him that died on Rude, 
Laiſer to mend, A haue ſpilt mekill blude. 
Foz my treſpas A wald mak um remeid, 
Monie ſaikles J haue gart put to deid. 
Wallace wiſt weill thoch he to death was bꝛocht, 
Fra them to chaip on na wpſe micht he nocht. 
And of his lyfe lum reſkew micht he make, 
Ane better purpois richt ſone than can he take. 
And als he re wit fo2 his lyfe had bene ill, 
In Latine toung richt thus he ſaid him till, 
A neuer tuik man that enemie was tome, 
Foa2 Gods ſaik my lyfe zit grant to me. 
Baith knyfe and ſwozd he tuik fra him anane, 
Vp by the hand as p2ifoner hes him tane. 
Upon his ſwoꝛd ſharphie he gart him ſweir, 
Fra that day furth he ſould him neuer deir. 
Command thy men ſaid Wallace to our peace, 
Thair ſhotof gun that was nat eich to ceaſe. 
They caffand were awfull on ather ſyde, 
Che Red Reyarcommandit them to byde. 
'Deld vpanegluifin takin of the trew, - 
Vis men beheld and weill that ſenzie knew: . 
Left off their ſhot the ſigne quhen that they ſaw, 
His greiteſt barge towarthim can he caw, 
Let be pour weir thir ar friends at ane, 
A trow to God aur wart hours are gane. 
De alkit Wallace tu ds quhat was his will, 
With ſhoꝛt auyſe richt thus he laid him till. 
To the Rochell I wald ze gart them ſaill, 
Foz Jugliſhmen we Wait not quhat may aill, 
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Be them commandit fozoutin woꝛds mair, 
CTurne ſaill and winde towart the Rochell fair, 
Foz there will God our purpoſe is to be, 

Auik weill about ton ſcurriours in the ſep, 

Vis charge they wꝛocht in all the haiſt they can, 
Wallace deſyzit to talk mair with this man. 
 Elyſelie he ſpeirit, in quhat land art thou bozne, 

In France he ſaid, and mine Elders befozne. 
And there we had ſum part or heritage, 

' Thoch feirs Foztoun hes bꝛotht me in ane rage, 
Wallace anſwerit,how come thou in this lyfe, 
— ow =_ _ — — ſeryte. 

ahapnit Jin ngs 

' Duer rakleflie to ds ane —— 

Ane wozthie man ol gude kin and renoun, 

That thꝛow m d&d was put to tonſuſioun. 
Dead of ane ſtraik quhat neidis woꝛds mar, 

All mends it nocht thoch I repent it ſair, 
. Thzow friend of Court A chaipit of that place, 
And neuer ſenſpne couth get the Kings grace. 

Feill ofour kin they gart foz my ſaikdie, 

Fra tyme J ſaw it micht na better be, 

'4Bot leaue the land that me behouit on neid, 
Upon ane day to Burdeous Jzeid, 

Ane Jnglis ſhip ſa gat we on ane nicht 

Fo2 ſey labour fullearnefflie vs dicht. 

Lo me aſſemblitmiſdoers vther ma, 

Within ſhozt ſpace we multiplpit ſua. 

Was few that micht againſt our power gang, 
In tpꝛannie thus haue we reignitlang. 

Mhir laxtein peiris I haus bene on the ſey, 
And done greit harme,therefoir full wa is me. 
A ſauit nane fo2 gold noz greit ranſoun, 

Bot flew and dꝛownit into the ſey all doun, 
Favour J did to folk of ſundzie land, 

Bot Ftenchmen na fauour ofme fand. 

Thep gat na grace ſa 1 as A micht rng 
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Ca the beft man this dap that is liuand. 


— th. MS. > 


Als on the ſea I tleipit was ane King, 

Now ſe J weill that my foꝛtoun is went, 

Vinc uſt with ane that gars me ſair ropenf, 
Quha wald haue ſaid this ſamin dap at moꝛne. 
A ſould with ane thus lichtlie doun be bozne, 
In great haithing my men wald it haue tane, 
y ſelfe hecht als to haue matched onie ane. 
Bot J haue found the verp plain contrair, 
Heir Agipe oner robꝛie ſoʒ euer mair, 

In ſik mfAreull J ſalt neuer airmes beir, 

Bot gif it be in honeſt dle of weir. 

Now J haue tauld pairt of my blis and paine, 
Fo2 Gods ſaik ſum kyndnes ſhaw againe, 
My hart will bzek dot J wit quhat ze be, 
Outrageoullie that hes rebuted me. 

Foꝛ weill J wat that linand had bene nane, 
Be ſtrenth of foꝛtce micht me as pꝛiſoner tane, 
Except Wallace that hes redeimit Scotland, 
The beſt is callit this day liuand of hand, 
Into his weir war wozſhip foz to wake, 

As now in warld (A trow) he hes na make. 
Wallace ſmylit and ſaid freind it may be, 
Scotland had neid of monie ik as thee, 

Nuhat is thy name tell me ſa haue thou ſeill, 
Fozſuith (he ſaid) Thomas of Longoueill. 
Weill bꝛuik thou it, this ends all our ffcyfe, 
Schaip to pleis God in mending ofthy lyfe, 


Chy faithfull freind my ſelfe thinkis to be, 


And als my name A fallſone tell to thee. 

Foz chance of weir thou ſould na murning make, 
As weird will wirk thy foztoun man thou take, 
am that man that thou auances ſa hie, 

And bot ſhoꝛt time ſen J tome to the lea. 

Df Scotland boꝛne my richt name is Wallace, 
On kneis fell and thankit God of grace, 

J dar avow that zolvenis my hand, 
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Fo: ſuith he ſaid this pleiſis me mekill moir, 

Chan of Flozings he gaus me ſaxtie ſcoir, 

Than Wallace ſaid thou art now heir thzow chanee, 
Py purpois is to pas now into France, 

Unto the Ning ſen Jam boun to pas, 

Mo my reward thy peace I think to as. 

Peace JI wald haue fain of my natiue king, 

And na langer in this realme to ring 

Than thou take liue to rome fra it againe, 

Into thy ſernice F think foꝛ to remarne. 

Sernice — = — 740 be, 

Bot gude freindfhip as Akeip to hee, 

Gart dꝛaw the ac and ik ane mirrie mald, | 
Che Schips be than was in the Rochell raid. 


He reid Blaſounis as they had boꝛne in weir, 
The toune was ſone into ane ſuddain feir, 
The red reauer they ſaid was at thair hand. 
Contrair quhais ffrenth micht nane agains him kann, 
Sum ſhips fled and lum the land hes tane. 
Clariouns blew and trumpets many ane, 
Nuhen Wallace ſaw the people was on ſteir, 
He gaue command na ſhipis fould netrer peir. 
Bot his awin barge in the hauen gart dzaw, 
The folk was glade quhen they the baner ſaw, 
Full weill thay knew in gold the reid Lpoun, 
Leit vp the poꝛt reſſanit them in the toun, 
Chap ſouerit him foz all he had thair bꝛocht, 
The red Nauie unto the hauen thay ſocht, 
On land ſyne went quhair that them lykit to pas. 
Nicht few wiſt thair quhat Scottiſman Wallace was, 
Bot weill they thocht he was ane gudlie man, 
And honoured him with all the craft they can, 
Thae foure dapes Wallace remainit thair, 
Thir men he callit when he was boun to fair. 
He thame commandit vpon that coift to byde, 
Nuhill he thame fred foz chance that micht betyde. 
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eir yon euinlie quhat gude that euer ye ſpend, 

L iue on pour awin quhill Jpou tythings ſend, 
Gar ſell your ſhips. and make vou men of peace, 
At wer gude tyme of wickitneſle to ceaſe. - 

Z our captaine ſall pas to theKing with me, 
Ah20whelp of God J (all his warrand be. 
Me gart graith him in luit with his awin men, 
Mas na man there that micht weill Thomas ken. 
Lyklie he was, manlie of countenance, | 
Ax ke to the Scots be manlie gonernance 
Saue ot his toung ofScots had he nane, 
In Latine weill it micht haus ſulflicit ane. 
Thus paſt they on in all the hailt then may, 
To Pareis toun they went bpon aue dag. 
Tythings was bzocht of Wallace to the Wing, 
Sa greit deſpꝛe he had af na kin thing. 

As in that tyme quhill he had ſeene Wallace, 
To meit himſeife he waitit vponcace, .. , 
In ane garden guhair he gart them be b2ocht, 
To his pꝛeſence with manlpke feir they locht. 
CTwa and fyftie at anis kneland doun, 
And ſaluſt him as Roy ofmaift renoun. 
With reullit ſpeich in la gudely auiſe, 
All France conld na mair nurtour them deuiſe. 
The Nucne had leaue and come in hir effeir, 
Foz mekill ſho heard of Wallace deed in weir. 
Quhat needs mair ot tourteſie to tell, 
They keeped well that to the Scots befell. 
Ok Rings fait A dare make nareherſe, - 

My feeble. minde,mp troublit ſpirit iranfuerſe, 
Ot the rich ſeruicequhatneeds wozds mair, 
Pichtnane be found bot it was pꝛeſent thair. 
Sone after meat the King to Parlour went, 
With godlie Lo2ds there Wallace was pꝛeſent. 
Then tommauned they of manyſundrie thing. 
To ſpeik with him great deſyze had theKing. 
At him he lpeirit of weir the gouernance, 


The Nint Booke; - 

Be anſwerithim with manlie connfenance; 
To euerie point as far as he had feill, 
Jn Latine toung richt naturallie and weill. 
The king conſauit ſone be his hie courage, 
Quhat weir-men vut be reit in thair paſage, 
Into quhat mynd the red reauer than was, 
Meruel he had hol he leit Wallace pas. 
To him he ſaid ze ar ſtim thing to blame. 


Ze micht haue ſend with zour Herald fra hame, 


Efter power to bzing zou thꝛow the ſea. 
God thank zou Sir thairofanench had we. 
Few men may pas quhair they find na perrell, 


Nicht quherne may kdip quhair nane is to aſſaill,; 


Wallace be aid thairofmernell haue 4, 

Ane Typꝛane reigns in ire full cruellie, 

Upon the ſey that greit ſozrowhes wzocht * 
icht we him get it ſonld not be ſoz nocht. 
Boꝛne of thts land ane natine man to me, 
Thairfoir on vs the greiteſt harme dois he. 
Than Thomas quoik and changit countenance. 
He heard the King his ill deids diſauance. 
Wallace beheld und fen zeit in ane pe 
Foxſuith he ſaid wofand nane in chat art., 
Chat p2offert bs ony ſik 

Be zour leine Sir Iſpake in hamelines. 
CTrob ze be ſicht ze couth the ſqupar knaw- - 
Full lang it is ſen tyme that Jhim ſaw, 

Bot thir woꝛds ol him are bot in vaine, 

Oz he tum heir richt gude men will be flaine, 


Chan Wallace ſato heir haue I bꝛocht with me, 


Ok lpklie men that dwelt in our cuntrie. 
Nuhilk of all thir wald ze call him maiſt lyke, 
Amang them blent this royall Roymaiſt rk, 
Velpit thame weill baith ſtature and courage, 
Paner makdome thair faſſoun and viſage, 
Hadlie he ſaid auyſitſoberly, - X 
That largeſt man quhilk danvs neiſt jon bp. 
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Wai 3 tall him be makdome to deuiſe. 

Thir ar na thing bot woꝛds ol office, 
Befoir the King on knee fell gude Wallace, 
O Royall Roy of hie honour and grace. 

With waiſt wozds A will zou not troubill, 
Now J will ſpeik ſumthing foz myne auaill. 
Dur barrane land hes bene ovuerſet with weir, 
Be Saxons ſeid that dois bs mekill deir, 

Slane our elders, deſtropit our richteous blude, 
Maiſtit the land of gold and vther gude. 

And ze ar heir with micht and Nopaltie, 

Epe ze ſould haue to our adverſitie, 

And vs ſuppoꝛt fo2 kyndnelle of the band, 
Quhilk is confirmit betuix zou and Scotland. 
Als J am heir foz zour charge and pleſance, 

My lyfe4ait is bot honeſt cheuiſance. 

Flour of Kealmes foz\uithis this Regioun, 

To mp reward J wald haue great guerdoun. 
Wallace he laid ask quhat pe wald haue, 

Gude gold oz land [all not be lang to craue. 
Wallace anſwerit, ſwa pe gr ant it to me, 
Quhat J wald haue it ſall fone choſen be. 

Quhat euer pe askthat is in this Regioun, 
Fe ſall it haue, except mp topte and Cronn. 
He thankit him ol his greit A inglines, 
All my reward ſall be aſkit ot᷑ grace. 
= to this man Jbzocht with me thaow chance. 
Heir I qupteclaime all bther gift in France. - _. 
This ſam is he gif that ye knawhim weill, 
That ze ofſpake, Thomas of Longoueil. 
Be rigour ve deſpꝛit he ſould be ſlaine. 

J him reſtojr vato pour peace againe, 

Ne ſlaue him fair as liege man of your land. 
The King meruellit, and touth in ſtudy ſtand, 
Perfytlie he knewthat it was Longoueill, 

He him foꝛgaue his treſpas euerp deill, 

Bot koꝛ his ſaik that had him hidder bzocht, | Fo, 
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Foꝛ Gold noz gude noz elſe he did it nocht. "4 
Wallace he ſaid J had lener of gude land, 

Ten thouſand pound haue ſeiſlit in thy hand. 
That JI haue ſaid ſall halden be in plaine, 

Heir Jreſaue Thomas to peace againe. 

Deirer to me than euer he was befoir, 

All foꝛ ʒour ſaik thoch it were mekill maze, 

Bot J wald wit how this mater befell, 

Wallace anſwerit the trueth J ſall zou tell, 

Than he reherſit quhat hapnit on that dap, 

As ze bekoꝛe mine authour hes heard ſay, 

Nuhen the gude king had heard the ſuddane cace; : 
Upon the ſea befoir ſicht of Wallace. 

Che King him held richt wozthie to auance, 

He ſaw in him manheid and gonernance, 

Sa did the Nucene and all thir vther £02ds, 

Alk wicht of him greit honour than recozds, 

He purcheſt peice foz all the power haill, 
Fourtene hundzeth was left at the Rochell. 

Gart cry them fre true ſeruants to the King, 
And neuer againe foz fault into ſik thing, 
Nuhen Thomas was reffozit to his richt, 

Ok his awin hand the King had maid him knicht, 
Elter he gane ſtate to his neireſt air, 

And maid himſelfe with Wallace foz to fair, 
Thus he hes bꝛocht thay men fra reit thzow cace, 
Be ſaddane chance of him and wicht Wallace, 
Thus leine we thame in woꝛſhip and pleaſance, 
At lyking till with the gude King ol France 


How Wallace paſt in Guyan, Chap. III. 


TBV twenty dapis he ludgit into reit, 
Sa to remaine he thocht it not the belt. 


Still into peice he could not lang indure. 
F02quhy tontrarious it was to his nature, 
Richt weill he wilt Jngliſhmen occuppit, 
Guyan that time thairfoir he hes eſpyit, 
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Bum jeopardie bpon tame! koz to make, 

Ane andelie leine he at the king couth take. 
Ot French men he nane wald with him call, 
At that firſt tyme foz abenture that micht tall. 
Bot dir Thomas that ſeruite conth perſew, 

He wilknot weill gif all the lane was trew. 

Df Scottiſmen than ſemblit haiſtelie, 

Nyne hundzeth ſone of wozthie Chenalrie, 

Jn Guyan land full haiſtelite can rpde, 

Raiſſit feill ſyꝛe and wailfit winnings Wyde. 
Foztis thay bzake and ſfalwart biggings wan: 
Derflie ta deith bzocht mony Sutheroun man, 
Ane weirlpke toun ſa fand thay in that land, 
Quhilk Schement hecht that Ingliſhmen had in hand, 
Towart that ſteid full ſadlie Wallace ſocht, 

Be onie wap aſfailzie gif he mocht, 

Bargane to haue gifhe micht get thame out, 
Greit urenth of wod thair was that toun about, 
Che toun ſtud als vpon ane water ſpde, 

Into ane Park that was baith lang and wyde. 
Thap buskit thame while pallit was the nicht, 
Quhen the Sunne raiſe foure hundzeth men he dicht. 
The laue he gart Craufurd in buſhment take, 
Gif thap miſterit ane reſkew ſoꝛ to make. 
Than Longoueill that ay was full Sauage, 
With Wallace palt as ane to that ſuirmage. 
Mhir foure hundreth that was full weill arrapit, 
Befoze the toun in plaine battell diſplapit. 

It was not weill than knawin in that countrie, 
The Lyoun in gold that awfnll was to ſe. 

Ane fozrapkeft and ſeaſſit mekill gude, 
Weirmen within that wyſely bnderffude, 
Sone iſhit ont the pꝛay foꝛ to reſkew, 
The wozthie Scots feill Ingliſhmen they flew, 
The laue fo2 dꝛeid fled to the toun againe, 
The fozr ay tuik the pꝛay and paſt in plaine. 
Towart the park, bot power of the toune 
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Ichit ont agalne in awfull battell boun, 
Ane thouſand haill ofmen in armes ſtrang, 
Few baid within that micht to armis gang. 
Chan Wallace gart the fozraparis leit᷑ the pzay, 
Alemblit ſone into ane gude array. 
Anecruell counter was at that meting ſene, 
Ol wicht weir-men into thair armour ſchene, 
Feill left thair lyfe vpon the Suther on ſyde, 
Bot not fo2 thy full baldlp they abyde. 
Ol the Scots part than woꝛthy men they flew, 


Williame Craufurd that weill the perrell knew. 


Out of the Park he gart the buſhment pas, 
Into the feild quhair feill men fechtand was, 

At thair entrie they gart full monie die, f 
Che Ingliſhmen was wonder laith to flie, 
Full wozthelie thay wꝛocht into that place, 
Baid neuer ſa few ſa lang agains Wallace. 
Mith ſin power that day as he was thair, 

On ather ſide aſſailzeit wonder ſair. 

Into the ſour ſa fellounlie he wzocht,-. 

That woꝛthie men derflie to deith was bꝛocht. 
iich points perſit th2ow plaits birneſt bzicht,. 
Wallace himſelf and Sir Thomas the Anicht. 
Nuhom ſa thay hit maid neuer mair debait. 


The Sutheroun pairt was handlit thair ſa hait, - 


Into that place thap micht na langer byde, 
Out of that feild with ſair hearts thap ryde. 
Unto the toun thay. fled full haiſtilie, | 
Wallace followit and his gude Cyeualrie. 
Fechtand ſa faſt into the thickeſt thzang, 
Nnhill in the toun they enterit them amangs 


With him Craufurd and Longoueill the Anicht, 


And Richard als Wallace his Cuſing richt. 
Syftein they wer of Scottis cumpanie, 
Thus hapnit they amang that greit partie, 
Ane truel pazter gat vp vpon the wall, 
Pullit out the pin let the pozt cuilzeis fall. 
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The Ingliſhmen ſaw enterit was na ma, 

_ Upon the Scots full hardelie they ga. 

Bot to ane wall they haue thair bakkis ſef, 

Sad ſtraiks and ſair baldlie about them bet, 

Richard Wallace the Turngrete weill hes ſene. 

He followit faſt vpon thair pozter kene, 

Upon the wall deid in ane dykehimdzaue 

Gat vp the pozt and let in all the laue. 

Nuhen Wallace men had thus the entrie win, 

Full great ſlauchter again thay haue begun, 

Chap ſaifft nane vpon the @utheroun ſpde, 

That wapins bair and harnes in that tpde. 

Wemen and bairnes the gude thap tuik them fra, 

Spne gaue thameleine in the roum land to ga. 

The Þ2:eiſts als that was not in the feild, 

Dfagit men that micht not wapins weild, 

Thap flew nane ſik foz'Wallace charge it was, 

Bot maid them fre at larges foz to pas. 

Riches ol gold thay gat in greit plenty, 

Harnes and hoꝛs that micht them weill ſupplie, 

With French folk pleneiſt the toun againe, 

On the tent dap the feild they tuik in plaine. 

Che riuer donn into the land they ſocht. 

On Sutheron men full greit maiſtry thay wꝛocht. 

Than quhen true men to the king tauld this taill, 

Df French men he lemblit ane battell, 

Cwentie thorffand of true leigis of France, 

His bꝛother them led was Duik of Orleance, 

CThꝛow Guyane land in rapit battell they raid, 

To follow Wallace quha made but littill baid. 

Foz French ſnpplie to help them in thair richt, 

Neir Burdeous oz thap ouertak him micht. 

Gude Wallace was thair and choſen hes ane plane, 

Foz ſum men tauld that Burdeous with greit mane, 

Within ſhoꝛt time thocht battell foz to giue. 

Bot fra they wiſt that French folk wald releiue, 

With greit power foz helping of Wallace, p 
Uther 
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Uther purpoſe they tuik into ſhoꝛt ſpace. | 
In picardie ſone meflage could they ſend, 

Df Wallace cumming thep haue tauld to ane end 
DfGlociſter Captaine of Calice was, 
The hardie earle he made him foz to pas, 

In Ingland ſone and ſyne to London went, 

Df Wallace deids he tauld in parliament, 

Dum plainly ſaid that Wallace bzake the peice, 
Wyſe men ſaid nay and pꝛayit them fo2 to teiſe. 
Lo2d Beaumont ſaidhe tuik bot foz Scotland, 
And not foz France that ſall 3e vnderſtand. 

Gif zour indentures ſpeik ot onp mair, 

He hes done wꝛang the ſuith ze may declair, 
Wodſtock anſweirit, ſaid ze haue ſpoken weill, 
Bot contrair richt that taill is euer ilk deill, 

Git zon be he that band foꝛ him and his, 

Map na man ſap bot he hes done amis. 

Foz pꝛincipallie he band with vs the true, 

And now againe begins he malice new. 

Sir King he ſaid gifeuer ze think to make, 

On Scotland weir on hand now ſall ze take, 
Quhill he is ouko2 ets it helps nocht, 

As Wodſtock [aid the haill connſellhes wꝛocht, 
Power they rait in Scotland foꝛ to ryde. 

Be land and ſey they wald na langer byde, 
Their land oiſt they rayitſone in deid, 

Thair vangaird tuik the hardie Duik to leid, 
Ol Gloceſter th at of weir had greit feill, 

Df Longcaſtell the Duik gouernit weill 

The middill ward: and to the ſea they ſend. 

Sir Iohn Pſewart that weill the oꝛthland kend 
The nicht Wallangebefoir the Oiſt in raid: 
And fik ane wap with euill Scottis men maid. 
Monp Caſtels he gart ſone 3olden be, 

To Ingliſhmen withoutin mair mellie. 

D: the beſt wiſt that it was weir in plaine, 
Enterit he was into 8 
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Sir lohn Pſewart that tome in be the ſey 


| San&-Iohnſtoun ſone gat thaw ane icopardie, 
Dundie they tuik and put Scots men to deid, 
In Fyfe fra them was not keipit ane ſteid, 
And all the fouth fra Cheuiot to the ſep, 


Into the Welt there micht na ſuccour be. 


The wozthie Lo2d that ſould haue gonernit this, 
God hes him tane we trow to leſtand blis. 


His ſonne Walter that bot ane childe zit was, 


True men him tuik and couth in Arrane pas, 


Adame Wallace that wiſt of na ſupplie, 

To Rauchly went and Lindeſay of Craigie, 
Gude Robert Boyde in Bute made reſidence, 
Fo: haiſtie diCait they tuke them to defence, 
Sir lohn the Grahame in Dundaf micht not byde 
Succour he ſocht to the Fozreſt of Clyde, 

The knicht Pſewart aneSchirrefmatd of Fyfe, 
Sir Aymers bꝛother and gaue foz terme of lyfe, 
Chace lands all that Wallange aucht befoze, 


Richard Lundie had greitdzeid thzow thair ſhoir 


He tykit nocht faz to cum fo thair peis. 

Foz thy in Fyfe thay wald not let him ceis, 

To pas ouor Tay as than it micht not be, 

Foz Jngliſhmen fair rewlit that countrie, 

Out of the land he fall awap be nicht, 

Auchtene with him that Wozthie were e wicht, 
And als his ſonne that was in tender eild, 

Bot after ſone he could Weill wapins weild. 
At Striuiling bꝛig oz that the watch was ſet. 
There paſſit hs the way withouttin let. 

In Dumdaf mure Sir Iohn the Grahme he ſocht 
Ane womũ him tauld as than befoir was wꝛocht 
Unto ane ſtrenth he went vpon the mozne, 
Lanerk was tane with zonge Thomas ef Thorne, 


Hay and Lundie thap micht na langer remaine, 
Ee ſouth Tynto to ludge they maid in plaine, 
Sir Iohn the Grahame gat wit that they were thair — 
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Ta thame he paſt withouttin pzoces mair; 
Wallange gart bzing fra Carlile cariage, 


To ſtufe Bothwell baith wpne and gude vernagt, 


Lundy and Grahame gat wit of that viltaill, 
Richt ſaddainlie they maid them to allaill. 
Fyftie they were ofnobill Chenalrie, 
Agains foure ſcoir of Jngliſh companie, 
Ane Squper than keipit the cariage, 
All Brankiſtnahait haill that was his heritage, 
Lundy # Grahame met with that @quyar wicht, 
Feill Jngliſhmen derflie to deith they dicht. 
Sartie was flane vpon the @utheroun ſpde, 
And fyue Scottis ſa baldlit they abyde, 
Great gude they wan baith gold and bther geir, 
'Uittaill and hoꝛſe thus hapnit in this weir. 
Into the land fo2 thy they thocht it beit, 
Spne they haue ſene weil lang they micht not leit 
Co ſeik ſum place in ſtrenth that they micht byde 
Fo2 Sutheroun folk had pleneiſt on ilk ſyde, 
Lundies ludge they left vpon ane nicht, 
Into the Lennox thay paſt the way full richt, 
To Erle Malcolme that keipit thatcountrie, 
Fra Ingliſhmen th2owhelpe of their ſupplie, 
Seytoun and Lyle into the Bas abaid, | 
Fo2 Jngliſhmen ſa greit maiſftriehadmaſd, 
That all the South was tane into their hand, 
And Hew the Hay they ſend into England. 
And vther Airis to pꝛeſon at thair will, 


The No2thland Loꝛds ſaw na help cum them till | 


Ane Squpar Guthrie amang'them 92dainit they, 
To warne Wallace in all the haiſt he may, 

Out of Abirbrothok he paſſit to the ſe, 

And at the Sluce land taken ſone hes he, 
InFlanders land narefidence he maid, 

Jn France he paſt but Wallace weill abaid. 

On his purpoſe on Guyan at the weir, 
On Jngliſhmen he had = mekill deir, 
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Quhill gud Guthrie had goltin his pzeſence, 

He haiſtit faſt and maid na reſidence, 

He hes him tauld with Scotland how it fade, 
Chen Wallace ſaid thir tythings is not gude, 
J had example of tymes that is by wozne,. 
Trewes to bind with them that is manſwozne, 
Bot J as than couth nacht think of iu thing 
Becaus that we tuik peice with thair falſe King, 
Be thair Chancellar the vther peice wasboundin 
And that full ſair our foir Elders hes foundin, 
Under that true they gart auchtein ſcoir die, 
That Nobils war the beſt in our countric, 

To the greit God my avow heir J mak, 
Peice with that Ring think J neuer to take, 
He lall repent that he this weir began, 
Thus mouit he with monp ropall man. 
Unto the king and tauld him his intent, 
Co lat him pas the king wald nocht conſent, 

Quhill Wallace thair maid pꝛomeis be his hand, 

Gifeuer againe he thoght to leiue Scotland, 

To cum to him his greit ſeale to him gaue, 

Ok quha: Lozoſhip that he lykit to haue, 
Thus at the King ane haiſtie liue tnik he, 

Na man with him he bꝛocht fra that countrie. 
Bot his awin men and Sir Thomas the knicht, 
In Flanders land thay paſt with all their micht. 
Guthreis Barge at the Sluce couth lp till, 

Tothe ter they went with ane full eger will. 
Baith Forth and Tay they left and paſſit by, 

On the Nozth coiſt gude Guthrie was thair gv, 
In Montrois hauen thep bꝛocht him to the land, 


To true Scots it was ane blyth tythand. 
Sir John Ramſay was and wicht, 
Fra Ouchterhous the Wap he cheiſit richt, 


To meit Wallace men ofarmis ffrang, 
Foz his dwefling they had thocht wonder lang, 
The true Ruthuen come als withouttin _— 
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In Birnane Wedhe had his ludging maid. 
Barklay,Biſſet,to Wallace ſemblit faſt, 


With tüte hundzeth to Ochcerhous he pal. 
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Tx latter day of Auguſt fellthis cace, 
Foz the reſkew thus oꝛdainit gude Wallace, 
DfSan&t Iohnſtoun that @utheron occuppit, 
Faſt towart Tay they paſſit and eſpyit, 
Oꝛ it was dap vnder Kinnoull them laid, 
Out ofthe toun as a cottiſmen to him ſaid, 
Their ſeruants iſhit with carts hay to leid, 
Sa was it ſuith and hapnit in that ſteid. | 
Chen lax there come and bꝛocht bot carts the, 
Quhen they ofhap wer leidand biſMie. [9 
Guthrie with ten in hands then hes them tane, 
Put all to deith of them he ſauitnane. | 
Wallace in haiſt gart tak their bpmeſt Weid, 
And ſik lyke men they wailit weill gude — 
Four was richt gude, Wallace himſelfe tuik ane, 
Ane rullet cloak and with him gude Ruthuen. 7 
Guthrie, Biſſet, and als gude zemen twa, | 
In that ilk ſute he graithit them to ga, 
Fyftene they tuik of men ol armes wicht, 
In ilk cairt fpne they oꝛdainit out of ſicht. 
Full ſubtillie they conerit them with hap, 
Spne to the toun they went the gaineſt way, 
Thir cairters had ſhoꝛt \wo2ds ot gude ſtcill, 
Under their weid callit furth the cairts weill, 
Sir John Ramſay baid in the buſhment ſtill, 
Nuhen miſter wer to help them with gude will, 
Thir trew cairters paſt ont withonttin let, 
Atour the bzig and enterit at the zet. * 

Quhen they were in their cloaks they keſt them fra, 
* 11 Oude 
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And Ruthuen als dang of thir key men doun. 
+ , Rais bp and weill their deuoze dewlie wocht, 


Gude Wallace then the chiefe Pozter could ta, F | 
Upon the heid quhill deid he hes him left, | | 
| @yne vther twa the lyfe from them he reff, | 
Guthrie, Biſſet, did richt weill in the toun, 


The armit men that in the carts wer bzocht, | | 


V Upon the gait they gart feill Hutheron dte, 
Then Ramſayis (pp hes (en them get entrie. 
The buſhment bꝛake baith bꝛig and pozthes wun, 
Into the toun greit ſtrpfe there was begun. 
Tuentie and ane 02 Ramſay come in plain, .. 
| Within the toun had fourtie Sutheron Caine, 
The Ingliſmen to arrap was not gane, 
The Scottis as than laiſer let them haue nane. 
Fra gude Ramſay with his men enterit in, 
4 They faiffit nane was knawin ol Sutheron kin, 
And Longoueill the wozthp A nicht ſir Thomas, 
Pꝛeuit weill there and monp diher place. 
| Againſt his dint few Inglifmen micht ſtand, 
Wallace in him greit faith and kyndnes fand. 
The Sutheron part ſaw weill the toun was tint, 
Fierllie they fled as fy2e doth aff the flint, 
Dum fled,ſum fell into dꝛaw dpkis deip,! - 
Bum to the Kirk their lynes gif they micht keip, 
Sum fled to — and in (mall veſhels zeid, 
Sum derflie diet and dꝛounit in that ſteid. 
dir Iohn Pſewart at the Meſt zet out paſt, 
To Methuen Wed he ſped him wonder faff, 
Ane hundꝛeth men the Kirk tuik fo2 ſuccour, 
Bot Wallace wald na grace grant in that hour. 
PMe bad lap all ofcruell Sutheron kin, 
Them fo2 to laphe ſaid it was na fin. 
Four hnnd2eth men without the toun was deid, 
Senin ſcoir on lyfe chaipit out of that ſteid, 
- Wlpues and bairnis they maid them foz to gae, 
Mith Wallace will he wald flap nane ol thae. 
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| Riches they fand that Inglilmen had bꝛocht new, 

| Pleneſt the toun with wozthie Scots and trew, 

Dir Tohn Pſewart left Methuen Foz reit rang, 

| Went to the Gaſkful feill @ntheron amang. 

And ſyne in Fyfe quhair Wallange Shireff was, 

Maid ſcurriours ſone out thzow the land to pas. 

And gatherit men ane ſtalwart cumpanie, 

To Ardchatanche dzew them painilie. 

, O2dainit them in reddy bargan boun, 
Againehe thochf to ſailzie Sanct Iohnſtoun. 
Quhair Wallace lay and wald na langer reff. 

Neulit the toun as then him lykit belt. 

Sir Iohn Ramſay greit Captaine oꝛdainit he, 
Ruthuen Shireff at ane actoꝛd to be. 

This charge he gaue if men them warning maid, 
To cum to him withouttin mair abaid. 

And ſa thay did quhen tythings was them bꝛocht, 
With an hundzeth Wallace furth fra them ſocht. 
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| NFyfc he paſt to veſy that countrie, 

Bot wzang warnit of Ingliſmen was he. 
Sir Tohn Pſcwart quhen they wer paſſit by, 
Fra the Ochell he ſpedhim haiſtely. | 

Upon Wallace followit with all his micht, 

In Abernethie tuik ludging the firſt nicht. 
Upon the moꝛne with fyftein hundzeth men, 
To Blacł Irneſyde as his gydis couth him ken. 
There Wallace was and micht na meſſage ſend, 
To Sanct Iohnſtoun to make his journey kend, 
Fo2 Ingliſmen that full ſubtill hes bene, 

Greit watches warnit that nane ſauld pas betuene. 
Than Wallace ſaid this mater pleiſis not me. 
He callit to him the Squpar gude Quthrie, 

And Biſſet als that knew full weill the tand, 
And aſkit at them quhat deid was beſt on hand, 
Mellage to make our power koz to get, 
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With feillSutheron we will be vnbeſef, 


And wickit Scots that knawis the Fozreft beff, 
They ar the cauſe that we may haue na reit. 

A dꝛeid far mair Wallange that is he gyde : 
Then all the lane that cums vpon that ſpde. 
Then Guthrie ſaid, micht we get anes oner Tay 
To Sand lohnſtoun it wer the gaineſt wap, 

And warne Ramſay we wald get ſuccour ſone, 
'Duir luith it is that cannot weill be done. 

Nicht weill J wat veſhell is leuit nane, 

Fra the Wood hauio to the ferrie callit Arrane. . 
Then Wallace ſaid the water awfull is 

My ſelfe can fwim J trow and aill na mis. 

Bot curriour vſe accoꝛds nocht fo2 me, - 

And leaue zou heir, zit I had leuer die. 


. Thzow Gods grace we fall better eſchew, 


The ſtrenth is ſkrang and we are men anew. 
In Elchock Mark bot fourtie men war we, 

Fo? ſeuin hundzeth and gart feill Sutheron die. 
Eſchaipit weill in monp vnlyklie place, 

Sa fall we heir thꝛough help of Gods grace. 
Nuhill we may faſt we may this wod hald fill, 
Foz thy ilk man be true of hardie will. 

And that we do ſanoblie into deid, 

Ol bs be found efter na lacke to reid. 

The richt is ours we ſould mait ardent be, 

I think to freith this land oz els to die. 

His wailit ſpeich with wit and hardiment, 
Maid all the laue ſa crnell of intent. 

Sum bad take field and giue battell in plaine, 
Wallace ſaid nap, thae woꝛds are all in baine, 
Me will not leaue that may be our vantage, 


Chis wod to vs is woꝛth ane zeiris wage. 


Ok hewen timber in haſte he gart them take, 
Sples of aik, and a great Barreris make 

At ane fozefront into the fozreſt ſpde, 

ade agreit ſtreth quhair they purpoſd to — 
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&tellitthame faſt to tries that growand was, 
Chat thay micht weill in fra the Barreris pas. 
And ſe thair availl on ather ſyde about, 
' Spne cum again quhen they ſaw there was doubt, 
Be that this ſtrenth arrapit was at richt, 

The Inglich oiſt appꝛoachit to thair ſicht, 

Than Pſewart came that wap fo2 to haue wend, 
Chat thay war wont his gpdis ſa him kend, 

At thair entrie they thocht to haue paſſage, 
Bot ſone thay fand that made them great ſtopage. 
Ane thouſand he led of men in armes ſtrang, 

With fvue hundzeth he gart Iohne Wallange gang, 
Without the wod that nane ſonld thaip thame fra, 
Wallace with him had fourtie Archers thꝛa. 

Che laue was ſpeirs full Nobill in ane neid, 

On thair enemies thap bikker with gude ſpeid, 

Ane cruell counter was at the Barreris ſein, 

The Scots defence ſaſſker was and kene, 
Sutheroun ſtude aw to enter thame amang, 

Feill to the ground thay ouerthzew in that thzang. 
Ane rowm was left quhair pairt in front micht fair, 
Nuha enterit'in.again zeid neuer mair. 

Fourtie thay flew that gane ward wald haue paſt, 
All dilarrapit, the Diſt was all agaft. 
Ane pairt ok hoꝛſe thzow ſchot to deith was bꝛocht, 
Bꝛake to ane plaine the @utheroun to them ſocht, 
Then Pſewart ſaid allate how map this be, 

And do na harme, ouir greit rebute haue we. 
He callit Wallange, and aſkit his counſaill, 
Schirret thou. art quhat may vs beft anaill. 
Bot few thay are that makis this great de bait, 
lohn Wallange laid this is the beſt J wait. 
To ceis heirot and remaine heir beſpde, 

Fo2 thay may not long in this Foꝛreſt byde. 

Fo: fault of fude they man in the countrie, 
Than war mair time to make on thame mellic. - 
Oz thay be win on fo2ce into this rife, 
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Feill that ze leid ſall erar lois the life. 
Than pſcwart ſaid this rede A will nocht take, 


And Scots be warnit reſue w one wil thay make, 


Or this diſpyte amends J think to haue, 
Oi die thairkoꝛe in number with · che laue. 
Into ane range myſelfe on fute will fair, 


Aucht hund2eth he tuik the liklieſt that was thair 


Spne bade the laue at the Barrers byde ſtill, 
With John Wallange to rule them at his will, 
VVallange he ſaid be fozwatt in this cace, 
In ſik ane ſnair we conth not get Wallace, 
Tak o2 flap him I pꝛomeis be my lyfe, 
Chat King Edward ſall mak the Erle of Fy fe, 
At zon eiſt pairt we think to enter in, 
J bad na mair micht ze this Barrers win, 
Fra thep be cloſit graithlie amang vs ſa, 
Bot maruell be thay ſall na farther ga, 
Aſſailzie ſair quhen ze wit we cum neir, 
On ather fide we lall hald them on ſteir, 
Thus Pſcwart thair upon ane awfull wile, 
Wallace hes ſtene quhat hes bene thair deniſe, 
Gude men de ſaid ze bnderſtand this deid, - 
Foxſuith heſaid thay are richt mekill to dꝛeid, 
Zone Pſewart is ane Wozthie nobillKnicht, ' 
.Fo2dwart in weir richt hardie wiſe and wicht, 
His allail zie he oꝛdains wonder ſair, 
As fo toharmemans wit can do na mair, 
Pleaſand it is ane wiſe Chiftane fogae, 
Sa Chiftane like, it lould greitcomfo2t mae, 
Co his awin men and they of wozſhip be, 
Than fo? to ſie ten thouſand cowarts flie, 
Sen we ere ſet with enemies on ilk ſyde, 
And heir on foꝛte mon in this Fozreft byde, 
That all the laue of bs abaiſit be, 0 
Aſſay the firſt toꝛ Gods ſaik cruelly. 
Craufurd he left and Longouell the knicht, 
Fourtie with them to keip the Barreris wicht, 
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With him ſaxtie all wozthie men in weid, 
To meit pſewart with hardie will thap zeid. 
Ane maner of dyke into the wod was maid, 
Ort thoꝛtour trees baldly he thair abnid. 
Ane dounwith wall the Sutheroun to thame had, 
Scone ſemblit they with ſtraiks ſair and ſad, 
Scharpe ſpeirs than duſchit on ather ſpde, * 
Chꝛow birneis bꝛicht maid wounds deip and wpde, 
The vantage was the Stottis them dantit ſa, 
That na Ingliſhman durſt fra his fellow ga, 
To bꝛek arrayoz fozmeſtenter in, 
Dfchryltinit blude to ſe it was great fn, 
Foz w2angous cauſe and hes bene mony dap, 
Feill Jngliſhmen in the dyke deade there lay, 
Speirs full ſone all into ſplenders ſpꝛang, 
With ſcharp ſwoꝛds they hewit on in thzang, 
Blude bꝛyſtit out thzow ſyne harnes and maill, 
Iohn Wallange als full ſharplie can aſſa ill, 
Upon Craufurd and the knicht Longogeill. 
With their power keipit the Barres weill, 
Maid gude defence, be wit manheid aud micht, 
At the entrie feill men to deith they dicht. 
Chus all at anis they ſailzeit ather place, 
Nane that was thair durſt turne fra the Barrace- 
To help Wallace: na man ot his durſt pas 
To reſkeb them, ſa fell the fechting was, 
At ather hand thap handlit was ſa hait, 
Bot do oz die na fuccour els they wait, 
| + Wallace was ſad into that ſtalwart ffonre, 
Guthrie Biſsit with men of greit valour, 
Richard Wallace that woꝛthy was or hand. 
Pſewart meruelit that tontrair them micht ſtand, 
That euer ſa few micht byde in battell place, 
Againſt thame and matchit face fo2 face, 
He thocht him ſelfe to ende that mater weill. 
Faſt pꝛeaſit in with ane gude band af teill, 
Into the dyke ane S cottiſman he gart die, 


Wallace 
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Wallace thairfoir in heart had greit pitie, 

Ane mends to haue he followit on him faſf, 

E ot Ingliſhmen ſa thick betuixt them paſt, 
That vpon him ane ſtraik get could he nocht, 
Uther wozthy derflie to deith he bꝛocht 

Slopis he maid th;ow all the cheualrie, 

The hardy Scots that wꝛocht (a wozthely. 
Nuhen Sutheron ſaw thir gud men was ſa d2elt 
Langer to byde they thocht it not the beſt, 


Four ſcoir wer flaneoz they wald leaue that ſteid 


And fyftie als waz in the Barreris deid, 

Ane trumpet blew and fra the wood can dꝛaw. 
Wallange leſt off, that ſicht quhen that he ſaw, 
To ſailzie mait thap thocht it was na ſpeid. 
Miith out the wod to counſell ſone they zeid. 


The wozthie Scots to reſt thent was richt faine, 


Feill hurts they bad bot few of them was ſlaine. 
Wallace bad Ml of gude comfo2t to be, 

Thankit be God the fairer pairt haue we, 

on knicht Pſewart hes at greit iour napis bene. 
Sa (air aſſay J haue hot ſeldome ſene, 


- - Jhad leuer on Wallange woken be, 


Than onp man that is in zon menzie. 

The Scots all into the Barrers zeid, 

Stanchit wounds that couth full bꝛaithly bleid, 
Sum Stottis men had bled full mekill blude, 
Fo? fault of dzink and als wanting offude, 
Sum fe\blit faſt that had feill hurts thair, 
Wallace thairfoir ſichit with heart full ſair, 
Ane hat he hint to get water is gane. 

Uther refuge as then he wilt ol nane 

Ane lyttill ſtrand as then he land him by, 


P ek cleir water he bꝛocht them boundantly, 


And d2ank him ſelſe ſyne ſaid with ſober mude, 
The wine in France me thocht not half ſo gude. 
Than of the day thꝛie quarters was onir went, 
Sir John Pſewart hescaſtin in his intent, 
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To ſailzie mair as than he conth not pꝛene, 
Quhile on the moꝛne that new men couth releue. 
And keipe thame in quhill they fo2 hunger ſoʒe, 
Cum in his will oz ellis to die thairfoze 
Wallange he laid A charge thee fo2 to byde, 
And keip them in quhill A toCowper ryde, 
Remaine thou with fyue hundzeth at thy will, 
And J the mozne with power ſall cum thee till; 
Iohn Wallange ſaid this charge J heir fo;ſake, 
Efter this day all nicht A may not wake. 
Bot traiſt ze weill they will iſh to the plaine, 
Thoch ze bide als 02 els die in the paine. 
P ſewart bad byde oz vnderly the blante, 
A ther command in gude King Edwards name. 
Oz heir to God a vow J make befozne, 
And they bzeke out tohang the hie the mozne, 
Ok this command Iohn Wallange had greit dzeid, 
Plewart fra them with nyne ſcoir into deid, 
Nixt hand the wod and his gude men of Fyfe, 
The Scots was blyth quhen that they heard ſik ſtryfe, 
Wallace dzew neir his tyme quhen that he ſaw, 
Co the wod ſyde and couth on Wallange caw. 
That knicht hes hecht the mozne to hang thee hie, 
Cum into vs J ſall thy warrand be, 
In contrair him and all King Edwards micht, 
Take we him quick we ſall him hang 1 
Ane gude Lo2dſhip I ſall the giue heir eiſt 
An this ilk Land that thy bꝛother hes lefit, 
Wallange was wyſe full ſone couth vnderſtand, 
Be liklienes Wallace ſonld-wpne the land, 
And better him war into the richt to byde. 
Than be in weir vpon the other ſpde, 
With ſhoꝛt auyſement to Wallace ſone they ſocht. 
Then Pſewart cryit and ſaid that beis foz nocht, 
And als ofkynd thou art of heritage, 
Cowart on the is euill wairit greit wage. 
Heir I ſall byde mv purpois to fulfill, 


Onther 
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:Duther to die 02 haue ther at my will, | 

Foz all hisfpeichto pas thay would not ſpatr, 

TU ith full glade heart Wallace reſauit him thait. 

Be that Ruthuen and Ramfayofrenoun, 

Be ane true cot that paſt to Sanct.Iohnſtoun, 
Thame warning maid that Dies / art tollowit faſt 
Upon Wallace, than wer they ſair ugatt, 

Out of the toune iſhit in all thair micht, 
Mith thꝛie hundꝛeth that woꝛthie were 6 wicht, 

To blake Irneſyde alſemblit in that place, 

As Wallange was gane in to gude Wallace. 


The knicht! Pſewarthes weil thair cumming ſene 


Ane fair plaine feild he chciſit them betnene, 
Elleuin hundzeth and four ſcoir then had he, 
The Scottis men wer fpue hundꝛeth and ſixtie, 
Chir were bot few ane plaine feild foz to take. 
Out ok the wod gude Wallace can him make. 
He wilt na wit of them that cummand was, 
Mair hardiment was fra the ſtrenth to pas, 


Bot quhen he heard Ruthuen and Ramſay tr. 


Df Ouchterhous blpth was his Chenalrie, 
icht thay of gold haue bꝛocht ane Kings rent, 
Che gude Wallace micht not ſa weill content. 
Than to array they zeid on ather ſpde, 

In cruell ire in battell boun tobyde,- | 
Moꝛthvar men then Pſewarr ſemblit thair, 

In all his tyme Edward had neuer mair. 

Bot Pſewartſawhis number was far ma, 
His power fone he gart diupde in twa. 

To fecht in that caus Anichtiie de them kend, 
In that iournep outher to win oꝛ end. 

The woꝛ 2thie Scottis that firſt amang them baid, 
Fullgreit-flanchter on Ingliſhmen thap maid, 
Into the wed befo2e had pꝛeuit ſa weill, 

That on the plaine they ſonzeit neuer a deill, 
In courage grewas'thep were newbegun, 
Schozt reſt they had fraryſing ol the Sunne, 
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Be that Ramſay and gude wozthie Nuthuenc, 
CThꝛow ont the thickeſt of the pʒeis is gane, 
Slopis they maid amangNthe Ingliſhmen, 
Dilleuerit them be twentie and be ten, 
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Nuhen ſpeiris were gane with ſwoꝛds of mettell cleir; 


To Jngliſhmen their tumming ſauld full deir, 

Wallace and his be woꝛthynes of hand, 

Feill Sutheroun blude gart licht bpon che land. 

The twa feilds togider reilit than, 

Sir lohn Pſewart with monie nobill man. | 

To help thair Lozd thꝛie hundꝛeth in aneplace, 

About him tude and did their biſſines, 

Defendand him with monie awfull.vinf, 

Nuhill all the outwart of the field was tinf. 

Dfcommous pairt into the fozreft fled. . 

Succour to fetk thir men ſa had them led, 

The Scots hes ſene ſa mony in ane rout, 

With Pſewart ſtand that gairdit him about, 

Upon the ſyds aſſailzeit wonder falr, 

The poleilk plaits with points peirſit bair, 

The Sutheroun maid defence full cruellie, . 

All occuppit was this nobill Cheuairte. 

Sir Iohn Ramſay wald thap had zolden bene, 

Wallace ſaid nap it is ane wzang3e mene, 

Ranſon to tak we can not now begin. 

On ſik ane wile this land we may not win, 

Zon Rnicht of anld our enemie hes bene, 

Da fell to vs of thame I haue not ſene. 

Now he ſall die thzow help ol Gods grate, 

He come to pay his ranſone in this plaee. 

The Sutheroun ſaw and wiſt plainly ta die. 

Reſkew was nane ſappois that they wald flie, - 

Freſhlie they faucht ag they had enterit new, 

Upon our ſyde part woꝛzthie men they flew. - 

Then pſewart faid alate in wzang doing, 

Dur lynes we loſe foꝛ pleaſure ot dur king, 
Chat felloun knicht doutit his lit e richt nocht, 
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Amang thefcots full hardelis he w2ocht, 

Biſs it he ſtrake ta doith withoutinmair 

Wallace pꝛeiſſit with his\wozd birnilt hair. 

At pſewartis hals he ettellit with greit ire, 
Thꝛow pelane ſtit in ſunder rake the ſwyre, 
Deid to the ground herulhitfo: all his micht, 
Be Wallace hand thus endit that gude knicht, 
The remanent without mertie thay flae, 

Foz gude Biſsit the Dcots was wonder wae, 

In hands ſum thay ſtickit but remeid, 

Na Suther dun paſt with lyfeout dfthateio, 
Than to the wode fox thame that leftthe feild, 
Ane range they ſet, thus micht thap-gat na beild, 
Zeid nane away was contrair our opinioun. 
Gude Ruthuen paſt againe toSanR-lohnſtous, 
Sir Iohn — — ns 
That hous he tuik ſoꝛ defence nane was maid. 
Wallace Crawfurd and with them gude Guthrie 
Richard Wallace had lang bene in mellie. 

And Longoueill inta Lundoris baid fill, 

Faſtit they had tw lang agains their will. 
VVallange thap made thair ſtewart foz to be, 
Df meit and dꝛinkthap land aboundantlie. 
The power fled and durſt na langer byde, 

That was befoze bpon the@utheroun ſpde, 
Upon the moꝛne to San&-Androes thap paſt, 
Out of the toun that Biſhop bounit faft,  * - 
The King of England had him thither ſend, 
Chat rent at willheganehimin-commend. 
His Kingis charge he durſt not hald, 
Ane wꝛangous Pape that Tyran micht be cald, 
Few fled with him and gat awapbeſe, 
Foz all Scotland Wallace he wald not ſ&, 

Of him as than he maid bot licht reco2d, 

Gart reſtoꝛe him that their was richteons Loꝛd, 
The woꝛthie knicht that into Cow per lay, 

Gart ſpulzie it vpon the ſetund day, 
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Dpne axon nn elem ens | 
But mair (pn am 
Pyndozes the 1 — 
Sone punſio 
Sir lohn — ſpne —— can fair, 
Sutheroun was fledand ay bot Os * 
— p durſt A 

he Scots at rang, 
Na Ingliſhmen W 
Bot in Lochleuin thair baid ane ie, 
Upon that Inch in ſmall houſes IM 
Caſtell was nane bot wallit 
— CT ns 4 . | 

is purpois Kingorne. 
Ane nicht Muſgraue Capitan in it was, 4 
ns we eee he pupoſit per ink | 

rar he wald 
Than with Walks ns Oo, 
Chat hous he — CON toronto thi 
Upon the mozne withouttimmair abaid, 
At ouer the mare quhair thap the tryſt had ſet, 
Heir Scotland well thatr ludging tuik but let, 
Etter ſupper Wallace bad them ga reſt, 
8 p ſelfe will wake me think it may be bell. 


The winning of Lochleuin, Chap. HII. 


As he commandit but graithing they haue ns 

Unto their fleip, Wallace { him lone, 
Paſt to Lochleuin as it was 

Auchteine with him that he ee 40 

Thir men weint weill he came ia beſy it, 

Fellowis he ſaid J do ou weill to 

Conſider Weill this place and vnd 

That it map do full greit ſkaith to Scotland. 

Out of the touth and power came them till. 

They map take in ta keip at their amin will, 


W von inch dee map be, 
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And ſyne iche ont thairtyme quhen that they ſe, 

Co byde lang heir we may not weill fo chance, 

Zone fokke hes fude truſt weill at ſriffifance,. 

Water fra them foꝛſuith tan not be ſet. 

Sum vther wple behones vs to get, 

Ze ſall remaine heir at this part all ill; | 
And J my ſelfe the-bojxt ſall bing wu till, 2 
Thair wich his weid in haiftoff caſtis he, 8 
Upon ond ſpde no watchman can he ſe, 

Meld on his ſarke and tuik his ſwoꝛd ſa gude, 

Bound on his neck ſyne lap into the flude, 


And oner he ſwame fo? letting had he nocht, 


The boit he tuik and to his men he bꝛocht, 

Arrayit him weill and wald na langer byde, 

Bot paſſit in and rowit to the vther ſyde, J 
The Inch they tuke with dꝛawin ſwoꝛds in hand, 


They lparit nane that they beſoꝛe them fand. 


Stra dures vp and ffikit men quhair they lay, 


Upon the Sutheronn thus fadly femblit they, 
Thꝛettie they flew that was into that place, 
Mo make defence the Jnglifmenhadna ſpace; . 


Thair wemen kyne was ſend out ol that fteid, 
' Wemen noz bairnis he neuer put to deid. 


The gude they tuik as it had bene thair awin, 
Than Wallace ſaid fellowes I mak 3ou knawen; 
Che puruepante that was within the wanis ., 
We will not tyne gar fembill vs all atanis. 
Let warne Ramſay and our gude men ilk ane. 
J will remane quhill all this ſtuffe be gane. 
Sendfurthane man their hoꝛſes foꝛ to kepe, 
Dꝛew vp the boate, ſyne beds tuke to ſleepe. 
Wallaee power niere Scotland well iuhilk lay, 
Betoꝛe the Sunne they millit him away. ä 
Sum meaning maid and meruelit of that cace, EF 
Ramfay bad ceis and murne not fo2 Wallace. 3 
It is fo2 gude that he is from vs went, 
Chat call ze e and traiſt weill ver ment. 
Py 
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My heid fe wed Lochleuin he paſt to fe, | 
Bot in that place na JIngliſmen fand he. 
Into this land betuixtthir waters left, 
7 — ok him full ſone zo ſall heir eft. 

As they about were talkand on this wiſe, - 
Pellage ſone come and chargit them to ryſe, 
My Lo2d he ſaid to denner hes zou cald, 

Into Lochleuin quhilk is ane tiklie hald, 

Ze ſall fair weill thairfoze put off all ſoꝛroſu, 
Thap graithit them richt airlie on the mozrow, 
And thidder paſt of Wallace will to wit, 

Than ſemblit in ane full blyth fellewſhip, 
They ludgit them thair quhill aucht dayss was at ond, ; 


Ok meit and dꝛink they had eneuch toſpend, 


Zurſit furth geir that Sutheroun had bhzocht thair;. 
Gart birne the boit to Sanct-Iohnſtoun they fair, 
Biſhop Sinkler that woꝛzthy was and-wpſe, 

To Wallace come and tald him his auyſe, ee 
Thus he dcſyzit Wallace with him wald rpde; - - 
And in Dunkeld ſoiozne that winter tyde, 


ot he ſaid nay that hald J nocht the beſt, 


'Pailter Iohn Blair W 


And Scotland thus, in peice we can not reſt, 
The Biſhop ſaid plainlie, we may not wend, 
Into the Pozthfo2 men reid zou ſend, 


J grant (qvod he) and cheiſit ane meſſenger, 
The worthy top was with the Is - *-- 
And Paiſter Blair quhill Wallace come pbaid, - 


With that gudeLoad that nabill their them maid, 
Wallace ſend Nair into his Pꝛeiſis weidßz 
To warne the weſt quhair freinds had greit dꝛeid, 
How they ſould pas oꝛ to gude Wallace wpn, - 
Fo2 Ingliſhmen that held them lang in twpne, 
Adame Wallace and Lindſay that was wicht, 
Rauthlie they left and went away be nicht, 
Thꝛouchout the land to the Lennox they fair, 

To Erle Malcolme that welcomet them full 3air, 


Gude 


The Tent Booke; 


2 Grahame was thair and Richard of Lundie 


Als Robert Boyde out at Bute to thãme ſocht, 

Gat thay Wallace of nathing than thay rocht. 

Bot Jngliſhmen betwix thame was (a krang, 
That thay in plaine micht not weill 3 gang. 

Top paſſit on fo2 nathing wald he let 

Greit power than as thair he micht not get. 

The L oꝛd Cummyng that Erie of Buchane was, 

' Fo2 ald inuy he wald let no man pas, 

That he micht let in gude Wallace ſupplie, 

The Erle Patrike at plaine feild keipit he, 

Zit pore men come and pꝛeiuit alt thair micht, 

Co heipe Wallace in fence of Scotlands richt. 

The gude Randall in tender age was kend, 

Part of gude men out of Murray he fend. 

Iop paſt againe and come in pzeſence ſone, 

Befoze Wallace and'tanldhow he had done, 

Bot Maiſter Blair ſa gude tythings him bꝛocht, 

Chat of Cumming Wallace fall{iftitt rocht. 

Als Ingliſmen than had full mekill dꝛeid. 

Fea Fyfe was tint the war they trowit to fpetd, 

The Duke and Erle that time in Scotland led, 

Captaines thay maid in England ſyne thay ſped, 

Wallace him bdunit quhen he thocht tyme ſuld be 

Fra San&Iohnſtoun amd take with him fyftie. 

Steuin of Ireland and Keirlie that was wicht, 

From Jngliſmen they had haldin the richt, 

In Watchmen weid and fendit them richt weill, 

CTo gude Wallace they wer als true as ſleill, 

To follow him thay t wa thocht neuer lang, 

Chꝛob the Ochel they made them faz to gang; 

On mair power he tarpit not that tyde, 

To keip the Land the laue he gart abyde. 

To Scrwiling bꝛig as than he wald not pas, 


Foz ſtrang power of Angliſmen there was. 
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' TY airth Ferrap theppaſfitpzinalie, | 

And buſkit them in ane derne ſteid thereby, 
Ane cruell —— — Airth dwelt that zeir, . - 
In Ingland 


ne that hecht Tomlinof Weir. 
Ane hundꝛeth men was at his leiding Kill, 

Lo bꝛuik that land they didpower and will, 
Ane S cottis fiſher: they had tane betoꝛne, 
Contrair his will gart him be to them ſwoꝛne. 
In their ſeruice they held him dap and nicht, 
Befoir the Sunne Wallace gart Top 3 8 
— —— ae nne 

n the fiſher they 

All him alane bot ane bop that was thair, | 
Top hint him ſone and foz nafeir Wald ſpatr, oh 
Be the coller and aut ane knyfepullithe, + 
Fo2 Gods ſaik this man aſkitmertle,  - 
Iop ſpeirit ſone; of quhat Nation art thou, 
Ane Scot he ſaid bot Sutheron gart me vow. 
In their ſeruice againis my will ſa ſair, 
Bot fo2 my lyfe that Iremainit thair. 
Toſeik fiſh Jcomeon this Nozth ſyde, 
Be ze an Scot A wald faine with zou byde, 
Chan he him ꝛocht in pꝛeſente of Wallace, | 
The Scots was biyith quhen they haue ſene this cace. 
Foꝛ with his boat they micht well paſſage haue, 
Foz ferray craft he thocht notfo2 to traue. 
Into that ſpde lang ſpace they tarpit nocht, 
In the Soath land with glaid hearts they ſocht. 
Spne bꝛak the boatquhen they were landit thait, 
Seruite of it Sutheron micht haue na mair. 
Chen thꝛow the Molle they palũt full gude ſpeid, 
Co the Torwood that man with them they leid. 
The widow there bꝛocht tythings to Wallace, 
Ok his trew Eme that vwdelt at Donypace, 
-Thomlin of Weir in pziſon had him ſet, 

Foz mair treaſour than he befoir-micht get. 
Wallace ſaid Dame he ſall weill louſit be 


— 
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| Sho gat them meit and in quyet they baid, . 
Quhill it mas nicht ſyne readie ſone they maid;.. 


' Towart Airth hill richt ſuddanlie they dzew.. - 


Ane ftkrenth there 
Df dꝛaw dpkes and full ofwater wan 


was that well an r knelw: 


.Upſelie thairof he watehit- them this man. 


| ©n tho backnadolopDrppeinattly, 

Fra the water as wont tocome was be. 
Our ane (malibzig gude Wallace enterit in, 
| Snake the hall Gadd lobegin, 


\ | Befaluſft them bponane awfull — 
Pis men him lallo wit ſuddanlie atainis 


Fra the ſupper as they were boun to ryſe, 


Paiſtie ſoꝛr ow was raiſt in thay — 
With ſcheirand \ſwo2zds ſharplie about them dang, 
Feill in the flure was fellit them amang. 

Mith Tomlin Weir Wallace himlelfe hes met, 
Ane felloun ſtraik ſadlie vpon him ſet, -. 


Thꝛow heid and ſwy2e all thzowthe coiſthim flane;.. 


The wozthie Scots faſt ftickit of the laue, 

— duris and to the death them dicht, 
— — — the koutheron had na micht. 

s ſocht faz ti haue bzokin out, 

— — — 

About the ſyꝛe buſhit the blude fa reid, 

Ane hundꝛeth men was flaine into that ſteid. 

Than Wallace ſocht quhair his Uncle micht be, 4 


In ane deipcane he was fet 


Quhatr water ſtude and he in irnis firang, - 
Wallace fall ſone the bꝛaiſſes bphe dang. 


* Okfthat mirk hotil b:ochthim withfirength and lift, 


Gratthit the place as then thame lykit bell, 


Bot noyis he heard ol nathing ets he wil, 

Sa hlyth befvir in warld he had not bene, 

And thairwith ſichit quhen he had Wallace ſene. 
Im dykis out the deid bodies they keſt, 


Paid 


| * A —— * 
Ha gude and 7 
*Quhill neir the d — FRE 
Quhen they bau ficht —— a 20 

Fand gainayd ——— Jowalrp, - 
eee. 

' Quhen @utheron —— with gude wil, 

a Jo het lien — was full baine, 17. 
Sutheron come in bot nane went dut againe. 
Wemen and bairnis put inpzifon and cave, | 
Da they micht make na warning to the lane. 

Sreuin of lrcland andKeirlic that was wicht, 

Keipit the — f— 

Befoir the day the wozthie Scottis rais, 
e- 

emainit there c on . 
Syne bownit them in quyet thaow the land, 
Che widow ſone fra they wer paſſit dout, 

Ane ſeruant ſend and let —— 
To pas fra Airth quhair that them 
Now ſpeik of them that went into 


4 How Wallace brinethe Ingliſines 
in Dumbartane. N. 


| WWA er ſeife wasficker gvds that nicht, 

| To Dumbartan the way he cheiſit richt, B 
Oz it was day.fq2 than the nicht was lang | 

Unto the toon full pꝛiuatlie they gang, 

' Peikill of it then Angliſhmen occupylt, 

Gude Wallace fone thzow ane dark garth him hyit, 

Unto the hous quhilk he was wont to ken, 

Ane widow dwelt that was friend toour men. 

About hir bed on the hack ſyde was maid, 

Ane derne window was nouther lang noꝛ b2aid. 

There Wallace tallit and ſwne fra ſho him knew 

In haiſt ſho rais and pꝛiuatiy him we 

_ cloſe barn quhair 25 micht keipit be, 


Bath 
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Baith meit und dzinic ſhoe bzocht them in pleritie, | 

Ane gudelie gift to Wallace als ſho gaue, 

Ant hundꝛeth pound, and laue, 
pne ſonnes ſho had and wicht. 

Ane aich to him ſhoe them ſweir full richt. 

Jn peice they dwelt in troubill they had bene, 

And tribute payit tu Anglis Captaines kene. 

Sir Iohn Menteith the Cafteithad in hand, 

Bot ſum men ſaid there was ane pzinie band. 

Eo Sutheron maid be meanis dfthat N nieht, 

Df their ſupplie to be at all his micht. 

Thairot as now J willna pzoces make, 

Wallace that day ane ſhd2t putpoſe can take. 

Quhen it was nicht he bad the widow pas, : 

And mark the durris quhair Southeron dwelland was. 

Spne efter this he and his Cheualrie, 

Graithit them weill and wapouns tuik in hy 

Went on the gait Southeron were — lleip. 

Ane greit Diftelarifont Scots tuik tokeip, + 

Ane Inglis Captaine was fittany vp falait, 

| Alben he and his with dꝛinking was maid hait. 

| Npne was there with him on hie courage, 

Sum wald haue had gude Wallace in that rage. 

Dum wald haue bound ſir Iohn the Grame thzow ſtrenth. 

Sũ wald haue had gude Boyd at ſwoꝛds * 

Sum wilt Lundie that chaipit was in Fyfe, 

Sum wichter was noꝛ Setoun than in ſtryfe, 

Quhe n Wallace heard the Sutheron make uk din, 

He gart all byde and him alane went in. 

The laue remainit to hefrof their tythance, 

He ſaluſt them with ſkurdie countinance. 

Fellowis he laid ſenJ comelaſt fra ham, 

In tranell J was inland onir bnconth faine. 

Fra South Ireland I come in this countrie, 

The new conqueis of Scotland ſoꝛ to ſes. 

Part of ʒaur dꝛink and ſum guid J wald haue, 
The TO” than ane uw anſwer him gaue- 


— 


Thou 


_ 


1 


17 


N Theta de- m_ 


Thon femis ane cot lyklie to be ane bee 


Thou may be ane of Wallace tumpani ! 
| Contrair or kingheiorimognine, 
The land of Fyfe he hes riddin 


plaine, 


Thou ſall heir bydequhill we wit how it be, 
Be thou ot his thou Call be hangit hie, 


Wallace thocht thawit was na time tu ſtand, 


=- noble ſwo2d he gripit fone in hand, 


uir thoꝛt the face dzew the Captaine in tene, 
Strak all away that grew aboue the cent. 


Ane vther bꝛaithlie in the bzeift he bair 
' Baith bꝛaine and bane the r blo tw __ 


Che third he fellit dertlie into the f 


Sum Scottis folke in ſeruite them amang. 


The laue ruſht vp, then Wallace 


Steuin of Ireland and Keirlie in that hang, 
Keipit na charge bot enterit thame amang. 

And vther ma that to the dure tan pzets, 
Nuhill they him law their conld na thing them ceis. 
The Sutheroun men full ſone was bꝛocht to deid 
The Oitler bad them all 
Wallace ſaid n ay quhill we haue laſer mair, 
Co be our gupde thou all befoze vs fair, 
And begin fyze quhair that the Sutheron lyis, 

The Dfler ſone vpon ane hatſtie wyes, 

Hint fp2e.in hand and to ane greit hong zeid, - 

Nuhair Ingliſhmen wer into mekill bꝛeid. 

Foz they wilt not quhifl that the reid low rais, 

Als wode as beiſtis amang the ſyꝛe than gais, 

With painis fell rufhit full fozrowfully, | 

Che laue without of our gude Cheualrie, 

At ilk hous quhair the Difflar began, 

Reipit the duris fra them chaipit na man. 

Fozall thair micht thoch King Edward had ſwozne, 

Gat nane away that was ofEngland bozne. 

Bot onther bzynt oz but reſkew was ſlaine, 

And ſum th2owfozce dꝛeuin in the fy2e againe, « 
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gpde aill and bꝛeid. þ 
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Fra onp paine frelis thap leit them | 
Lhaie hundzeth men was to — tend, 


Wallace m day maid him out of the toun 
Unto the caue of Dumbartane they zeid, 

And all that day thair ſoiourned but dꝛeid, 

Baith meit and dzinke the Oſttler gart be b2ocht, 
Quhen nicht was commik in all the haiſt they mocht, 
Co wart Roſneth ful earnefflie they gang. 

Foz Ingliſmen was in that Caſtell ; 

On the Gasloch they purpoſit them to byde, 
'Betuir the Kirk that neir was thair beſpde, - 
And to the Caſtell full pziuatlie they dzaw, 

Under ane bzay thay ludgit them full law, 
Beſyde the water quhair common b(e had they, 
From Caſtell to the-Kirk to pas ilk day, 

Ane martage als was that day to begin. 

All iſhit out and leſt na man within, 

Chat fence micht mak but ſeruands in that place. 
Thus to that tryſi thap paſſit vpdn cace, 
Wallace and his dꝛe them full pzinily, 

Heir hand the place guhen they were pallit by, 

— —————— 
Fra Sutheroun men ozellis thairfo:e be deid. 
-Compleit was maid the mariage into plane, 

Unto Roſnerh they paſſtthame againe. 
Fourſcoꝛe and mae was in that company, 

Bot not arrapit as was our Cheuailrte. - 

To the Caſtell they weend to pas but let, 

The wozthy Scots ſo hardlie on them ſet, 

Faurtie atanis der tlie ta deith thay bair, 
The remanent affrapit was ſa ſar, 

Langer in field thep had na — 

Bot fearſlie fled fra them on ather ſyde 

The cots thair with weill hes the — win, 
And few all in as the hous was found in, 


Spne 
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Syue on the flears followit wonder fat, | 
Na Jngliſhmen with lyfe thair fra them paff, 
The wemen ſone theyſeaſit into hand. 
Reipit them cloſe foz warning of the land, 
And deid bodyes all out of ficht they ken, 
Than af gude eaſe thay'maid them lor ta rell. 
On thair puruepance ſeuin dapes ir, 
Atrude ccall tolpend they walvnot 
Nuhen Sutheroun come they tuik them glaidly in. 
Bot out agane they let nane of that uin, 
Quha tydings ſend the Captane — — 
Their ſeruitours the ſocottis put ta deid. 
S puilzeit the place and left na gudes thair, 
B2ake wallis doun and matd the biggings bair, 
Quhen thay had ſpilt all Kane wark that thaymocht; 
Chap kendelit fpy2e and fra Roſneth they ſocht; 
— thap had bzint all trein warne in that place, 
Wallace gart freith the wemen ofhis grace. 
To do thame harmehts pu neuer was, 
Than to Falkland the Scots can pas, 
— Erle Malcolme was bydand — noe | 
Th — — — — 
an he fa 
Sir Iohn the Grahame and Richard of Lundie, 
Adame Wallace that wozthy was and wyſe, 
Barklgy and Boyd with men mekill to . 
At Chiiſtmas thair Wallace folournit till, 
Othis mother tythings was bꝛocht him till, 
Jn tyme befoze ſho had left Ellerſlie, 
———ç— durff not — it be, wed, 
Fra thyne d pligryme 
— — — xr zeid, 
Sciknes ſcho had fo:ſuith into that ſteid, 
Deceillit ſho was, God tu ik hir ſpirit to led» | 
Nuhen Wallace heard that thir tythi — trew;*, .- 
Chan ſadnes ſair on (lk ſvde did perſ 
An thank he tuik becans ls mturall, 
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i louit God with ker hairt and haill, 

' Better him thocht that it was hapnit ſa, 

Than Þuheroun ſould put her to bther wa, 

He o2dainit Iop and alſwa maiſter Blair, 

Thither to pas and foz na coill to ſpair. . 

Bot honozablie put coꝛys in ſeputture, 

At his command they ſeruit all the cure, 

- Doand thairto as reguyzit to haue, 

With rich entier the co2ps thay put in graue. 

Agane they turnit and ſhewit of her end, 

Me thankit God quhat grace that euer he ſend. 

He ſaw the warld was ſul of fantaſle, | 

Comfozt he tuike let all m ga by. 

His maiſt delyte was foz to freith Scotland, 

Now will J tell quhat cace than come on hand. 
HOW SIR WILLIAM DOWGLAS WAN 

the Caſtell of Sanquhair bya jeopardie — how 
William Wallace reskewed him from the Engliſh- * 
mea and put them out ofthat patt. Chap. VI. 

8 Williame lang gf Dowglaſdaill was Lezd. 

Be his firſt wyfe as richt is to recozd, 

Deteillit than out of this warldlie cair, 

Cwa ſonnes he had with her that liuit thair, 

Quhilk likelie was and abill in courage, 

Co Stuill was ſend into thair tender age, 

lames and He la hecht thir bzethzen twa, 

And efter ſone their bncle couth them ta, 

Gude Robert Keith had them fra Glaſgow / tau, 

And onir the ſep to France he made him boun, 

At ftudy ſyne he let them in Pareis, 

With ane maiſter that wozthie was and wiſe, 

The King Edward tuik thair father that knicht, 

And held him ftill thoch he was neuer ſa wicht, 
Nuhill time he had aſſentit to his will, 

Ane mariage als thep had oꝛdainit him till. 

The Ladie Ferres of power and hie blude, 
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Wot thairof came to his tifelitill gude. 
T wa ſonnes he gat on this Ladis but mair. 
With Edwards will he tuik his teiue to fair, 
In Scotland come and bzoght his wifein peis, 
In Douglas dwelt, fo:ſuith this is na leis, 
King Edward trowit that he had fteidfaſt bene, 
Faſt to thair faith bot contratr ſone was ſene, 
Ay the Scots blude remained in Dowglas, 
Agains Englandquhilk pꝛeuit in monp place. 
The Sanquhair was ane Caftellfair and rang. 
Ane Ingliſh Captaine had done feillScots wzang, 
Into it dwelt and Bewfurd he wascald, 
That held all waiſt fra thine to Dowglas hald, 
Nicht neir ol kyn was Dowglas wife andſhe, 
Thairfoze he tro wit in peace ot him to be. 
Sir William ſaw that Wallace rais in plaine, 
And richt likelie to freith Scotland againe, 
Co help him pairt into his minde he keſt, 
Foz in that life richt lang he could not reſt. 
He thocht na charge to bꝛek vpon England, 
At was thzow fozce that euer he maid them band. 
Ane zoung man than that hardie was and bald, 
Boꝛne with himlelfe and Thomas Dik ſone culd. 
Deir freind he ſaid A wald pꝛieue at my micht. 
And make ane frap to fals Bewfurd the knicht, 
In Sanquhair dwellis and dois full greit outrage. . 
Than Dickſone ſaid my ſelf in that veyage, 
Sall fo2 zou pas with Anderſone to ſpeake, 
Freindſhip to me my Couſing will not bzeake, 
He is the man that fp2e leidis them till, 
Th:owhis help we our purpoſe will fulfill, ' 
Sir Williame than in all the haifThe micht, 
Thaettie true men in that veyage he dicht, | 
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And tald his wife to Dunfreis he wald fair, 

Ane tryſt he ſaid of England he had thair. 

Thus po ſſit he quhair that na Sutheroun wiſt, 

With thir thzettie thzow wailt land at thairlift, a 
uhilf 
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' Into ane cleuch neir at the water Craw, 

To the Sanquhair Dikſone allane he ſend, 

And he ſone maid with Anderſone this end, 
D.kſone ſoul> take baith his hoꝛſe and his lor id, 


Be it was day ane dꝛaucht ofwod to leid. 
Ag aine he paſt and tauld the gude Dow glas, 
| Nuhilk dꝛew him ſone into ane pꝛiuat place, 


Anderſone tauld quhat ſtuſfe thair was thairin, 


— 


To Thomas Dikſone that was richt neir of kin, 


Fourtie: they are all men ot mekill vaill, 


Be they on fute they will zou ſair aſſaill, 


Gif thou happin the entrie fo2 to get, 
On thy richt hand ane ſtalwart air is ſef- 


Thair with thou may defend ther in ane thang, 


Be Douglas wiſe he byde not fca thee lang, 


' Anderſone zeid to the buſhment in hp, 


Neir the Caffell he dzew them-p2inily. 

Unta ane ſhaw Sutheroun miſtraiſtit nocht, 

xt wod with Dikſone ſene he ſocht, 

G ane dꝛaucht on ane bꝛaid ſlipping law, 
Chargit ane hoꝛs and to the toun can dzaw. 

Arravit he was in Anderſones weid, 

And bad haue in thePozter came gude ſpeid. 

This hour he ſaid thou micht haue bene away, 

Untymaus thou art fo it is ſcantly day, 

The zet z3cid vp Dikſoun zeid in but mair, 

Ane thoztour band that all the dꝛaucht vp bair, 

He cutted it the flip to ground couth ga, 

Cummerit the zet ſteiking they micht not ma, 

The Poꝛter ſone he hint into the ſtrife. 


' © wyis th2ow the heid and refthim ſone his life, 


The are he gat that Anderſone of ſpake, 


And bekning maid thairwith the buſhment bzake, 


Douglas himſelf was fozmeſt in that pꝛeis, 
In ouer the wod enterit oz he wald cets. 


FONG watchmen was fra the walles tumm in new, 


San. een. 


Mithin 


a W . 
Within the Scotiſmen them flew, 

Oz onp ſery was raiſit in that our, 

Douglas had tane the zet of the greit toure. 

Nan vp the ſtare quhair that the captaine lay. 

On ute he gat and wald haue bene away, 

Ouer late he was Dow glas ſtraks bp the dure, * 

Beufurd he fand in mids ofthe flare. 

Mith ane ſtif\wozd to death he hes him dicht, 

His men followed faſt that wozthy were and wicht. 

Che men they ſlew that was within thay wainis 

Spne in the cloſe thap ſemblit all atainis, 

Che houſe thap tuik and Southerotir'patta deid, 

Gat nane bot ane with lyfe out of that ſtei dx. 

Foz that the zetſalang vnſteikit was, 

This ſpy he fled and to Dureſdeir can pas. 

CTauld that Captaine that thoyhat had — 2 ſa, 

Ane vther he gart into the Ennoch 

And Tyberis murewas — this tace; 

And Lochmabane all ſemblit to this place. 

The countrie als quhen they heard of lk thing. 

Mald ſeige Dow glas and hecht thap ſoulo him hing, 

Quhen Dowglas wilt that ane was tra them chaip, 

CTo ſailzie him he trowit that they wald ſhaip, 

Dikſoun he ſend vpon ane Cuirſour wicht, 

To warne Wallace in alli the haiſt he micht. 

In the Lennox Wallace had tane the plaine, 

With our hundzeththat was of mekill mane. 

Kilſyth Caftell he thocht to veſy it, 

That Rauindaillheld bot true men let him wit, 

That he was out that time in Cumbernald, 

Lo2d Cumming dwelton tribute in that hald. 

Nuhen Wallace wiſt he gart Erle Malcolme ly, 

With twa hundꝛeth in buſhment neir thairbyp, . 

To keip the hous that nane ſould to it fair. 

He tuik the laue in the wod ſyde neir thair. 

Ane Scurriqur ſet to warne gif he ſawotht, 

Sone Rauindaill came of thame he had na thocht,' 
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Nuhen he was cummin the twa buſhements beftveere, 
The Scurriour warnit thir cruell men and kene, 
Quhen E xle Malcolme had barrit them from the place, 
Na Sutheroun zeid with lyfe they did that grace. 
Part Lennox men they left the houſe ta ta, 
On ſpulzeing than they wald na tarie ma, 
To ſeige houſes than Wallace cauth not byde, 
Thꝛowout the land in awfull wyſe thap ryde, 
Than Liolirhgow they bzint into thair gait, 
Quhair Satheroun dwelt thay maid thair biggingshatf 
The peill they tuke flew them that was thairin, 
OfSutheroup bladdehe ®cots thocht na ſine, 
2. ozne bzint Dalkeith in ane gleid, 
wne to ane ſtrenth to Newbortc!! wad they zeid. 
Be that Lawder and Chriſtell of Seyroun, 
Come fra the Bas and bzint ney k toun, 
That Ingliſhmen they ſould na fuccour get, 
Nuhom thay anirtuik they fiew withouttin let. 
Co meit Wallace they paſt in all their micht, 
Ane hundꝛeth with thame of men of armes bꝛicht, 
Ane blyth meiting that tyme was them betweene, 
Quhen Erle Malcolme and Wallace hes thame (ene. 
Thomas Dickfone als met with gude Wallace, 
Nuhilk granted ſone fo; to reſuem Dow glas, 
Dickſone he ſaid wait thau of thai multiplie, 
Chꝛie thouſand men thair power map not be, 
Erle Malcolme ſain thoch they were thoufandsfyne, 
Fo this actioun me think that we loud krpne, 
Than Hcw the Hay that dwelt vnder trewage, 
OfEnaliſhmen, fone he gaue oner that wage, 
Mair foz to pay as than he lykit nacht, 
Miith kyft ie men to Wallace furth he ſocht, 
To Pciblis faſt botnaSutheroun them baid, 
Thair at the Croce ane plaine cry they maid, 
Wallace tommandit quha wald come to his peace, 
And byde thair at reward ſauld haue but leis, 
Gude Rutherfurd that euer true had bene, 
M Etrick wod againff the Sutheroun kene. 


l 


Bid 


Their number 


In birnes dime mu 

With glatd hea#tyt in. 
The ſeige beg N tin! 

Bot ge beg oY 

Quhen Sutheroun genre was la neir, 

Th:ow haiſſie fray the all ener. 

Na man was thair Wald od ame vihor byde, 

Purpoſe they tuik in Englandfuz to vyve, 

The Chiftane ſaio ſen — — 

Fra Wallace fledthavr tamen Was" the motr 

Fra South they locht 

Dowglas as than 

In Crawfurd mute he wan 


Nuhen _—_— 


Thie hund 
In — har ne — 
The Erle —— ad byde ith the L 
To follow — ane buke gente tod fo be 
To ſtufe fe in M hallt bownithe. 
— — ed, aneft gait, 

Richt fane whe wald wolth —— debait 
The plaineſt᷑ way abour Mortdun they had, 
Nydand the hicht gil that che Wuthrroun wald, 
Was to perſew ozfurne to Lochmabane, 
Bot tent thairto the Ingliſmen'tuilt none, 
Doun richt they —ů— thein tir 
Aboue Closburne Wallace 

In ire he grew quhen they wer ore _ 

To them thay ſped with kill and all the » micht, 
On an out * 


Dent 


— 


—— 


ent | F 
So ſcoir — — GRil-217 vie 
The Sutheroun ſaw that it hadhapned ia, 5: 5; 124 
Curnit in 5 
Quhen they 2 
Erle Malcolme come than richt nejr at their hand. 
Che haill poweptuik plaine purpoſe to der, | 
Nuha wer at eird Wallace gart let be, 
Upon the fozmeſt;followig wileht; | | 1/7 7, 
The Erie and his wang the lang ben can listete 
Did all to death that vnhozſit were that tyde, 
Etter the hoꝛs ſull ſreſnlie than they ryde, 
Fyue hun dꝛeth haill oꝛ they paſt Dalſwyncoun, 
On Sutheronunſyde aground hair was we daun. | 
Ok Scots hoꝛs mony began ti tyꝛe, a 
Suppois their ſelfe was feirs — 
The flears left baith wod waters and dul, 
Mo take the plaine ſpeidfull they thocht hom. Fl, | 
In greit battell away full tas d. 17 
Into the ſtrenths they thocht to make na bald; 
Heir Lochmabane and Ouchterhous thay went, 
Beſyde Crochmad quhair feill Hutheroun was ſhent, 
Richt monie ho2s that rid din had ſa lang, 
And trauellit fair they micht na ſar ther gang. 
Sir Iohn the Grahame vpon his fute mas ſet, 
Than Wallace als lichtit withouttin let, 
Chir twa on fute amang their enemies zeid, } 
Was nane bot hozs micht fra them pas fo ſpeid. 
On Ingliſhmen la cruellie they ſocht, 
Quhom they ouertuik againe harmit vs nocht, 
To Wallace come ane pairt of power new, 
On reſtit hoꝛs that peartlie couth perſew, 
Adame Currie with gude men of greit vaill, 
And lohnſtoun als that dwelt into Eskdaill. 
And Kirkpatrik was in that company, 
And Haliday quhilk ſemblit ſturdelie, 
Quhair they enterit the ſailzie was ſo ſair. 
Dead to the ground feill leares doun they hair, 


— 


Seuin | 


—— 
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Wallace 

That gude ma had abe 

To ſtuff the chaſe with the new 

Commandit Grat2me and his güde men fo2 thy, 

Togither byde and follolo as thep micht, 

Chꝛie Captains thair tuli ſwne he dicht, 

Chat reſtit hoꝛſe ſaws ä 
Quhom he ouertutk again rats neuer mair. 


Raithlte he raid and wꝛocht full monte wound, 
Chir thꝛie Captains he ſtickit in ane found. 
Ok Duriſdeir Ennoch and Tybers mure, - 
Lo2d Clifurds Eme to Cairtile fure, 
The quhilk befoze had keipit Lochmabane, 
Nalandit men chatpit with him bot ane. 
Foz Maxwell als out of Carlaucrok dzew, 
On the Sutherounthe gaineft way can ſew. 
Into the chaſe ſa wilfultie thay rpde, / 

. Few gat awap that tome vpon that ſyde, 
Beſpde Cokpule full feill fechi ing thay fand, 
Sum d2ownit was ſum flane vpon the land, 
Quha chaipit was in England led may, | 
Wallace returnit na pzeſbher — 6 4A 
Jn Carlaucrok that nicht teſting they maid 
Upon the mozne to Dumtreis blpthly raid, 
Thair Wallace tryit quha wald cum to his bels, 
Agains Du nialicefoytoccis, | 
To true Scottis he didained wiarttean, 
Quha kalt it has he grantit temiſlioun, 
In Dumtreis then he wald na langer byde. 
The Sutheroun fled alt Scotland on ilk ſyde, 
Be ſea aud tand mithom: lunger abaid. 


Of Caftellis founis than Wallace chiftanis mad, 


Renlit the land and put it in gude reft, - 
With true keipers the quhilk he traiſtit beit, 
— gude n zon tauld of air, 


* » * 
Ke 


Keiper | 


They left Scotla 

Saif ane Mortoumaue uptant ters and fell, 

_ held Dundy bot Wallace mald not dwell. 
ot;thither paſt and laid it renn d about; 
uhen Morcoun ſaw that he was in that dout, 

— askit leiue with thair lyfig ta ga. 

Wallace denvis and ſayis it beig not ſa, 

Che laſt Captain of England that heir was, 

I.gaue him lei nehaill with his men to pas. 

Thon ſall foꝛethinn ſik matſtris foz tomake;  . "Te 

All England ſ ali of thee example take, i f. 0 4. 

Sic men J weind fra lhyne fo; to haue wanne, 

Thou ſall be hangitfuppoſe thy king had ſwozne, 

He gart command — — 

Confirmit the feige and ſald we fall vs eke, 6 

On — as fu ill of Dundie, 

Scrimgeour he maid thatr Cunſtabie to be, 

Ane Ballinger of England that was thair, 

Paſk out of Tay and came ta Quhitbie fair, 

To Lond dun ſend and tauid at all this cate, 

Td hing Mortoun ſa it han Wallace, .. | 

Bekoze this time Edward with power cid, Fes 

To weir on France ſoʒ than he had nu dzeid. V 

Belfdꝛe he trait Scotland ta be his ain, 

Quhen they him warnit howhis — 

Againe he tuike to England haiftitie, 

And left his turne all lit in follie, 

Gaſcoun he clamit all into heritage, 


Be left it thus with all his hie barnage, 


And 


The 
And Flanders als 
All thir he left and ca 
Nuhen that | 
Au e 
nd ma 
82825 e — . im 
uhen ace ed Scotland, 
This tpꝛane King 
Foz greit = r | 
He thocht to him to us canque iſt. 
In conetyſe he had rungin Legs 


Chiftanis he maid that 
Gpyis they Er 3 
They thocht na jeopardie, 


In plaine bottell a mich t Wallace win, 
He trowit fo2 weir thep wald na mair begin, 
Leaue J this king makand this 6zdinance, 
My purpole is to ſpein ſ 88 — 
The Ingliſh men Ka 

To French fol s they did 
King and tounta ſons 


To get Wallace 
Fo2 Guyan land fi ; 
Than ſhupe | 7 a 
Foz theytr a | wer | 
Wallace wald — as he them promeiſt had, 
=p _ Peorald that — . 
hay him tommandit and dad to 
Ants Scotland — ike delay, rn 
Out of the Sluce as — 
Readie he was in iphe-palt on 
In Tayes mouth but bais the hauen he he tais, 
Quhair Wallace than was at the failzie (till, 


And he reffauit the Herald with gude wal, 
Mhair wit he reabe and ſaid them on this wile, 
Ane anſweir fone he cauth them not deuitg, 
To A N Innis the Herald = he (5nd, 


| The Tcntbobke- ©” © 
Wallace — ; 
/ Quhiil time ht 


+ The wit of F: 
Into Scotland —— herald they ſend, 
| Pꝛaile of his deid and als the deſcriptioun, 
Df him tane there de men of difcretion, 
ClarksKnichts e faw, - 
Bot J heirot cannot rehearſe it aw 
Wallace ſtature ofgreitnes and of heicht, 
Was iudgit thus be diſcretioun of ſicht, 
Chat ſaw him baith on cheuall and in weid, 
Nyne quarters large the was indeid, 
Thꝛzid pairt ſheulders bꝛaid was he, 
Richt ſemlie ffrang and 2 to lte. 
In lymmis greit with ſtalwart pace and found, 
His bꝛands hard with armes lang and round, 
His hands maid richt like to ane palmetr; 
Ot man lyke make with naillis lang aud cleir, 
Pꝛopoꝛtionit fair and lang was his viſage, . 
Richt ſad ol ſpeich and abilllofconrage, 
Baith bꝛeiſtitheich with ſturdie craig andgreit, 
is lips round his neiſe ſquair and neit, 
Birnand bꝛoun hair onbzowes and bꝛeis licht, 
Cletr aſper ene like Diamondes bꝛicht, 
Under his chin on his left ſyde was ſene, 
Be hurt ane wan, his cullour was ſanguene, 
Mounds he had in monp diners place, 
Bot fair and haill weill iteipit was his kace, 
Ot riches als he keipit na pꝛoper thing, 
Gaue that he wan like Alexander the King, 
— 9 — as ane mynde ſould be, 
Dnhan weir 2oachitthe richt Hector was he, 
— gude tcredence he gaue, 


— knawen enemies they touth him nocht dillaue, 
Chir p2operties wer iudgit into France, 
Ot him to be ane gudlie remembzance, 


OS. 
a patroun refane, 
In Wallace e bzeuit it with the laue, 
Bot he thairok as than tuin littin heid, 
Vis laborous mynd vas all of vther deid. 
At Dundieſeige thugearnefſt as he lay, 
Tythings to him lop bzacht vponane dap, 
How king Edwar a pa men of vaill, 
Ane hundzeth th come toz to aſaill, 
And Scots ground th had tane upon cace. : 
Into ſum pairt it it gude Wal 90 

He maid Scrimgeour at this hous foz to 
With twa thouſand and chargit him foz 
Chat nane ſould chaip with lyfe vine, 
That Sutheroun wer, bot put them all to deid 
Scrimgeour grantit richt faithfullie tobpde, 
With aucht thouſand Wallace can — 2 
To Sanct Iohnſtoun thrie dayes he graithed 
With ſad auiſe towart the South can fair, 

Fo: King Edward that time ozdainithad, 

Ten thouſand haill to pas that was full glaid, 
With zong Wodſtoke ane Lo2d of mekill micht, 
At Striuiling bzighe 92dainit them full richt, 
And thair to byde the entrie foz to weir, 

Df Wallace than he trowit to haue na deir, 
Richt royallie vpon ane gude array, 

Chan leiue they tuik and paſt out but delay, 
To Striuiling tome and thair wald not abyde, 
To ſee the Noth bezond Forth can they ryde. 
Sic new courage ſa fell in his intent, 

Nuhilk maid nne lair ap to repent. 
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| Foz weill they trow@' | 
There ſhips tome to Tay in lebe ee 
Vis gydis ſaid that e e e 
Sanct Iohnſtoun quatt page, 

' The heicht they tui ard ke - 

Sa ware they wer or 

Chan in fumparthorqmazbit his. 

The Kings comm 8 


845 von Jerry's 
' Puther Sutheron that tumm is ta rruellie, 
Oz Crle Malcolme ts ſeik yourfo2 ſupplie. 


Than Wallace finytitſaid Inglifmen they are — 2 

Ze map them ken they hir, 2 

On Shireff mure Wallace the fleld hes tane, i 

With aucht thouſand of wozthie men in wane. 

The Sutheron wer richt vonchtie into deid, a 

. —— 
an ſpeiris ſone 

The hardie Scots ouſ though the Hutheron went 

In rapit battell ſeuin thouſand doun they bair, 

Deid — the _ — eeh rey mair. W 

Richt feill fechti 2 

— robapt than fra enes wad on the griene. 

The ſtalwart flour richt feflorm tvas and rang; 

The woꝛthte Scots ſa derffie on them dang 

2 all was deid within q itil ound, , 


(Ha) — hes Wie wg and 9920 
See ude geir them be 
Nuhadtheys thotht beit offpne harneſſe they wail 
Baith gold and gude, and hoꝛs that micht abaill, 


Lo Striuiling bzig without reſting they raid, 


LD 


© | 


| e rde he. 
Zone king a utthwart ak. 
. ih ad the as, 

— t "ils wi 


nd men withhim atht 1 ni l Un, 
— 435 em., 
Shippis ther bzint of frantgers' char ws 
EET Jus M kai. 
In ee g bote tin, 
Foz Ingtiſmen 
Mhe Erle Mic 
To him he come. 


Chꝛee hundꝛeth he 
Ok Lennox falk ti 


Sir Iohn the Gra at: | ok | le, 
Co Wallace 8 Cheva We - 
Tythings him bzacht tat uche ten come-athaud, 


In Torphichin Ring Edward i 


Deſtroyand the plate of pury as chair, 
Sanct Iohnes gude as « {wa atr. 
Gude Stewart gf Bute wy. air, 
With him he hav twelfe moe and mar, 
The Cumming than np oe 3 
Upon the mozne 2 5 

Sone to arra 

Tuentie thouf 

Che Lo2d Seeg bat AY 
To the Fawkirk and wacht thai ko abyd 
Wallace and his then tv afray they zeld, 

With ten thouſand dr wozthie nen in veid. 


Quha 


The Elleuent Booke -. 
: Nuha could behald his awfall Logdlie vult, 
Sa weill beſene ver- ſetne and Tout, 


7 


Da gude Chiftanis as with ſa ſew thay bene, 
Without ane King inScorlaad ſene. 
Wallace him ſelfe and Txls Malcolme Ihe Loid, 


Sir John the Grabame and Raniſay at recom. . 
Setoun, Lader, and Boyd chat was full wicht, 
Adame ——— was .. „dicht. 

And monie vther that pzieuit ws ui  pztis, 
Chair namis all Amar not heit rehers. 4 
'Sutheron oz than ontof Torphichin fure, 
Thair pallage maid into Salmanane mure, 
Into ane plaine fet Ee and Pauilliauns, 
South the Fawkirk ane bo 
Gude lop him ſeile judg licht, 

In haill number ane — thoulend richt. 


Df Wallace comming the Scots ſikcomfazt tuik, 


Quhen they 2 all N. 3 
Fo2 ofinuy 
Treaſonabillfolk poly ——— 4 — at liſt. 
Povſoun fenſpne at the Fawkirk is cald, 
Thꝛow greit treaſounand Welt an. 
Foz Cumming han inuꝑ at gude Wallace, 
Foꝛ Erle Partik as hapnit 
Countelle of Marche unt Cummings der deir, 


Under cullout he dn this maner. 
Into the Dil had 62nainit Wallace dead, 
And mi Stew f. him at plead.. 


That 1 oꝛd he ſaid that Wallace had na richt, 
Power to leid and he pꝛeſent in ſicht. 
He bad him take ogy 6r" fo; togy, 
Sa wilt he weil that he ne fryne fo thy 
Loꝛd Stewart.agkit at Wallace bigeonnſall 
Said fir ze knaw, quhat ways beſt availl. 
Zone awfull King is felloun foz to byde, 
Nicht vnabaiſſit Wallace anſwerit that tyde. 
| And I — lerne ma twile into Scotland. 


walh |: 


- 


The 
With zone ilkKing 2 HAM tuſk on hand, 
— fewer 3 now hither is 2h han 4 

ns and to gude k. 
— — Al echt tes bergan l py a; 
As foz ane day ſa that we all a 
Che Stewart faid, the ba we wald bene; 
Wallace anſweritand fa ſa God me ſane, 

That ſall ze not ia lang as 4 e 
oz na man els except my richteons ing. 

; Gif he will tum and take on him the Cronn, 

At his command J fall be readie boun. 
CThꝛough Gods grate 3 „ nbrmiegy tupfe, 

A wer ouer mad to tyne it on i wle. 4 
Lo tpne fo2 bvilf that Thane gotitniiftang,” 43025 
Thus halle in wzaith Frawart him tan he gage . 

Stewart thairwith all bowdinnitinto baill, | 
Wallace he ſaid, be theeAfellane tail. | =| 
Sap furth (quod he) ot the laren de can; . | LICL | 

(Unhappitiehistaillthuohebegan.” ' / | 

Wallace he ſaid thou takis the a nene, | 

' Safaired it bewirking of 

; Bow ane Yowlat compleinit 

| Nuhen dame Mature tnik of i biewbut bla . | 

Ane fair fether and to the Bowtat gaue, 

Chan he thzow pꝛyde rebutit all the laue. 
Nuhairfoir ſould thou thy ſenzie ſhaw ſa hie, 
Chou thinkis nane heir that ſould thy fellow be. 

This makis it, chou art cled with our men, 

Had we our awin thine wer bot few to ken. 

At thir wozds gude Wallace bꝛint as fyꝛe, 

Ouir haiſtelie he anſwerit him in pꝛe. 

Chou leid he ſaid the ſuith full olt hes bene, - 

Thair haue J biddinquhair thou durſl not be ſene,- 
Contrair thy enemies na mair foꝛ Scotlands richt, 
Noz2 dar the Howlat quhen that the dap is licht. 
That taill full neir thou hes tauld be thy ſell, 

To thy delyze thou — 

Cumming 


2 — — — 2 


ML 


2 mynz it ishesgiuen tl 2 ul, 
Mill God ze fall of30ur fir purpoſe will 


Thatfa Cray that erbzacht, 
J's — e Weihe, 
| Footnote ads r 


Thairwith he turnit 22 85 
Ten thouſand ha 
Hane better 5 
As of ſic men that liuand was or 
Allace greit har d Urpfe. 
— A kirk be eiſt. wn 

e wald no d noz e 
Eon chargeofnane.botit had bene the Ki RTM 
That micht that tyme-baing him tra his e — . 
= — that ſayp this dicntioun 

o2 diſcomfozt to leque | 
Bot that thay men A Rate ROM 
Pꝛincipall in Bute tuik hardiment in hart. 


Loꝛd Stewart was at Cumming greuit thair, 


Hecht and he . tit tair, 

The greittreſpai 1 alwledge, 
Had gart him m 1 prpetg 

t thair debait it 


Foz Inglichmen than 1 us blyther be. 
Paitit ſa tyd d ho bi, 

Thaettie thou will cou 

The Erle Hartfurd was l Chi 

The gude Stewart to that arrap is gane, 

The feild he tuik as true and wozthie Knicht, 

Lhe Inglithmen come on with: — nf micht, 


At that counter they Sutheroundie, 

Quhen ſp+irs were ſpilt hint out with ſwaꝛos ſone, 
On ather ſyde tull dauchtie deids wer done, 
Om on the gronnd was tellit in that place, 


- Ip- 


— 


un 


Stewart 


1 f 
Stewart and his can on thatr enemies rate, 
| ——— out throw maitziebirnei Babe 
| Tuen 
| Df Hutheronnmenderflidiodeny tity ea 
The remanent agaizeLedtodhe king; 
Ten thouſand then efter the deideſhewit, 
' With that Chiſtane unts the. Diit reltenit... 
| Agane to ray the hardie Stewart eid, 
| Nuhen Wallace faw:that wozthienobilldeip.. 
| Heldvp his hands withhitinble paper p2elt, | 
| God he ſaidgif one A rin grace toleff. 
And power baue his wozthip to attend. 
To win thir folk and take ts haill tommend. 
Greit harme it wer that he ſould be — 
| With new power they than onhim rebet 
Be that the Bruce ane awfull battelfrapic, 
The Biſhop Beik that oft had bene — hk 
Fourtie thouſand von the ſacots to 
With full effeir-thepeaiſt riecht thair, 
The Bruces — 


The richt Lyon ———ů— rr 
Alace he ſaid the marld is contrair like; / 
This land ſould be zentyeaus heritage, 
That cummis ting tofixoyhis awindarnage, / 
Sa J war frienfifhaty'faid air, 
JA wald foꝛſ weir Scotland fozenermair, 
Contratr Bruce Fſouldreſkew them now, 
: D2 die thairſoze ta Hod A make ane vow, | 
The greit dedaitin Wallace wit eartwaid, 
Betuirxt kindnes and wilfullvow'was maid, 
Kyndnes bad him reſkew them fra chair fa, 
Than will ſaiq nay quhy tuite will thou da la, 
Thou hes na wit with richt thy ſeifets leid, 
Sould thou help him that wals put ther to deid, 
Kyndnes ſaid it they are gude otottiſmen, 
Then will ſaid, wit, the veritie thou map nen, 


thouſaad with wivkall wapins vich,.. 


' Nuhen Wallace (einthe — noir, | 


Hay 


"589 —— 
Had they bens gude ull in ane we had benz 
Be reſouxtheir thecontrairweill isn, 
Fo? they hn hait mair thewtheSutherounle(d, 
Apndnes mee eee 2181 
Thoch ane of them be fals int their a/, 250 21 
' Becaus of him thon ſould nottoſe them aw. 10 00 12 
They haue dono weill into zone telloun ſlour, 
Reſkew them now and take ane 24 
Mill ſaid they wald haue reittrom m inylite; 

J baid foꝛ them in monie anefelſcim eye. 
Byndnes ſaid helpe, thair power is bot nocht: 

Sync uꝛeak on him, that all the malite wocht, 
Mill ſaid this day thay lall not helped be. | 
That Jhane ſaid fall ay bi ſald o e. o/ 75 55: 754] -. 
Thay are bot deidGodgrant theitrathisbits; . 271.0 
Inup lang ſyne dane hes greit harme and mis; 
Wallace thairwith turnit in ire and tene, 

Teirs foz baill bʒiſt aut fra baith his ene, 

Sir Iohn the Grahame andmony denden, 
Weipit foꝛ wo foo ſhr aof that nicht. 
Quhen Bruces hattell vponthe Scots trait, 1200 
Thair cruel tumming maid cowarts to toquaiũ 71 
Lo2d Cumming fled n Cumberland ama yy, 
About the Scots the @atherountappit thap. 154.3 £141 M0 
The men of Bute before thairKozdthap Live, 111329) 35132 
Defending him, quhen feill ſtreimes of blude, , 10 
Mer thame about, in ſloats quhair thay zeid, 
Bathit in blude was Brucesfwozpundiycid, 18 1 — 1c 0 5 
Thꝛow fell ſlauchter at feill men eh bin, 1 070 > 
Done to the dejd — ewe d 125 m d 
Dn few the Loꝛd fozhe wald not be tane, 

Auhen Wallace ſaw that thair gude men was a, 5 
Tozdis he laid quhat now is our counſailli ! 
Ta choiſts thair is Iteid the hett ze wall, a e 
Zonder the wing his Oiſt abandounand, c αντ 
With Bruce and Beik in zon battell to ftand, - | 

Zone Bing in weir. richt wile and fell hes bene. 
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Thair 


* — Thesen Bc 3 
als falterack ate and 

Better u | — c.-; 1 
In tyzannig mo ; 
— 5 | 8% hard but let, - 

e haue ane ch u K 
And we turne ſtrenth in Leuthiaue land, 
They ltufe ane icht hard d underſtand, | 
Take we e Wear, ne 2 


Smoze, 11157 
To the Torwood, fo; 
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thsir, 


— man ive fake -/ 


Thzough BrueeisM 

Amang vs naw-jhaix ve ee 

e 
ey all c 171 991 

Quhat him thocht beit aher und d. 

Gude Wallace ; comth them fe 4 


Beloze them raid into bis amen their 117. 
Veulit thy e | 420 
And we ———— e | 
And few be loiſt NT we rde, 

Want we mony, c abyde, 
Mith thair ar kad on the silt they raid; | 
The reird than raigquhyn ſpeſthunſunder gla laid. 
Duthit in dꝛoſſe duntit with tpeirs dynt 

Fra foꝛgit teill thefu2e:flewfurthhat- Gint, 


The felloun thꝛang quhen dos and men renewit- 


Up dꝛaue the PT petri rs ke Want. 
The vther Oiſt mi 

Foz ſfour that 

The wozthy ®cot — 


ow = on wr oh gude Wallace bzocht thair. - 
e Ring erpit hazs \vyds, 

Bot this wyle Lozd e ll to byde, 
Che Erle of Zork ſaid Sir zewirkanemis, 

To bzekarrap, zone men qupte tho w them is, 
They ken the land and will to ſtrenths dꝛaw. 
Tak we the ylane-we are in perrell aw, he 


& ._ 


5 


| Ther ee 
She Bing — hisevanſal as 


No ullit his Dift, and 
| DzBruceandBaik icht 


To the Torwood in ali th ya 
Him ſelfe and Graham Ts 
Betwir — — W 1 5 

| And with them bate | ty 
Df wetland men died in genre 


lay” Try) * 
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Upon wichthoxtothet iehewontie en ryve, ano: 


Ane flo id gaht they let 9 
Paſpeſrs hop er or wb 
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Of — — uind 
Oz Bruce — 
The hundzethichan 
The hardie Bruce arie Aut 
Thꝛettie thoulan he reuters wit, 
Upon the Scots, hin men lg to renew, 
Seruit they wett — ſpeitis 
And Bishop Bei ane 
Quhen gude Wallat 


Allace he laid, aue | icht, 

Ind ouir gude win to undo his richt, | 
He bad his __ Ys” 3 

Them foꝛ to aur he wald dehi 

Me ikill he trowil in-God ur eit denn drid, | 

To ſaue his men into des 7 

Upon himfelfme 


— 
ee ee, 


The greit Battell es 

In the foꝛe bum, 

Quhome euer he hit, 4 vnſoft. 
That dap in warld was nocht his maik, 


Ane Sutherom mem ay he ewatane frail. 
Bot his awin ſtrenth mitht not agains thame be, 


To⸗ 


Wr — K eee 444 am 


? The Efleuent booke” vw 
| Towart his Dit behoned him to fie, | | 
The Bruce himhurtethis returning chair, 

f Under the une deip wound am and ane ſ r. 
Blude d 8 5 
Fra het he fed towerd his frenth: 
Sic ane flear beo was neuer ſene, 
Hocht al Gaderis of Gandifere thetene, 
Quhen Alexander refkewitth is, 
| Picht not to him be ae 
The feill turning of fozreours 
Mob baldlie als befoze the he bald. a 
Noz how gude Grahame with cruellhardiment, 
Hoz hold Law der r | 
Mob them allane into the de, 
Quhill Wallace was in tt his blude, 
Be than he had ſtemit full 2 
Wdith thꝛie hundꝛeth vnto the feild can found, 
ToreſkewGrahame and Law der that was wicht, 
Bot Biſhop Beik tome with iin frenth and licht, 
Che wozthy Dcots they reteivit far on bake. 
Seuin afker bꝛaid vnto their awin greit wake, 
Zit was thap twa detyuerrt chair full weill, 
Be his awin hand and ane gude nnd of ſteill. 
The awfull Bruce withgreit mane, 
At the reſkew thete yrortifmen hes ſlane, 
QAuhom he hit richt ay women torn 8 


Wall lſtt in chair fexe to ſet remeid 
— ir th Brice wes eee baid, 


—— 


; With ane gude ſp 
With greit Annp, to Wallace faff* 
And he to him attonzeit nocht fan thy, 
The Bruce him mit as 8 by. 
| Akwarthe ffroke {thairp groundin glaue, 
| Speir and hans cruig de þ nf 9 were 
Bruce was at eird, i Wallace turnit uon 
The greit battell or Butter om lerne and Tout 
They hoꝛſit Bruce with men of greit valour, 
Wallace allane was in —— tour, 


Crahame 


| ue ElleuentBooke- 
'Gra 1ame p2eiffit in and ee t, 2 
Ae 
Tha and ir 
| Baith baine and brain -nobillſipozd thzow hei, 

The knicht was deid gude Grahame returnit richt, 

Ane ſabtill knicht thaikat had greit deſpite, 

| Followit at wait and hes perſaued weill, 

Grahames . 185 vag lum deill, 

; Beneth the c not ve, 

On the fillat full fer nelv (ems an he. 

Peirſit the bak in the howels him bair. 

With ane ſcharp ſpeir that he micht liuc na mair, | 
Graham? turnit thair, and ſmot that knicht in tene, 
Chꝛow the Uilar aue littill uenethj abe ene. 
Deid of that dynt to the ground he duſhit doun, 

Sir lohn the Grahameſwounit on his arſoun, 

Oz he duercome = pas to his party, 

Feill D men that was on fute him vr. 10. 
Stikit his ho23 that he na farder4cid, - 094, 29 
Grahame zeild to God his gude ſpzeit and his deid⸗ 
Quhen Wallace ſaw this gude knicht to deid bꝛocht⸗ 
Che piteous pain ſa ſair thirlit his thocht, 

All out of alter it his caurage, 

His wit in weir was than bot ane wod rage. 

The hozs him bair in feild quhair ſa him liſt, 

Foz ofhimſelfe, as than he littill wiſt, ; 

Lyke ane Wod beiſt that wer fra On rent, 

As witles wicht into th 

Dingand on be richt bit, | 
Stracht vpon hoꝛs — neuer wok 

Into that rage full feill folke hedang dou 


All him about os red pre grck 
Nuhen Bruce p. erſauit,wi TY (a. 
e chargit Wel a | 


nd ſlay his hoaſe ſa he could N 
Feill Sutheroun than to Wallace can them ſchaip; 


irſit lf ſ 
 Peirfit his hozſe with ſpeirs on ather ſpde, Woundts 


— — — — —U— —ͤ— 
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* he Elſeuen rats" 
| Wounds thay maid that war baith d 
Ok ſchafts pairt Wallace in ſu _ 
But feill heids into his hoz Me oft 

Sum wit — ea wo. | 
In his awin minde la ren mreffoun, [* 
Sa fo2 to die he thocht na vaſfalage, + + | 
Tyan foz to dle hemike dnl en, 4 | - 4} 
Spurrit the hozfe he ran in Ae b i 
To his awin folke was bydan don Carroun, ＋ iT 
The ſey was in, they Coppit and fill tude, ' | 'W 
On loud he cryit and ba D | a 
Togidder byde ze may not ies | | 1 
At his command they tn the water than. | Wh i. 
He returnit the entrie fo2 fo k | #04 
Nuhill all the Dift was paſſed ouic the deip, | | 
Syne followit faſt and dzed his hoꝛs ſould faill, 3 
| HYimlelfe was cled in heaup plait ot matt, 
Choch he couth ded ay he micht not weill, 
The cleir wat ier cuilit the hoNeſam deill, 
Atouir the flude he bair him to the land, 
Spne fell doun deid and micht na langer ſtand, 
Keirlie full ſone ane Curſour An 
Chan vp he lap, amang the DiltHsfochf.  . - 
Grahame was away, and bther fynetene wichf, 
On Magdalene day thir folke to deith were dicht, 
Thꝛettie thouſand of Ingliſh men foz true, 
The woꝛthy Scots vpon that day they ſle we. 
Nuhat be ſtewart and ſyne be wicht Wallace. 
Foz all his pꝛice Aing Edward rewit that race, 

To the Torwood, he bad the Diſk ſould ryde, N 
Keirly and he paſſed on Carroun ſyde, 4 
Behaldand ouit vpon the ſouth party, 1 
Bruce fo2meſt come and conth on Wallace cry, * 
Nuhat art thou thair⸗ ane man Wallace can ſay, | $08} 
The Bruce anſwerit that hes thou pꝛeuit to dap, 15 ; 
Abyde he ſaid thou neids nocht now to flie, 
Wallace anſwerit J eſchewit —_ fothee, 
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Bot 


1 — 
Dot — — neir thyneawin budane, 
Amends — — 2 — —_ 
Language of ther 9 8 
Sap furth quod he, thou 

» Ryde fra thy Dilt,and gar th wy Bo 
J wald faine hearequhat to ſpeik, 
The Dift baid ftill the Bruce yallit them fra, 
Na man with him bot ane eat that hecht Ra. 
Quhen that the Bruce out of their hearing were, 
He tarnit in hy ana this tan ſpeir, 
Nuhy wirks thou — nn oþ wan peice be: 
Than Wallace ſaid hat in-vofault of 
Thzow thy faltet thyue-awin wit ia miſkeud, 

A tlame na richt bot wald this land de lend, 

Chat thou vndois thzow thy fals cruell deid, 
Thou hes tint twa that was wozth far mair meid, 
Upon this day with ane gude King to found, 
Noz ſyue Pillioun of fyne@ gold ſa round. 
Chat ener was wꝛocht in wark azcunxie bzicht, 
Itrow in warld be nocht ane better Knicht, 
Than was gude Grahame of trueth and hardiment, . 
Teirs thairwith fra Wallace ene daun went, 
Bruce ſaid far mair on this day we haue loſt, 
Wallace anſweirit were ill caifk 

Th:ow thy trelloun ſoula be our righteous King, 
That wilfullis deſtroves thine awin offp:ing, 
Che Bruce anſwerit will thou do my debyſe, 
Wallace ſaid na, thou lines in ſi ane wyſe. 
Thou wald me make at Edwards will to be, 
Zit J had leuer the mozne be hangit hie. 
Bot will thou do as J ſall counſali gine, 
Chan as ane Lo2d thou micht at lyking line, 
At thyne a din will in Scotland foz ts ring, 


cw 


Co de in peice and hold of Edward king. 

Ok that falſe king think neuer to take, 

Bot contrair him with all my power to make, 
I clame nathing as be tyttill of richt, 


—— — 


Thocht 


Greit God 


Fo op teen dee eee | 
It micht be ſaid al thee lang time hefozne, 


; Jncurſit tyme thoy was d . 


' Shamis gude. 
Chou re dauer ni t binde. 
J bow to God map be, 
In ony field, thou fall fat rather die, 
Than ſall ane Turke, tos thy falscruell airs, 

© | Paganis to vs dais nacht ſa mekilldeir. - 

Than leuch the Bruce at Wallace — . 
And ſaid thou ſees that thus ſtandis the cais, 
This dap thou art with power auerſet, 
Agains zone King onirhand ze _ 
Than Wallace ſaid we are 
Starker this day in contraris zone Bing. 
Than at Bigger quhairhe left manie of his, 

And als the field (a ſall-we do with this, £ 5 
Oz die thair toit las all bis me hill mice 

Into the fighd-wpo hane laiſt hotane nicht 

And Scoxland now into perrel Fad 

To leaue it thus micht be callit mad. 

Wallace he ſaid it appzoachis us ix nicht, 

Wald thou the mozne quhen that the day is licht. 
Oz nyne of bell meit me at thechappcll, ,_ 

By Donypace J-wald haue thy came 
Wallace [aid nay ot that im tyme be ſpent, 
Were all the men hyne to the Datent. 
Into ane will with Edward-guhahad ſwozne, 
We ſall bargane 02 nynehenris the moꝛne. 
Df this w2ang reif outher he ſall think Game, 
Oꝛ die thairfoir oz flee in England hame. 

Bot and thou will, ſone be the houre ofthzoe, 
m that ilk tryſt will God I (all thee ſee. 
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The Elleuent Books 


Mans map laſt this realme ſall not ſoyfair, 
Bruce pꝛomeiſt him with tnelfe @cots . 


Than Wallace ſaid ſfuid thou 

Ane contrapeir J fould not be to 
I ſall bꝛing ten and fo: thy power ma. 

A gine na fozce thoch thou be freind oz a. 

Thus they doparte, the Bruce- fed his wap 

To Lithgow tha Edwardlay; — 

The feild had left, and ludgitbeſouth wee, Ins 110 

Che ſupperſet as Bruce at the auillioun, 

Mes enterit in and ſaw bacand his ſeat, 

No water he tnik but maid him tothe meat. 

Faſtand he — pred mekill dzetd, 

Bludie was all his wa and his weld | nh 
SutherounLo2ds ſeonit in tetines rude, 
And ſaid behald zone Fcot eittis his awin blade; © 
The king thochtenill thay maid fk deriſſoun, | 
Bad haue water to Bruce f Huntingtoun, 5 
Chap bad him waſhe he faid werbe Wald nocht. 
This blude is myne that hurts maik my thocht. 
Sadlie the Bruce than in hes mynde remo2dit, 

The woꝛds ſuith Wallace had him reco2dit. 
Than rewit he ſair fra refſoun hehad'knawdin,” - 
That blude and land ſould baith haue bene his awin 
With them he was lang oꝛ he gat away, 

Bot contrair Scots he faucht not fra that day, 
Leane I the Bruce ſair murnand in his intent, 
Gude Wallace ſone agane to his Miſt went, 

In the Torwood tzuhilk had their ludging maid, 
Fypꝛis they beit that was baithb7\ght and bꝛaid, 

Of nolt and ſheip, they tnik at fuffiſance; 

Thairot full ſwne fo get them ſuſtenance, 

Wallace fleipit bot ſhoʒt quhile and ſone rais, 

Lo renlt the Dift on ane gude pace he gais, 

The Erle Malcolme Ramſay and Lundie wicht, 
Mith fyus thouſand in battell then he dicht, 
Wallace Lawder and Criſtell of Setoun, 


THY 1? 7 
s 1 I 


AS 
The FfferenuBooke; 
"Fpue thouſand led and Wallace of Ricartoun. 
Fullweillarrayit into thair armour elene, 
| Paſt to the ſeild quhair that the chace had bene. 
ang deid men leikand the-wozthieft, 127 
The coꝛps of Grahame foʒ quhome they murnit maiſt, 
Quhen they him fand and gude Wallace him ſaw. 
He lichtit doun him hint befsze them aw, 
In armes vp be halding his paill face, 
Me killit him and crpit full oft alace, It. Ti 
My beſt b2other in warld that euer J had. | 
My efald freind quhen A wag hardeft fav, - 1 
Wy hape my health thou was ol maiſt honour, 
My faith my helpe my Crenthnerinto ſour, 
In ther was wit, fredome and hardines, 
In ther was trueth manhe id andnobilnes, 
In ther was reull in the was gouernance, 
In thee vertue withouttin variance. 
In ther lawtie, in the was greit largenes, 
In thee gentrice in the was ſteidfaſtnes, 
Thou was greit caus of winning ol Scotland, 
Thoch J began and tuik the weir on hand. 
'A vow to God that hes the warld to wald, 
Thy dead lall be to Sutheroun full deir ſald. ; 
Martyr thou artfo2 Scotlands richt and me, 
A ſall thee veng o2 ellis thairfoze ſall die. 
Was no man'thatr fra weiping micht refraine, 
Fo lois of him quhen they heard Wallace pleane, 
Thap carpit him with wozſhip and honour, 
In the Fawkirk maid him ane ſepultour, 
Wallace commandit his men thairfoze to byde, 
His ten he tuik foz to meit Bruce thepryde, 
Southweſt he paſt quhair that the tryſt was ſet, 
The Bruce full cone and gude Wallace is met. 
Fo: lois of Grahame and als fo2 pzoper tene, 
He grew in ire quhen he the Bruce hes ſene. 
Thair ſaluſſing was bot bouſteous and thꝛawin, 
Rewis thou he ſaid thou artcontrair thy awin, | 
| 4 Bruce 
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Bruce laid, Wallace rebute me now na mair, 
Pine awin deids hes bet me wonder ſalr. 
Auhen Wallace heard with Bruce that it ffude fa, 

On knees he fel Hair countinante can him ma. 

In armes ſone the Bruce hes Wallace tane, 

Out fra their men in counſell are they gane. 

A tan not tell perfptite their language, 

Bot this was it their men hadofknawiedge. 


Wallace him pꝛapit cum fra the Satheroun King, 


Che Bruce ſaid nay thair lettis me ane thing, 
J am ſa bound with witnes to be leill, 

Foꝛ all England wald not fals my Seill. 

Bot of ane thing J hechtto God and the, 
That contrair Scots againe I fall not be, 

Into ane field with wapins that J beir, 

In my purpois I fall thee neuer deir. 

Gif God thee grants ouirhand of vs to haue, 

I will not flee my awin ſelfe fo2 to ſaue. 

And Edward chaip I pas with him againe, 
Bot 4 thꝛow fozce be outher tane o2 lane. 
Bꝛek he on me quhen that my terme is out, 
Acum to thee may A chaip fra that dout. 
Ofthatr counfeU A can tell zou na mair, 

Che Bruce tuik leaue and can to Edward fair. 
Wallace in haiſt pꝛouydit fone his Oiſt, 

Richt ſad in mynd fo2 Scottiſmen that he loiff. 
He maid Crawfurd the E le Malcolme to gyde, 
The laich wap to Innerrauin to ryde. 

Chat thair watchis than fould them not eſpp, 
The vther Oiſt himſelle left haiſtely. 

Be ſouti Manwell quhill that they wer betwene, 
Ok the out watchis thus chaipit they vnſene. 
The Erle Malcolme on Lithgow enterit in, 
There haiſtelie greit ſfryfe he can begin. 
Wallace was nocht all to the battell boun, 
Quhen that they heard the cry ryſe in the toun. 
Dn Edwards Diſt they (et full ſuddanlie, 


TI 


Feill fellit to 


All diſarrayit the Inith Bin was hunn. 


| Amang the Pauillſounisquhair Beth fall mam mon, 


Cuttit doun cozds gart monte tents fall, 
Hane ſoinzeit than gtanis war fechtand all. 


Baith Wallace Bilf and ErteAlKeslins with micht. 


King Edward than with awfillfetr on heicht, 
Cryit to array on Bruce ſa ferne and ffont, 
CTuentie thouſand in armes him abont, 
Into harneſſe had b{ddin all the micht, 

Bot f rayit folke fa d ne dich. 
On ilk ſyde fled lo feiritnesofthatr deiovd, 
Wallace and his ſa rouchlie toto them 3eid. 
To wart the Ring and fellit fe ill to ground, 
Quha baid them thair 9 they found, 
Che cruell King richtawftillte abaid, - "AP 
To all his folke ane greitcomfozthe maid, 

Che wozthie@cots amang chem in that ſtour, 
Feill Sutheroun flew into thair fyne armour. 
Befoze the King 5 mang. 

Do fozdwartlie thay piraiſit in that thzang, 
Angliſh commouns than fled on ather ſyde, 

Bot Nobill men their durſt nane bther byde, 

The Bruce as than to Scots maid na greuante, 
Bot Judge he was withkenzeitcountenance. 

Sa did he neuer info nabafte{lair, 

Noz zit efter fic deid as he ſhew their, 

The Erle Hartfurd toffie he maid him boun, 
The Erle Malcolme, be that tome inthe toun. 
The Lennox men ſet their ludgis infyze, + * 
Than feiritlis fled monie Þatheronn'fp2e. 

The King Edward that zit was fechtand till, 

Hes ſene themflie and lykit theme full ill, 

The woꝛthie Scots faſt towart him thay pꝛeis, 
Pigs bzydillneir aſſapit oz they wald ceis; 


His. 
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-"ThEENenithit Books" 
is banner man in that place Wallace flew,” 
| And ſpne to grouny.thabanuye ſone it lem. 

The Erie of Zork. countellit the Ming to flak, 


And ſa returnit ſen na ſuccour they (s. hh 


The Ingliſmen hes lerne their banner fall, 
| Without comloꝛt to flee they purpoſe all. 


Ten thouſand men in field and on —.— deid, 


Ok Edwards falke oꝛ himſeiſe le 
| Twenty thouſand awa . raid, 
. King and Chiftanes na tarie maid. 


The Scots inhailt then ta their hozs they zeid, 
To tutte the chace, with Wozthie men in weid, 


The Lennox folk that wantit hoꝛs and geir, 


Cui them at will, to help them in that weir. 


IJ. 4 


3157 


At ftragill raid, quhat Scot micht fozmeſt pas, 
On Sutheroun menfullgreit ſlaughter there was. 


Wallace hes ſene the @cots bno2derly, 


Follow the chate he maid Maiſters in hy. 
Them ktoꝛ to reuli and al 


Me! | 42 : 


ryde, | 
- Commanding them, ilk ane ſould vther byde, | 


Antill fleeing the Sutheroun ſubtill are, 
Ste thep ane tyme they will full air. 
Feill ſcaillit tolk to them will ſwne renew, 
Foz ze ſer weill chat they are men anew. 
The followers was reulit weill w 
In gude array they raid all at his 


And fiew.doun faſt 3 they onirtake, 


- Contrair the Scots came not maiſtrie to make 
Into the chate they it all ſa neir, 
Na Jnaliſmen durſt fra the Diſt out ſteir. 
The fravit folk at ſtragill wer fleeand, 


Dꝛew to the King weill ma than ten thouſand, 
Thaettie thouſand.in number then war they, 


Into array togither they palt away. 
FeillScots hozs ſa dꝛeuin was in trauell, 
Foꝛerun that dap and irkit began to faill. 


Ju — Wop oath bregferel (a weill. 


22 oY 2a: 
Ok Wallace — — ſein feill. a 


Of hoꝛs they wer 

The King chan on (nie ee. 
Mmm 
Zone are 

Foz falt of ſtaff ws loſe out mekill 
Had we gude hoꝛſe to pas beſoir one Rix 
Me ſould make end of all this lang debait,” 

Zit ſum — oo 1 
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Df the outmaiit thꝛe thouſand there thoy lle | 
In Crawfurd uturt monit ana man ðõmi;œäh ne, 
Edward gart callthoBruce mii uνιν Ü nee. 8. 
Than ſaid he thus, gude Erie of Fuiitingrou n, 
Zo lie the Scots puts fein to cunſu ſioun. 
Mald ze with men againe on them teleine, 
And mar them annere, 
Loue nu farmairthin onp vther Anicht, 
And foꝛ all this fall put zun to aur richt. 
Than ſaid the Bruce ſtauſe — — 
And J ſall turne Ahecht zou be my 
The Ring full ſone 1 
Quhen he heard Brute unh eir ha in this kinde. 
Fra Ingliſmen the Bruces heartlet is, 
Then keſt he thus how he ſould mend but mis, 
And ſa he did in England at his will, ö 
Na Stottiſmen he leit with Bruce byde fill, 
Bot quhair he paſt held him inſubjectionn, 
Df Ingliſmen vnder ane greit bandoun. 
He turnit not noꝛ na mair language maid, 
In rapit battell the King to Sulway raid. 
With mekill paine paſt vpon England toiſtk, 1 
Fyftie thouſand in that trauell they loiff, 
Quhen Wallace ſaw he chaipit was away, 
Upon command againe returnit thay, 
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Fo Edinburg | | 

| Put in Craw ade ee ee, 
Okt heritage he Mamu and, 
Wallace tom Ah ms n | 
Thair awinaoffice as they 
VPut in gude — nr 
* Dn the tent day toSanG-lobuſtoun he ment, 

| Aembtit Kaos ene ſhewthemehis intent, | | 
' Scrimgeour come that thas had win Dundee, 

| Wallace command that a eilkripit he, | 
He ſailziet ſa quill Gganghongerithem naue, i 
; Feeblit them ſa he haus to hun they g, 
Thap wageanui toconfufionn,!. 
— Minto be him um, 

| Befoze 
He gart hing him loꝛ au ward aw, 
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Belt doun Dyndic and ef maid ane end. 
Wallace ſadlis auen thit deisis were done, 


Gude men he leid Aas our gouernour, 
My mpnd was ſet to do an ay hmm, 


Fo2 it J pa 
To pur alvin; EE 
At 10 re thay n — 

Oft thair reward 3e heart na mir thzow me, 
Unto ſik gifts Warm OL TTY Lie. 


Ow ze are int esto the maker pfmitht, 

He grant zon gracefo; to defend pour richt. 
Als I pꝛeſume gifharme be ned me, 
They are Scotsmenquhilk Could the wirkers be, 
J haue aneuchof dur anld enemies firpfe; 
Be thinks our awin lauld not enup mybyfe, 
My office heix aner plaimiy Areſing. 
A think na mair to take an me im thing, 
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| Waſouns myndouris WithyHerynigeour fur td he lan, 6 
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The Lo2ds he eat und his will ſchew them cone, 3410 


And foz to bzing this vealime to richtenulnen, 
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Jn France J will and wpumplining thair, 
As now aupſit and hame to cum na mair, 
Lo2ds gainſtude, bot all that belpit nocht, 
Fo? onythair, he did as him ſeife thacht. 
Biſhop Sinklair was beſpit with ſeiknes, 
Into Dunkeld, and then thaow Gods grace, 
He recouerit quhen Wallace paſt awap, 
Etter the Bruce he liuit manie ane dap, 
Gude Wallace thus tuin lei in Sand lohaftoun, 
Auchtene with him to Dundie made them bonn, 
Longoueill paſt that douchtie was in dei, 
The Barrouns ſonne of Brechin with dem weld. 
Cwa bꝛethir ald with thair yncle them dicht, 
Symon Wallace and Richard that was wicht. 
Sir Thomas Gray, this pzeift can with bim fair, 
Edward Lyrill gude, Iop and Maiſter Blair. 
Gude Keirlie paſt had bene Wallace lang. 
And done full weill in many fellaun thzang, 
This Ke irly than that couth with Wallace fair, 
Will Ker he hecht, myne anthour will declair,, 
Keirlie in Jriſh, is bat Ker lytill cald, 
In Carrik he had heritage of auld, 
His foꝛebear quhilk wozthy as of hand, 
Sanct Dauid King him b2ocht out of Ireland. 
Spne at Dummoirquhair firſt Nezways come in, 
Chis Ker maid greit diſcomfit of thair kpn, 
With ſeuin hundzeth vanqueſt nyne thouſand, 
Sum dzounit in Doune ſum flaine vpon the land, 
Che lands haill the gude king gane him till, 
How Wallace paſt now farther ſpeik we will, 


How Wallace met with Iohn ofLyn ypon the ſea. Chap I, 


Pang Perchands thus Wallace tuik the ſea, 
Pꝛay we ta God that he thair helper be, 
They ſailit farth be pairt of England (choir, 
Co Humber mouth quhen that they come befoze, . 
Out of the South ane greit red laill thay ſe, 
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The Elleuent Bebel 
I 0 the Top thꝛer Leopards ſtandan hie. 


The erchandis than the ſigne quhen that they ſaw, 


Cummand ſa neir they war diſcomfo2t aw, 
Foz weill they wiſt that it was Lohn of Lyn, 
Scottis to ſlap he ſaid it was na ſin, 

Chir krapit folke they zeid toconfeſionn, 

Then Wallace ſaid ſik ane deuotioun, 

E it ſaw J neuer in na place quhair J paſf, 
That foꝛ ane chip me think zou all agatt, 
Zone wad cattis ſall do vs littill deir, 

Me law them faill twyes ma quhen that they wer, 
On ane fair feild. ſa ſall they on the ſea, 

Deſpyte it is to ſeꝭ them tand ſa hie. 

The Steiriſmanſaid; Sir will ze vnderſtand, 

He ſaues nane that is bozne of Scotland. 

We may nocht flie fra zone Barge wait J weill, 

Meill ſtuffit they are with gun and ganzie of ſteill, 
Upon the ſey zone reauer lang hes bene, 

To richteous men he dois full mekill tene, 

Micht we be ſauit we reck not of our gude, 

This vſe he hes ay ſhoꝛt foꝛ to contlude, 

Ane flude he beirs, vpon his coat armour, 

Ay dꝛounand folk, ſa paintit in his figour, 

Suppoſe we murne ze ſoutd haue na meruaill, 
Than Wallace ſaid heir is men of mair vaill, 

To ſaill the Schip,thairfoir in how thou ga, 

And thy feiris, na mair cummer thou ma. 
Wallace and his than ſone to harnes zeid, 

Quhen they were graithed into thair woꝛthy weid, 
Him ſelf and Blair and the Knicht Longoueill, 

Thir thꝛie hes tane to keip the midſhip weill. 
Befoir was aucht, and ſer be eft he kend, * 
Syne twa he cheiſit, the Top foz to defend, 

And Gray he maid their ſteirlman foz to be, 

The Perchands than ſaw them la manfully, 
Defend them ſelfe, becans they had na weid, 

Out of the hol they tuik ſkynnis gude ſped, 
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Ap betuix twa ſtuffit woll as they micht belt. 
Aganes the ſtraik that they micht ſum part leſt, 
Then Wallace leuch and commendit them aw, 
Oft ſicharnes befoꝛe he neuer iw. | 

Be that the Barge come on them wounder faſt, 
Seuin ccoir in hir that was nathing agaſf, 
Quhen Iohn of Lyn ſaw them in armour bzicht, 


He leuch and ſaid thir haultand wozds on hicht, 


Zone glaikit Stots can vs nocht vnde rüũand, 
Fuillis they are new cummin off the land, 
He cryit ſtrpke, bot nane anſwere they maid, 
Blair with ane bow ſchot faſt withouttin baid, 
Oz they clipped he ſchot bot arcowes thzie, 
And at ilk ſhot he gart anereauer die, 
The Bꝛiggants than they bikkerit wonder kalk, 
Amang the Scots with ſhot of gunnis caſt, 
And they again with ſpeirs heidit weill, 
Feill wounds maid th2ough plaits of fpne ſteill, 
Ather other faffnit with clippes kene, 
Ane cruell counter thair was at ſchipbuird ſene, 
The derfſchot d2aue als „ haill ſchour, 
Laſtit thair weill neir the ſpace ot ane hour. 
Quhen ſchot was gane the Scots greit comfozthad,;. 
At hand ſtrailes they were ſicker and ſad, 
The Merchands als with ſik thing as they micht. 
Pꝛeuit full weill in defence of thair richt, 
Wallace and his at neir ſtraiks quben they le, 
With ſchairp \w92ds they gart feil bꝛiggants die, 


— 


Thap in the Top, ſa wichtly w2ocht with hand, 


In the ſouth Top thair micht na Reauer ſtand. 
All the mydſchip of Reauers was maid wait, 
That to giue ouirin point they war allmaiſt,' 


Than Iohn of Lyn was richt greitlie agalt; 


He ſawhis folks about him kailzie falk, 

Mith eger will he wald haue bene away, 

Bad wynd the Saill in all the haiſt they may. 
Bat fra te Scots than micht they nocht zſkey, 
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bs Lauster on — lyde they wey. 
Chap ſaw na thing that micht be 2 
Crawfurd on loft thair faill bꝛynt in ane bleis. 
Oꝛ lohn of Lyn ſchuip fv2 to leit that ſteid, 
Ok his beſt men ſextie war bꝛocht to div, 
Thair ſchip by vuris, ane buird was mair of hich, 
Wallace lap Raman Reeaners wicht. 
Ane man he ffcaik duird in the ſea, 
On the ouirloft he flew 


onedther chꝛæ, 
Longoueiltenterit, and als gude Maiſter Blair, 
Thay gaue na grate to frei that they fand thair. 
Wallace him ſelfe with lohn of Lyn he met, 

At his collar anefellcunffratk he fet, 

Baith helme and heid fra the choulders he dꝛaue, 
Blair ouer the butrd in the fey keiſt the laue, 

Ok his body, than a —— 

Enterit and flew that thep fand, 
Che Schip they — 4A ms 
That they — gatherit lang in weir 

Bot Paifker Blait Ipne na thing of him fell, 

In deid of atmes quhat auenture that befell, 
Sir Thomas Gray was pꝛeiſt than to Wallace, 
Put in the dunn how chem hapnit this tate, 
That Blair was in and mon wvzthp deid 

Dfquhilk Htmifelke had na pleafance to reid, 
Wallace gart reull the fchip with his atwin men. 
And ſaplit farth the richt courfe foz to ken, 

In the Auce hauen quhill enterit be, 

The Perchands weill hehe faiftie, 

Df gold an r i ber port tht they fund, 
Gaue them the lchip 
Through Flandets ru —— 2 wyſe, 
Enterit in — 

Che glaid tythings that to ng wes cbrorht, 
Of Wallace comming it — chair thocht, 
They trowit be him to get redzes of wꝛang, 
The Sutherdon had in Guy an wꝛocht la lang. 
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The Peirs of France was flillattheirParliament, - 
Che King commandit with true and haill intent, 
They ſould fozeſe ansLodtſhip to Wallace, 
The Lo2ds then all deimit ofthiscace, - 
Foz Guyan was all haill out st their hand, 
They thocht it belt roz to giue him that land 
Foz weill they trowit he har Wzocht labefoze, 
He ſould it wyn, oz els to die therefoze, - 
Aiſwa ol it they micht na pꝛollte haue, 
This was the canſe to Wallace they it gaue. 
This decreit ſone they ſhew vnto the King, 
Dilpleiũt he was they maid him lik ane thing, 
Ol Guyan thus quhen Wallace had ane feill, 
a land he ſaid lykit im halt ſo well. 
My chance is thus fo2 to be ay in weir, | 
And Angliſmen hes done our Realme maift defx. 
It was weill knawin my defence richteous thatr, 
Richt haue J heir my comfozt is themair. 
I thank zou Leds maid fik reward to me, 
Z our purpofe is I fuld not idle be, * - 
The ning bad him be Danke; of Guyan land, 
To that command Wallace was ganeftandand. 
Becaus that land was haiffilie to conques, 
Vis thocht was ay to win it thuow Gods grace, 
Wot neuertheles the Aing had nrais him Knicht, 
And gaue him gold foz to mantei ne his richt. 
And ſpne gaue charge to all weirmen in France, 
Chep ſould be haill et Wallace 92dinance. 
And als of him he bad him armis take. 
Wallace foꝛſuik, ſm changing fo: to make. 
Sen Jbegan,A buir the red Lpoun, 
And thinks to be ap trewman to that Croun. 
I thanke zou ſir of this michtie reward, 
Zone men heirfoir ſalt not richt lang be ſpaird. 
I thinke to qupte ſum pairt ze kythit on me, 
In zour ſeruite oꝛ ellis thairfoze to die. 
Gude Wallace W wald not waſte - 
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him in hail, 


All etots men that was into that land, > 
To him they ſocht with their fewtie and band. 1 
e 
In e 

| brands 1— », 


noble men 
The b2aid — — — 
Chir weirmen (@ye vpon Guyaa they fure, 

Bꝛak biggings dopnguhilk had bene ſtarke n fares: ) 


| Sutheroun theplew-agains them maid debait 
Bꝛichtlie on bꝛeid they xaiſed ficeshait,. 


Shemon thep tuik that Wallace firſt had winnin; 
And ſlew all menofSutheroun thair was foundin, 
Into that toun Wallace his dwelling made, | 
All thair about he wan the — pee 

The worthy Duke of Orleance was Lozd, 

Semblit his folke into ane gude accozd. 

CTwelk thouſand than he had in armour. 4 


And thocht to help gude Wallace in his richt, 


Leaue I them thus the Duke and Wallace 

And ſpeik ſum 7 how Scotland tuik greit i: 
How Edward King of England come in Scotland and 

maid haill n thairof. Chap. A 
T2. tals inuy and ths wickittraſfoun, _ - 
Amang them ſells bzocht feill to confaſloun, | 

Che Knicht Wallange in Scotland maid repair, ; 

The fals. Menteith fir Lohn withoutin mair, 

Betuixt they tina was maid ane pꝛiuate vans”. . 

Sa on ane day they met into A 

Df the Lennox dir Iohne hadgrelt deſire, - 


Sir Aymer hecht he ſould haue it in hire, 


Ts hald in f& and vther lands — 
Ot Aing Edward, (a he wald 2 him to. 
Thus coꝛdit they and ſyne to London went, 
Edward was glaid ta hald that appointment, 
Menteith anone was bound to that fals Ring. 
To furder him to Sayers nel thing, 


N 


Ma vu deten ene AA. 
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Syne paſſit hame and v Vallange n fure, 

' Quhill he . 

| King Edward than in ire and feits sutruge, 

Be thꝛettie days he ruled his bairnage. 

In Scotland paſt and there na ſtopping fand, 

 Nachiftane was that durſt agains him ſtand, 

Foz Menteith tauld gt | 

All true Scottis wald be pleat of that thing, 

Zit mony fled and durſt not bybe Edward, 
Sum into Ros and in the Illes — part, 
Biſhop Sinkler agane fled into Bute, 

With that tals Ring he had na will to mute. 
Thus without ſitaik the Caftels of Scotland, 

| King Edward hes tane into his awin hand, 

Deupdit ſpne to men that he wald lpke, 

' Strenths and tounis to Ros thzow the Kingrik, 

Baith hicht and batll dbeyit hall his will, 

Chat he commandit thap pur poſe to fulfill, 

The Biſhops all inclynit to his Croun, 

Balth tempozall and the religtoun, 

Che Roman buiks that then wer in Scotland. 

He gart them beit to Scone quhair they them land, 

And but redeeme they bꝛynt them all in ane, 

'Sailsberie bſe dur Clerus then hes tane, 

The I oꝛds he tuik that wald not of him hald, 
Jn England ſend the Robilt bluido ofald, . 
Sir VVilliam lang Dowelas to Londoun fend, 

Jn ffrang pzeſounquhairinhe m aid ane end. 
Erle Thomas als that loꝛd was of Murray, 
And Lo2d Eraſer with him to pas away. 
Als Hew the Hay and bther heirs ma. 2 
Me gart VVallange with them in England ga, 
Sa man was delt all this niaine land within, 
Fra Edwards peite was k na w in of ony kin, 
Setoun Lauder dwelt ſtill into the Bas, 
With thame Lundie and men that wozthie was, 
Che Erle Malcolme and Camp hell paſt but let, 
UA 2 


u mae Bruce Ring. 
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ute ſuctout with Sinklar foz to get. 5 
Sir Iohn Ramſay and Ruthuen they fled no2th, - 
To thair Cuiſing that Lozd was ofFillorth, - - 
He paſt with them thzow Murray lands richt, 
Sa fand thay thair ane gentle wazthy Knicht, 
Chat Clement hecht, full crnelt ay had bene, 
Ad tendit weill amang their enemies kene, 
He thocht neuer at Edwards will ta be, 
Into his tyme he gart feill Satheronn die. 

Pe led thir Loꝛds in Ros Wwithouttin mair, 

At the Stokfurde ane fark firenth biggit thair. 
Keipit it lang riecht wozthelie be weir, 

To their enemies they did fall mekill deir. 

Adam Wallace and Lindefay of Cragie, 

| Away thay fled inta the nicht be ſey. 


And Corſpatrik into Dumbar dwelt till, 
; Fewtie full ſwne he maid King Edward till. 


Ok Ingliſmen tn Lornethatmen micht ſe, 
That all Scotland, be conques than was his, 


And Robert Boyd that was baith wiſe and wicht, 
Arrane they tuik to fend them at their micht, 


Abernethic Lozd Soullis and Cumming als, 

And fohn- of Lorne that lang time had bene fals, 
The Lozd af Brechin and monie vther ma, 

At Edwards peacefoz gifts that he them ga, 
Juſting ok peace foz twentie dayes ſet he, 


Plane to declare, bot foz this canſe A wis, 


The Lo:vs than and gude Biſhop Sinklair, 
Out of Bute ſyne they made ane Ballingair. 
To gudo Wallace tauld him thair tozment haill, 


Than write they thus to get help of thair baill, 


Ur houp our heill and our haillgonernonr, 

Our gudly gpde our beſt Chiftane in tour. 
Our Lo2d our loue our ſtrenth in richteous place, 
Foz Gods ſaik reieiue vs of this caſe. 
And take the cranne to vs it war kynder, 


* * 
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To bꝛuik foꝛ ap oz fal bei, | 
d. 


The wait he gat bot nit futter he 
Fo: greit falſet that paixt jim dis of ald. 
Pekill dollour it dio din in his mynd. 


Ot thair milfair foz. true he was and kynd. 
He thocht to take amendis ot their 
He anſwerit not bot into weir furth rang. 
Ot King Edward zit mair furth will A mel, 
Into quhat wiſe that he conth Scotland deill. 
In Sanct Iohnſtoun the GrleofZork he maid, 
Captaine to be of all thap lands bzaid. 
Fra Tay to Dee and bnder himBurrellar 
His Gudeſhir had at Kinklevin endit thair, 
His father als Wallace had them baith flaine, 
Edward thairfoze maid him ane man ot mane, 
Che L oꝛd Bewmont info the oꝛth he ſend, 
Thay Lo2dſhips haill he gaue them in commend, 
To Striuiling ſpne fra Sanct Iohnſtoun he went, 
Chair to fulfill the laue of his intent. 
The 1 oꝛd Cliffurd he had than Dow glaſdaill, 
' Reular to be of the South Marthes haill, 
All Galloway he gaue Cummyng in hand, 
Wit nane bot God how lang that ſait ſould tand, 
Cith the gentill Lo2zv Biſhop Lambertoun, | 
Df Sane Androes was Dowglas of renoun, 
Befoꝛe that time zoung Iames wicht and wiſe, 
To him was cume fra Scuilis of Paryſe. 
Ane pꝛiuat fauour the Bihope to him bair, 
Bot Ingliſhmen was ſa greit Maiſters thair, 
He durſt not weill in plaine ſhaw him kind nes, 
Quhill on ane day he tuik ſum hardines, 
Douglas he callit and can to Striuiling fair, 
Nuhair King Edward was deiland lands thair, 
He p2offerit him vnto the Kings ſeruice, 
To b2uik his awin:fra he wiſt in this wiſe, 
Douglas he was, than he fo:ſuik plainly, 
Swcirs be Sanct George he 3 lands of me, 


is 


To the Loꝛd Sou 3 he, 
And Captaine als of Berwick foz tobe, 
Oliphant than that he in Striuiling fand, 
Quhen he him had he wald not keip his band. 
The quhilk he mid oz he Srriuiling him gaue, 
Deſaitfults the King touth him deſaue. 

Into England ſend him in pꝛeſdun fkrang, 

In greit diſtreſſe he liuit thair full lang. 

Nuhen Ring Edward had delt this Regionn, - 
His leine he tuik to England made him boun, 
Out of Striuiling Southwart as they tan ryde, 
Cummyng hapnit neir hand the Bruce to bpde, _ 
Thus ſaid he Sir and ze can keip connſall, 

A can zou leir quhilk map zou beſt availl, 

Che Bruce anſweirit, quhat euer e ſhaw to me, 
As foꝛ my pairt ſall weill contealit be, 

Loꝛd Cummyng aid, Sir ze knaw not this thing, 
Ol all this realme ze ſonld be richteous King, 
Chan aid the Bruce ſuppois A righteous be, 
A ee na tyme to take ſic thing on me. 

J am halden into my enemies hand, 

Under greit aith quhen J tome in Scotland, 
To part not fra him f62 p2ofit noz requeſt, 
No2 foꝛ na ſtrenth bot gif dead me arreff; 

Pe hecht againe to giue this land tome, 
Now find. J weill it is bot ſubtiltie. 

Foz this thou ſeis he deals myheritage, 
Ta Sutheroun part and ſum to tratours wage, 
Than Cummyng ſaid will ze thairtoconcozd, 
NDfmylands and ze like to be Lozd; 

Zeſall them hanefo2 our richt and the Croun, 
Oꝛ and ze lyke, Sir foz mp waryſoun, 

A tal zou helpe with power at my micht, 


1 une, 

ruce anſwerit J will not ſeib my richt, 

Bot on this wyfe quhat Loꝛdihip thou wald aue, 

22 Gpſupplie 2, — N An 
um kra zone opardie, Ds 

Now Edward 1 . to me, 

' Py Neuop Soullis that keips Berwik toun, 

At your command his power fall be boun, 

Mp Neuoy als ane man of mekill micht, 

The Lo2d ot Lorne hes greit roume in the heicht. 

My thꝛid Heuoy ane N nicht of greit renoun, 

Mill ryſe with vs of Brechin the Barroun, 

Chan laid the Bruce fell thair ſa fair ane chance, 

That we micht get agane Wallace from France. 

Be wit and fozce he conth this kinrik wyn, 

Allace we haue beneouir lang haldin in twyn. 

To that language Cummyng maid na recoꝛd, 

Foꝛ auld done deids did in his minde remo2d. 

The Bruce and he compleitit furth thair band, 

Syne that ſame nicht ſellit it with their hand, 

This ragement left the Bruce with Cummyng thatr, 

UWeith Edward Ring in England hame couth fair. 

And thair remanit while this ragement was — pe 

Thꝛie zeir andmair oꝝ Brace pet | 

Sum men deimis Cummyng the — tend, 

Sum men again the contralr dois vdeſend, 

Nane map ſay weill that Cummyng was ſaikles, 

Betaus his wife was Edwards Cuſinges, | 

He ſeruit dead berichtlaw of his Ring, * 


Sa reckleſlie mpſkeipitſik ane thingů 0 
Had Bruce paſt by but baid to bens 
Be haill aſſent _ had reſauit his Croun. 

On Cummyng ſyne he micht haue done the las 
He touth nat thole fra tyme that he him la. 
Thus Scotland left in hard perplexiti a 
Olf Wallace mair in ſum pairt ſpeik will we. | 


.... Ip 
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rcs, how Wallace Cor the land of Guyan, 
and how he was made Lord thereof. Chap. I. 


| 12 ſair trauell, the earneſt bine lie, 
The fell la bout he had in monie place. 
To win the land that the gude King hin gaue, 
Into his reigne he wald na Þutheronſaue, 
In Guyan land Wallace was ſtill at weir, 
Oft 'Scorlands loſe it did his heart greit deir, 
Df trew Stets in minde he had greit pittie, 
Ve thocht ta help his tyme auhen he micht ſee, 
Ok ſet battels fyne he diſcamſeiſt bail. 
With jeopardie and monie ſtraug aſſaill. 
Spne they fozſuik and durſt him not abyde. 
The Sutheronn fled from thence on ather _u 
To Burdeous into greit multiplie, | 
The toun they iu with vittals be the ſey. 
All Guyan land Wallace tuił is his peace, 
Co Burdeous he paſt az he wald ceaſe. 
On out biggings full greitwaiſirie he maid, 
Still twentie dayes at Trang aCailzeing baid, 
SFoꝛtis and wark that wer without the toun, 
Mhay bzak and bꝛint and putto confuſioun. - 
Hedgis and — labour that was thair, 
Fuilzeit and ſpilt, they wald na fruits ſpair. 
The Ingliſmen maid greit defence againe, 
With that and caſt;that mekill wer of maine. 
Df gunnis they wer and ganezeis ſtuffit weill. 
All artailzie and wapins ol fpne ſteill. 
Mith men and meit within was buſkit bene, 
The greit Captaine was wiſe craell and nene, 
Ok Gloceſter the huge Lo2d and Peire, 
Che Erle had bene ay vſit into weir. 
Beipit his men be wit and hardiment, 


ithont- 


92 % 
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Without the toun there 9 — tra him went. 
Che land without was ne ir fr 875 awap, | 


Meirmen ſa lang into the 
An Wallace Oiſt ſic fit was of weave, 
They micht not byde na langer to affaill. 


Than this wyſe Lo2d the Duke of Orlyance, 

To Wallace ſaid,fir 3efoyld ken this chance, 

It ſtands ouir weill with this faife Sutheron blude, 

Foz on na wyſe can we nom ſtop their fude, 

The hauin thephane and s at their will, 
Fra England cummis pitta aneut ily tin. 
The land is pore of vittati} fould yg hi 

And ze ſc weill that they fozfaik the 

Ze may with peice bach 5 

They will nocht fecht thoch ze all ze pde- 

My counſell is in plaine anent't 

That pas apdog: hrs the Bj g. 

Be his aſſent ze map at 

With pꝛouiſion againffth 85 ual. 

Wallace ae thankit this wile Lozd, 

Than they returnit an iu ane gude acco 4 


vp in France with honour to thy 

ad thew him half he veritie gf this 
And — dann 14 * 

renche men dꝛeth zelr no 4 
00e n dada nn their Jews! 
Wzytting be 2 | ngofScotland, - 
Fra pairtof Lo2ds and gi hop Sinklair, 
Belacht the Ring into | 
Df his gentrice and ofhi ate, 
Foz their lupplie to c 
o tum againe and hʒing dem fra bandonn, 
And take to weis the Crbun d that Megionn. 
This w2yte as thanhe wald nocht to him ſhaty, * 


Nicht laith he was don friendſhip, rid 03 aw, 
Wallace ſould pas ſa ſone fra his p2rſence, 
And dwelling plate he tuik to his reſidence, 


Nicht aw 


. ——_— =o. —_ — — — 
> 


he Tweiſt Booke 
Skemone ill Wallace his dwelling maid, 
And held about richt lykand lands b2aid, 

Ane kene Captaine claimit. iheritogs, "Je 


. Office at it and greit lan 6115 190 
ace — 


Thairfoir he thorht gude 

Under cullour ſik maiſtrie fo; to ma. 

Lang time he ſocht to get ane day and — 
Said he deſyzit than ſeryice with Wal 


Ne tryſt they let with fyftene on the lpde, 
Fourtie thair by he gart in buſhment byde. 
Dfmenina mes:quhen he with Wallace met, 
ie he bad them on him ſet. 
Na armour had Wallace men in that place, 
Bot ſwoꝛd and knyfe thay bure on them th2ow cace. 


Part ofhis men lelt neir ane Foꝛreſt ſpde, 
Nicht boufteouſlic the-Captaine ſaid that tyde: 
That Wallace held of his lands vnricht, 
Nicht ſoberlie he ſaid to ſhat French Bnicht: 

J haue na land bot quhilk the Kinggaue me, 
My ſelfe thairfoir hes bene in jeopardie. 


The Knicht aniſwerit,thp lyfe ſall be fozlozne, 

Oꝛ ellis that land the g 25 19 0 Ka 
Abake he lap and out ane lwoꝛd he d . 
| The buſhment bzake 15 that ichen. 


Gude Wallace thocht that matter llude not weill, 
Me grippit ſone ane ſheirand twozd of fteill... 
And at ane ffraik the.K eith he . 
About ſaxtene than lappit all the laue. 

Wallace and his ſa wozthelp hes wacht, 

Full feill they bother fate them ſocht, 


The e irt was and Kran. 
And thocht Tao ep gon 

Pk Wallace eee t al, 

| Mawand thair was in nc gh ay 


Nyne ſtout Carles all ſeruands to that A Bucht, 
Syvthts thay hint and ran in all their micht. 
Cs the fechtars oꝛ they tome neir that plate, 


Bot them perſauit richt weill hes gude Wallace, | 


Da awfull thing offikhe neverſaw; 
Them to reſiſthimſelfe tan ts diag” 
- Jnto that ſtour left his men d till, 


Co meit thay Carlis that come with eger will. 
The firſtlet dꝛaw at Wallace with his ſpth; 
Delyuer he was and hich ouirlap the fwyth. 
Ane akwart ſtraik hit the Chuxle on the heid, . 
Derflie on ground he hes him left fo2 deid. - 
Che vther he met onirlap the ſyth ſa keine, 
On the ſhoulder als ſtrake him in that teine. 
Chꝛob all the toiſt the nobillſwozd thꝛow ſhair, 
The third he met with ane full awfyll katr: 
The groundin yt at Wallace he ler dato, 
Chis gude Chiſtane tleinlie onirlap them aw. 


With his gude \wo2dhe maid ane hiddeons wound, 


Left him fo2 deid ſpne on the feird can found. 
On the rig bane in grel tan im ta, 
Cleuit the coiſt᷑ rich e in twWa. 
Che fozmelt ſythis gude Wallace onirlap, 
And four he flew thay ſaw fik was their hap; - 
FRE ee 
The laſt fledf s can their pot 
Wallace f̃aſt tolo wit and kyft onirtais, -. 
| Strak him to deith that na further he gais. 
Syne ſped him ſone vnto his men againe, 
Be than they had the Knichts bꝛother flaine, 
Fyftie and ſax verflie to death was dicht, 
Except ſenin men that fled ont of thair licht. 
Fyue Pawars als that VVallace ſelfe with met, 
To French men ſen ſyne na ſk tryſt was ſet. 
Becaus that they him bꝛocht to i ane tate, 
The King heard tell weill chaipit was Vyallace - 
Send fo: himſone,ſpne pꝛapit him to de 
Ot his houſhald and liue in gude ſaifty, 
Fo2 weill he ſaw they had him at enup. CY 
Still with himfelfe he gart him byve fo2 thy 


. 8 
zeirs nic Wallace with wow ben. 
Still into France, monie gude iou rnep made. 
The King him Nenn mane, 
Fra him he thocht he ſquid not part-agane. 
Loꝛds and Ladyes honozit him renerentty, 
Wretchis and ſhzewis ay held him at inuy. 


How Wallace flew therwaCampions, Chap. II. 


* 


1 Campioans that time dwelt with the King, 
ab —— 


wow at Wallace in all thing. 
| 4 — zeid twa Campiouns, 
Ol kellouu fozce and thaawart conditiouns, 


Richt greit del {pakeay af Scotland, 
Qugill on ane bpon hand: 
Wallace and nn — them allane, 
Be auenture into and hous of ffane. 
Thap vſit fo beir na wapins in that hall, 
| They 5 trowit thairkoꝛe amis t not fall, 
T hair commonit thay df{canefullic, 


Than Wallace ſaid ze Dn 
Sen we are bound in to dur King, 
kra dzeid, 


And he ol vs is plealſt of all thing. 
Als Scottiſmen hes helpit this realme 
Me think ze ſould een pra pe deid. 
Quhat map ze — 
In lichtlines they mald — — 
And him dil vie ee e 
Ze Scots ae . 
Wallace tuik oo 
With his gude — ene, 
Tho he biaith e blude, 
1 de lude . 
The vther 
Foz weill he een 
And he againe in 
Quhil his (p2cit tage that * na mair 
Che firſt freikeais — Wallace fatt, 


'Batith 


The Twelfth Booke, . 
Balth to the deith he b2ocht — lob, 
Upon ane pillar thair harnis ont he daug, 
And with his hands out at the dure them lang. 
And ſaid quhat deuill mouit zone Carllis at me, 
Lang time in France A wald haue lattin them de. 
Traift weill in trueth thus war they gane in deid, 
Thoch French men now not likes thatrof to reid. 
Als J will ceas and put it out of Ryme, 
Better it is quha richt ean luik in tyme. - 
Pony greit Loꝛd was diſpleiſit in France, 
Bot the gude King that knew all the haill chance, 
Nicht greit diſpyte of ScocJand ſpokin had they, 
Chis paſſit ouir quhill that — dap, 
Mas nane of them that durũi it bndertake, 
He had done wꝛang oz thairfoze battell make. 


How Wallace flew the Lyoun in the Barrace. Chap, II _ 


Tune, ant hie wo:ſhip him gave, 
As conquerour him honourit ouir the laue. 

Ane fell Lyoun this King gart be bꝛacht, 

Within Barrace fo; — — harme that he wꝛocht, 

Myzlifit in yzne na nix power him gaue, 

Of wodnes he exceivitall the laue. 

Bot he was fair and richt felloun in deid, 

An that ſtrang ſtrength he gart men him feid, 

Keipit him cloſe foz men and beſtiall, 

In court thair dwolt twa Squyeris ofgreit vail, 

That Cuiſings were to theCampiouns twa 

Tbe quhilk befoze Wallace hapnit to fla.- 

Ane band they maid in p2zinie toncluſioun, 

At their power to wozke his confuſioan: 

Be ony meane thzongh fraud and ſubtiltie, 

Efter thairfoze they thocht not foz to die. 

To death oz ſhame ſa that they might him bzing, 

Upon ane time they went vnto the King, 

This Scot they ſaid that they ſa weill fair make, 

He leis not heir bot he wald undertake, 


2 a rue Twelfth Books : 
Be his greit fozce to put toconfuſloun, 
Now he deſires tofecht with 


And bad vs aſk at zon this Batteltfirang,” - - Udet en 


Ze grant him leaue in the Barret to gang, 
Sadlie again to them anſwerit the Aing, 
Sair me foꝛzthinkłs he deſpꝛes ik ane thing, 
Bot J will nouther toʒ richt noꝛ zit ance, 
Deny Wallace quhat he delpꝛis in France. ” 
Then went thep furth x ſone met with Wallace, 
Ane figurat taill thay tauld him in that cace. 
Wallace thay ſaid the King deſp3is that ze, 
Direnze battell ſa cruell fo2 ta ſe. 
And chargis zou tofecht with this Lyoun, 
Wallace anſwerit in haiffie conduſioun, 
And I ſall doquhat be the kings will, 
At mp power richt glaidlie to fulfill, 
Chan paſſit he vnto the King but mair, _ 
Ane lo2d of court quhen he appzoachitthair, 
Unwyſelp ſpeirit without pꝛouiſioun, 
Wallace dar ze gafecht with ourLyoune 
And he laid zea, ſa the king fuffer me, 
Oz with zour ſelfe git ze oucht better be, 
Quhat will ze mair this thing admitit was, 
That Wallace ſauld bnto theLyoum pas. 
The King chargit to'bzinghimgudeharnes, 
And. he ſaid nap God ſcheild me fra fk cace, 
I ſould it take gif faucht with ane man, 
Bot fo2 ane dogge that nocht of armes can. 
A will haue nane bot ſingle as Jga, 
Ane greit mantle about his hand can ta, | 
And ane gude ſwo2d with him he tuik na mair, 
Abandounlie in Barrace enterit thair. 
Greit chainis was-wzocht in the et with a gin, 
And pullit toguhen Wallace was thairin. 
The wood Lyoun on Wallace quhair he ſtude, 
Rampand he bꝛapit fo2 he deſpꝛit blude, 
With his round pollis in the mantill m_ — 


— — 


Ach wart the . 
With his gude ſwozd that! 
His body in twa it cuttit 
' Spne to the King he raikitings 

And ſaid on lowd, was this 
| To wair aneScot this b ed — 


Is there ma doggls that ze pop zit haue lane? 


Ga bzing them furth ſen pars — _ 
To do bidding quhill that 
It gains me weill to 4 Mei end 


Foz greitter deids thair . tane on — 
Chan with ane dog in battell to enchei 
At zou and France o euer I | 


| The King perſauiit it wa 
| — A IN 
Sa leud ane deid to let him bnderta, 6 


zuld.d 
At ze deſy2it, it bzed Tonerin my tacht, 
And be the faith Jaw the croun of France, 
Ithocht Na ou Foo chance. 


Bot men of aſkit it foz zou, 
Wallace a to God I-make.ane vow, . 
A lykit neuer fk battell to be in, 
Upon ane dog na wozchip is to win, 
The ning conſauit how this fallet was w2ocht, . 
The Squpars baith was to his pzeſence b2ocht, . 
Could not deny guhen they come him befoze. 
All their treſpas they tauld withoutin moze, 


The King commandit they ſonld be done to deid, 


Smot of their:heids without any remeid. 
Che Campeoanslo fozJmup cauſles, 
To ſudden —— Wallace them bzocht 


The @quyars als fra their falſues was kend,, . 


torpitip and thogralt aobliney,- 


thzow tas 


K e 0 
FR egtont 
| Foz he is not that aboundgin 

To ſum milcheile it bzitigs him 


 Fo:ſaik Jnuy thou ſall the 
Heirot as now J will na farther reid. 


Bot in my mater that A befoze began, 
; A (all declair als plainly as Feay.. 


yy" Wallace fat they had him at Anny, | 
er to rr e | 

Better him tocytinSconand ot ted 

And auenture fake 


; Tohelpehis awin AIST phe IE 
Than chair to byde in France, 5 
Than his haill — > 9 5 


» ' 


Mas plainlie ſet to win aut of bo 

| Scotland againe fra paine and mekAlfchir, 

| He vowit he ſonld oz els to die thairfoze 
Che King hes ſeinhow 2. Wat tet, 

The letter than him gane withouttin let, 

The quhilk ot lait fra Scotland was him ken,” | 
Wallace it ſaw and weill I PRONE | 1 
Be the firlt witte thatrto 
Chem to ſupplie he neckhe wal not tall. 

E make, 


Quhairkoze lould J heirof 
Wallace a France ane gudlie leane can take. 


The King hes ſene d netelsbe.- 
To Chalmer went behald him micht not he, 
Foz greit langour quhen Wallace can remoue, 
The King to him keipit kyndnes ap and loue. 
Jowellis and gold his foz to ſane 
| Ve bad them giue asmetkill as they walp haue. 
Lo2ds and Ladyis weipit wonder falt 
Quhen Wallace thair ſa tuin his leaue and paſt, 
Na man he tuin bot guhom he hither bzocht, 1 
gane 


— a” — 


— 


The Ted Books T 
Againe with hun Longourill furtþſacht. » 
Foz pans noz b 
Fo2atd betell 
Toward the Stucyingabite lelrpatiþe; - '- 
Ane veſchell gat and mais him tothe ſe. | | 


Aucht ſhipmen ry mm ye tage 
To Scotland fute the FivthiofTap 


VII the Hicht Wallace the unnd hes tane, id 
At Ernismoutirand is to Elchok gane, | 1 
he gart the Sehip in court ſaill away, pil 
Ba out of ſichi they war o24t was dap , #1. 
At Elchok dwelt ane Wallace Cuiſing der, 
Chat Craufurd hecht the hy tome neit, | 
On the bak ſyde Wallace ane fand, y 1 
And in he callit, then Cranſurd come. at hand. | 
Fra time he wiſt that it wan gune Wallace, 
Into his Barne he od aintt them ane platt. 
Ane mow of coznehe biggit themrabout, 
And cloſit it weill nane 
Bot at ane placequhair — 
And bedding to as gude ase macht. 
Ane derne hol furth on the 
Unto the water quhairof Wallacr was glad. 
Four dapes oꝛ ſyueiin refiſaionenit air, | 
Duhill meitwas gan#@haie Critafnrd bownit(nz maire. 1. 
To Sanct-Iohnſtoun theit purnepance to by, 
Ingliſmenthochthe twik mair abuundantiy, | 
— — 


He laid it was dot to ane Tirking feiſt. 

Zit they p2efumtt the mmm of Wallace, 
KLnawledge to get they let ane ſubtill tace, 
They let him RE MRO 


ene 


The Twelfth Boote 


efter ſone in au ide haiſt they matik. 
Toharnefſozeivtho powder ofthe nn. 
Auchthu nen wi mate them boun, 
Followit on dzeichqtthill Wer "5 
Wallace him ſaw a he ſerint blame. 


In my fletping” viſlaunme tanld, 
Till Ingliſmerthatthan ſoula me haue fauld, 


Craytu de ntit ſair,. 
uhh Yn es hl eee 
Mhairfo2e rvſe vp and tone lum ſticcour ſee 

AI dꝛeid full air theyſedwatchis on me, 

The wo2thy Stots graithed them in gude ſpeid, 
Thair wapins tuik {me off that hous they 3eiv, 
Thus ſuddainlie tei Sutheronm they ſaw, 

To few they were to fecht agains them aw, 

That kenely come with zoung Buttellar the Knichf, 
Then Wallace ſaid in plaine land js .notricht, 

Bot ElchokPartk that is neir heit beſpde. 
The firſt ſail te we think thair to abyde, ; 
Nynteine they wer and-Craufurd with gude will, 
The twentie man the number to fulfill. 

Phe Park they tuin Wallace ane place hes ſene, 

Df greit Þoling that txrew baith heich and grene, 
With thoztour treis ane maner of ſtrenth maid he, 
Oz that war win they thocht to gar feill die, 

The wod was thik bot littill of bꝛeid and tenth, 

And they had meat thoythocht tu hald that ſtrenth. 
The Ingliſmen then paſt to Craufurds place, 

Fand in the barn the ludging of Wallace, 

Than Craufurdis wife in hands they haue tane, 
And askit at hir quhat way the @cots is gane? 
Nicht weill they trowit that Wallace favid thair be, 
Fra France to Tay he was cummit th:ow the ſea, 
Scho wald not tell foʒ boiſt no? zit reward, | 
Then Buttellur ſaid oner lang thou hes bene ſpaird. 
Chairwith he grew in matalent and ire, 

And gart tem big ane full bꝛatd bicnand fire, - 


"__ 
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Than Wallace ſaid 
Greit fin it wer zone } 
Oz ſcho ſould en th thith hate Caltite ina. 13:6 59 
Me left the firenthand nt, G5 
On loude he cryit and laid io 
Thinks thou na dem ſoꝝ to nt ane wiſh, 
Come firſt to me and mae envofourſtvite;. | 


Upon the Scots,they ſchuip all with greitmane,. 
Gude Wallace ſone the firenthhe tuik agane. 


Ane fell bicker the Angliſmen began, 
Atailzeit fair with mis trueit mam, 


Bot they within were noble ol defence, -! / 
Maid greit vebait with fozce and violence. 

At the entrie fyſttene they put to dei 
Then all the laue remoues fra that ſleio. 

Zeid to arraÞ, ag ane to ſaidiie neodſ : 
Wallace weir dim meld, 
Fellowes he laid agane all at 
Mhey will nocht tat bot this ff the core, 


In ſcir plaets the uit zo dali wein ken; 


As now behoues ſum vother woytoſs,” // 


Pow Longoueill thau tall far with the take, 


And fyne with meu 
Nnicht Buttellar than purtit his men in tis, 
Wallace velptt unbatr Buezcllarſchwipto be, 
Mhither than paltthitentrie fa to weir, 
Quhilk ſyd they did affaitzie withyroitfeie, . ' 


Wye wutherdun ſwozs thatriri hoſonld baint he 
— A A 


"LF f — 
x thy ta. E 


Fra Burteller has offlet guveWalkacs lere; DT an. 
Fo? auld mulite deore neir weden tene — N 


Zon knicht thinks foptwvouyvehis men, #217; 5; 
Agane on vos to p2dluvhowidiniapdez!: 5: -+ :/, _ +: 
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an we haue na ma. 
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» 


Conteair thair micht ane gude detener to in ke, V "P 


oy 


2 


Wallace leit pairt on theentric begin 120 Um. . 
Bot nane zeid out wat on the Scotscome in, $1144?” gt] 
Seuin fozmeſt was that in the front firſt zeid, 4 
— <S&Hcw a 2 ot Wallace 


The Twelft NOE. 3 | 
kene men that doachtie wer er. | 
Ak ane flew ane and Wallace gurt tina die, | 
Buttellar was neiſt and knie this will nat be, | 
Abake he dzew and lernen. 
The —————— fail; 
Gude — — his counter maid ſa lair, 
And Craufurd als they lailzeitthemrnamain,: - 
Nicht neir be than:@qpp2oachit tamixeknicht, 
And fterns to appeit bagan into their ſicht, 
Sutheroun ſet watchloant to their upper went, 
The Buttellar was ſairgrewit in his intent, 

Zit ture ther weit of anne ute mul and bzrid, 
Wallace and his thay wiſlof ua 
Bot cald-watter that ran unt teln ans rand, 
In that iudging nane vtherfude/theyfand, | | 
Than Wallace (aid gude fellows thin net lang:; 
Mill God we ſall be fone — eo 


pois we faſt ane day q it nonicht;- 
Take all in thank e eee 
Che Erle of Tork was lohnftoun till, 


Co Buttellar ſend ans bad hum byde at will, 
Co him full ſane there ſoulo tum new power, 
And als him ſelte thus tauld the meſſenger, 
Buttellar wald faine Wallace hud zeflden hene, 

Oz the E tie come and (63 this caus mas ſene. 
Grandſher and his father baith he few, 

5s Knicht thairwith towart the Parke him dzew. 
Nuhat cheir they maid vpon the Scottis he cald, 
Than Wallace ſaid far better then thou wald, 

The Buttellar ſaid F walo — — the; 
Wallace anſwerit thoumay ſua 

Wallace he ſaid thou des vone mo grtt ſkit, 


My father and 
Than Wallace 


It wer my det foz to duda thy kin, Na #Is 
And I think als as God at heauen me ſaue, 
That my twa hands call graith thee to thy graue. 


S aa; 
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The Buttellar ſaid that nt ili no, 
Bot we ther haue we (; A L 
Df this I | 12 475 nl 
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ICall rant aup tabill, 
The Buttellar ſaid W, u knawis richt, 
Thou may not chaipbe polper nos be licht. 


And len thou ſeis if may na better e, 

Foz thy gentrice thou wald ther fome. 
han Wallace ſaid thy will buſkilfallis,.. 

Thou wald me doequhilk is auer hie ane mis. 


Zolden Jam, to better Acan 
To quhom:beaſklo hegreicGavabaue, 
;Fo2 ener ilk day ſen J had — 


Befoꝛe mp wozke ta ʒeild me 4 b 
And als at euin quhen that A Angeli licht, 
Z me betaucht to the maker af micht. 
The Buttellar ſaid4ne think thou hes done weill, 
Zit of ane thing I pꝛay thee let me feill, 
Foz thy manheid this to me manifeſt, 
Nuhen that thou leis thou may 2 leff, 
On this ilk place quhilkJ haue tane to weir, 
That thou cum furth and all kozbeir, 
Than Wallace leuch at his cruell deſpꝛe, 
And laid ſall thocht thou wat wd as ſyze, 
And all England the contrairie had ſwozne, 
I fall tum out at that ik place the mozne, 
Ozels this nicht traiſt weill that Jthee lay, 
J byde nocht heir quhill nyne hours of the day. 
Buttellar ſend furth the chake watch on the ſpde, 
In that ilk place baldlie he bownit to byde, 
Thus ſtill they baid, il day began to peir, 
Ane thick miſt fell the Planeit was not cleir. 
Wallace afapit, all that place about, 
Leit as he wald at ſum ane place bꝛeak out, 


Muhill Buttellaris 1 away fra him couth $a, 15 
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Ateirdhe was, gude Wallace turneit againe, 

And at ane ira he hes the Buttellar A 

Vynt bp that man vnder his arch tu rang. 

Defendand him out of that fellgy 

Gude roume he maid amang ms. he * 

With his richt hand he flew x edge ln 

Bure out Crauturd-byfozce of his perſoun, 

'Nyne aiker bzaid oz ener he ſet him doun, 

The Sutheroun tand that thair Captaine was deid, 

Semblithim about bot than was na remeid. 

Thzettie with him or the withteſt he bꝛocht, 

Deid on that place quhatrat the Scots ont focht, 

Wallace and his be than was fra thair ficht. . 

Sutheroun baid ſtill fo2 greit loſe of that knicht,” 

Mhemyft was mirk; that Wallace lykit weill. 

Pim ſelfe was glaid and faid to Longoucill: . 

At Methucn wed is mp deſpze to be, 

(Foz their is beſtiall to get ingreit plentie- - 

Be than they were weill cummin to the heicht, 

Che milt ſlaikit the ſunne ſchynit fair and bꝛicht. 

Sone war they war ane lytill ſpace them dy, 

Ok four and thzettie in ane 

Than Wallace ſaid be zone freind oz fa. 

Mie will them ſee ſen that they are na ma. 

Quhen they come neir ane Nobill knicht it was, 

— — — — — — Hew of — 
nd Sir Iohn Scot ane and wozthie K 

Into Stratherne ane man of mekillmicht: 

r 

— — ſiſter he had — 

'Paſſand thap war and na langer lc, 

To Jnglifmen their lewtie fo; to let, 


The Lo ä — * 
| 2d in fkcunnand m — | 
Ot King Edward to hald their lands bzaid. 
Bot fra they ſaw that it was wicht Wallace, 
Held vp thair hands and God of grace. 
Df hisgreathelpquhilkhehad ſend them thair, 
To Mcthuen wod with ane aſſent they fair, 
Done gat them meit of Beffiall that they fand, 
Reſtit that dap, quhen nicht wes cummin on hand, 
To Birnane wod but reſting are they gane, 
Quhair they haue found the ar gude Ruthuene, 
In outlaw vſe he had lang linit thair. 
Ok beſtiall quhill he micht get na mair. 
They tarpit not bot info Athoill zeid, 
Nuhair meit was ſcant thair Wallace had greit dzeid, 
Pallit to Lorne xicht littill fand he thair. 
Ok wilde and tame that countrie was maid bair, | 
Bot in the ſtrenths thair fude was leauit nane, 
Chir woꝛthy Scots than maid ane piteous mane, Fl 
Hir Iohn Scot ſaid he had far rather die, | 
Into gude name and leaue his airs free, 40 
Chen fo2 to byde as bound in ſubiectioun, bp 
Quhen Wallace ſaw thir gude men of renoun, 1 
With hunger ſtad almaiſt micht line na mair, ä 1 
Wit ze foꝛ them he ſichit wonder ſair. 
Gude men he ſaid J am the caus of this, 
At zour deſyze fall amend this mis, - 
Oꝛ leaue zou free lum cheniſance fag to ma, 
All him allane he bounit foꝛ to ga. 
Pꝛapit them byde guhill he micht tum agane, 
Out onir ane hill he pallit into plaine. 


Ut of thair licht into ane Fozreft ſpde, 18 
He ſet him doun vnder ane Aik to byde, | 1% 
His bow and ſwoꝛd he leanit to ane fre. | | 
In anguiſh greit on grouf then turnit he, 
Chis piteous mane was foz his men ſa w2ocht, | 1 
That ol him felfe littill * then he rocht. 9 f 
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SY wretchhe faiv that neuer could be content; 
'Dfonir greit micht that the greit God thee lent. 
Bot thy feirs minde willfull and variabill, 
With greit tozdthip thoncouth not ſa bide fabill 
And wilfull wit,fo2 to make Scotland free; 
God lykis not that J haue taken on me. 
Far wozthier than J of birth was bozne, 
Chꝛow mp deſpꝛe, ſoꝛ hunger are fozlozne, - 
A aſk at God them to reſtoir againe 
A am the cauſe, I ſouid haue all the paine. 
Nuhile ſtudvand tyus, quhile flptand with him ſell, 
Quhill at the lat vpon ſleiping he fell. 
Chee dapes befoir thair had him follo wit fone, 
The quhilk was bound, oz els to loſe their lyne. 
The Erle of Zork bad them ſa greit guar doun, 
That they be thift thocht to put Wallace doun. 
Thee ot them was boꝛne men of England, "a 
And twa was Scots that tuik the deid on hand. 
And fome men ſaid, the third bꝛother betraiſit, 
Kyndrome eaft;quhair greitſozrow was raiſtt. 
Ane Chyld they had quhilk helpit to beir meit, 
In wildernes amang the mountaines greit. 
They had all ſtene the diffeuering of Wallace, 
Fea his gude men, and quhair he baid oncace. 
Amang thick wd in couert held them law, 
Quhill they perſauit he could on ſleiping faw. 
And than thir fyne appꝛochit Wallace neir, 
; Quhats belt to do at vther falf they ſpetr? 
Ane man laid thus, it were an hie Renoun, 
And we micht quik teid him to Danct Iohnftoun, 
Lo hob he lyis. we mar our grippis waill, 
Ok his wapins he ſall haue nane auaill. 
' We lall him bind in contrair ot his will, 
And leid him thus on back ſpde of zone hill. 
Sa that his men ſall nathing of him knaw, 
Lhe vther four aſſentit to his ſaw. 
And than thir fyne maid them vnto Wallace, 


ud 
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Che manlieſt man. the ffarke dun 
Atuand he was:als ftude into ſic richt, 
; We trait weill God his deeds hes in ſicht. 
They grippit him, and out of fleip he bzaiv. 
Quhat meinis this? then fadly VVallace ſaid. 
About he turnit and vp his armes thzang, 
On thay traitours with B nichtip feir he dang. 
The ſtarkeſt man into his hand hint he, 
And all his harnis he dang aut dn ane trie. 
His ſwoꝛd he gat ſoneefter that he rais, 
Campioum lyke amang the four he gais. 
Euer ane man he gart die at ane dint, 


Maid them to flee bot then it was na bute, 
Mas nane liuand micht tra hum pas un fute, 

' He followit fat, and ſone to deith them bꝛocht, 
Chan to the Chyld ſadly againe he ſocht. 


On knees tell. and aſkit VVallace grace. . 
With them A was, and knew nathing their thocht, 
Into ſeruſce as thep'me bad A wzocht. mY 


Ga tak it vp, and pas with me away. 
Peit in this tyme is far better noz gold. 
Wallace and he tutth toundit on the told. | 
'Nuhat bꝛocht V Vallace from his enemies bald? 
Quhe: bot greit God that hes this warld to hald. 
He was his help in monie fellounthzang, 
With glad cheit thus, vnto Erne ran he gang, 


To ſuccour them that was in point to leis, 
And he it dealis to ſour men and fpftie, 
Quhilk had befoir faſtit onir dapes the. 
Spne tuin his part, he had faſfit als lang, 
-  -, Quhairheard ze ener onx in an thꝛang - 


; N ws , 
And thocht chꝛow fozcs to binde him in that place, * -* 
Quhate trowit thir men foz ku had VVallace daun 


Quhen twa was deid, the vther thaer wald not inf. * 


jay did thou heir? the Chyld with ane paill face 


' Nuhaf beiris thou thair⸗bot meit the Chyld can ſay,” 


Baith roſtit fleſh there was, als bzeid and cheig; | 
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hunger a fleipand and wapinles, 
Ba weill recouerit as Wallacevidin cais. 

Plainiy be fozee vintuiſt his enemies fyue, 

Pen of wit this gueſtioun naw deſcryue. 

Withouttin gloſe I will tell fut th my taill. 

; Yow come this meit⸗ the fellowlhip ſkit haill, 
Co thair deſpꝛe Wallace na anſwer zald, 
Quhair fyue was deid he led them furth and tald. 
Greitly diſpleiſit was all that Cheuatrp, 

To ane Chiftane they held it fantaſte, 

To walk allane, Wallace with fobir mude, 
Sapes heirofhes cum nathing bot gude. 

To the law land againe full faſt they ſocht, 
Speirit at this Chyld, git he couth with them ochf, 
Quhair they. micht beſt of purueyance faz to win, 
Ok nane he ſaid.wasthatcountrie within. 

Noz all about in als far ag Jknaw, 
Auhill that ze tum donn to the Rannoch hat; 

That Lo2d hes ſtuff, baith aill,bzeid.and vernage, 

Ok Ring Edward he takis full meikill wage, 

Than Wallace ſaid my ſelfe (all be ʒour gyde, . 
'Iknaw that ſteid,abouton php 3 
Chow dhe wyld land he gydit them ful richt, 
Co Rannoch hall he bzotht them that fame nicht. 
Ane watch was but, and that full ſone they ta, 
He was ane Scat, zit Wald he nocht him fla. 
Bot gart him tell the maner ofthat place, 
Thus enterit they wichin a lptill tpace. 

The zet they wan, foꝛ Caſtell was their nane, 

Bot mud wall wicht, withouttin lyme bz kane, 
Wallace in haiſt ſtrak vp che Chalmer dure, 

With his richt fate that ſalwart was and ſture. 
Then thep within awakinit ſuddanlp, 

The Loꝛd gat vp, and mercie can he crp. 

Fra tyme he will that gude Wallace was thair, 
He thankit God ſyne ſald thir woꝛds mair. 
True mau J was, and win againff my will, 
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All Scots we are that i thishous1gny 
At zour command all 8 5 al} 


Of our Ng Wen 
| Tuikai erte it 


Gude cheir they maid qr 
This true man then ſc 


Thz& ſonnis he had wat! u and bald, 

And tuentie men of kin 4 11 — 
5 ; VVallace was bipith ft | 1 

Said J thank God that we thus A SIGN 60 


_ that day ey wall to help them th 7. bet. f | fl 
tchis they wa them that co «7 1 
"Upon the mozne the licht vay auh 5 „ 1 
| Then VVallacefaid dur potver foxto Aas. I 
ue will take fleld. and bp dur Banner rais, 9 
In richt of Scotland, and tontrait ofour fais. | 1 
We will na i Rank bo in conerf hve, Ml 
| Feen hl 
Then hozs they gx 5 585 be thatr, Will 


wart Dunkeld inet w 1 
Th 2 won 1 


Che Biſhop then gat y 
Che Scottis ſtelo ch 1 /ofthe g 3 
Baith poze and t wn thatthey tand, Ages 
Left nane on lyſe that was#hojne of Eugland. | 
The place they tuſk and maid them weill to fair, | . 
Ot purueyance that Biſhap had b:ocht thair, | 4 
Jewels they gat, baith gold and Maer bzicht, 4 | 
' With gude their there fyue dapes fojort . 
On the ſixt day Wallace to counſell went. 
' Gart call the beſt, and ſhew them his intent. 
Na men we haue to ſailzie Danct Iohnſtoun, 4 
Into the Nozththerefoir let vs make boun. 
In Ros ze knato gude men ane ffrenth hes maid, 7 
Hear they ol vs, hey cum withouttin baid, , | * 
Als into Bute is gude Bilhop'Sinklair, j [| 
Frahe get * tummis i wihouti matr, | 1 
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"Fra thap be warnit DE 
Thus purpoſe tuik an 

Pa Ingliſhmen du 
Quhom Wallace 
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Fra he come hame td; 
And Scottiſmen Gobi fa Wallace — 
In awfull feir out 0 25 pack, | 
' Strenths was — 
Aganes thir folkng Sieber 3 
In rapit —1 e | 
In haill eee 2 — ſene. 
Bot Ingliſmen had let the toun 
On euer ilk — 


than 

In all that land left nouther mai 99 
' Lo2d Beu / mont tuił the ſey at Buchane Nes. 
| Th2ow Scotland than was manifeſt in plaine, 
Che Lo2ds that fled in heart was wonder faine. 
The n nicht Clement ol Ros c ee EE ns 
| An Murray land with thair evalrie,) .. 
The hous of Narne that gude A nicht weill hes tane, 
Slew the Captaine and gude men mon ane, 

Out of Murray andBuchang, ana he: 
To ſeik Bew. mont, hat "ol 
Than thir gude men to Wallace 
Quhen Wallace faw Sir Iohn Ramſay che Anicht. 

And vther gude men that had bene fra him lang, 
Greit courage than was raiſed them amang. 
Che land he reullit as that him lykit beſt, 
; ToSan&-Iohnftoun, ſpne rade oꝛ they waldreff, 


The Seige of danct t Tohnſtoun. 
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T encrilk poꝛt ane ſtalwart watch hemaid, 
Confirmit ane ſeige,and ſteiofaſtlip abaid, 
Biſhop Sinklar in all gude haiſt him dicht, 
Come out of Bute, with ſemlie men be ücht, 
Dut ot the Jlis of Rauchly and Arrane, : 
! Ain 
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Eyndſay and Boyde with gude men.mony ane, 
Adame Wallace Barroun ef Richardtoun, 
Full ſadlie ſocht to Wallace ofrenoun, 
At Sanct Iohnſtoun baid at the Dailzie ſtill, 
Foz Sutherom men, thay micht we ill pas at will, 
Foz in thair way thair durſt na enemie be, 
Bot fled awap, be land and als be ſ@, 
About that toun thus-ſemblit they but wir, 
Foz they had bene with gude Wallace befoir, 
Setoun Lawder, gude Richard af Lundie, 
In ane gude Barge they paſt about be ſe. 
In Sanct Iohnſtoun hauin, thair — they let, 
Ewa Inglis ſchips they tuin withouttinlet 
The tane they bzpnt, and ſluilit the bther weill, 
With artailzie and ſtalwart men in ſleill,. 
To keip the pozt thair (ould cum na vittaill, 
Jnto the toun nos mon that micht auaill. 
Fra South and Nozth, many a Scotland fled, 
Left Caftellis waiſt feillleft-thair lifes in wed. 
The Sutheroun Bilhap that before left Dunkel, 
To Londoun palt and tauld Edward him ſell. 
In Scotland thair had fallen an greit miſchance, 
Then ſend he ſane fox Aymeir the Wallance. 
And aſkit him quhat than was beit to do, 
De hecht to pas and tak greit gold thairta, 
Into Scotland ſum meanis ſos to mae, 
Aganis Wallace, owhaund this can he take. 
Pe ſaid he wald vndo hing Edwards Croun, 
Extept he micht thzow trollaun put him doun, 
King Edward hecht quhat thing that V Vallange band, 
Pe ſould it keip thairto he gaue his hand, 
Wallange tuik leiue and into Scotland went, 
To Bothwell come, ſyne keft in his intent. 
Quhat man their was micht Wallace beſt begyle, 
And ſons he fand within ane lytill quhple. 

Schir Iohn Menteith that Wallace Goſſop was, 
Ane Pellpnger ir Aymeir heagart pas, 


—— non ̃ — a ! 
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uglyn Kirk hir twa toggidder met, 

'Yim to betrap the bargan thair was ſet, 9s 

Than Wallange ſaid Bir Iohn thou knawis this thing, ; 


. 


* 


Wallace again ryſis contrair the King, | 
And thou map haue quhat lozdſchip thou will waill, 
And thou wald wirk as J wald gine-counſall, 

Zone tprane haldis the realmes at froubill baith, 
To thziftic men it dois full mekillſkaith, 

Me traiſts thee, thou may full well him take, 

Pk this mater J re id ane end thou make, 

Mar he away we micht at lpking ring, 

As Loꝛds all, and tive under ane king, 


Then Menteith ſald he is our gouerndur, N 
Foꝛ vs he bald in mon tenoun ur. 
Nocht foz him fell bot koz ont herttdg e, 


Co lell him thus it wer anefoull ontrage. 
, Then V Vallange ſais and thon weill vnderſtude, 
Greit merite it war, he lpaaeis da mekill binde, 
ae Een 
J bind me als, he tallbe haldin ham, 
As foꝛ his life and keipit in pꝛetoun, 
; King Ed ward Wald haue him in ſubiectioun, 
Then Menteich thoeht ta thay wald keip tunnand. 
He wald full kane haue hat him ot Scetland. 
VVallangeſaw him into ane fiavy be, 
Thꝛe thouſand pound ol fyne gold leit him ſee. 
And hecht he ſould the Lennox haue at will, 
Thus treaſonablie Menteith gruntit thair till. 
Ane Obligation wich his awin hand he maid, - 
Spne tuik the gold, and Edwardis ſell ſa bꝛatd, 
And gaue them his, quhen he his time micht ſer, 
To take Wallace, onir Sulway giue him free, 
To Ingliſmen, be this treaſonabillfoneoad; -- 
Sir Iohn ſould be of all the Lennox Lov 
Thus Wallace ſould in England Reipitbe, 
Da Edward micht make Scotland to him fre. 
Chair couetiſe was over greit maiſter ſens; 
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Hane exempill takis how! ane vtherhes bene, 
Foz couetiſe put in pain Leaf; ng and fell, 
Foz couetlſe the Serpent is in hell. | 
Foz couetiſe gude aon tuik the deid, 
Foz couetiſe their can be na remeid, 
Chꝛow couetiſe gude Alexander wagloiff, . 
And Iulius als foz.all his reit and boift. 

CThꝛow couetiſs dieit Arthur of Britane, 
Foz couetiſe their hes dieit mony ane, 
Foz couetiſe the fratour Ganilioun,, * 
Che lloure of France he put to confufioun, 
Foꝛ couetiſe they poyſonit gude Godefray, 

In Antioch as the authour will ſay, 

Fo2 couetiſe Menteith vpon fals wapes, 
Betraiſed Wallace that was his Goſlop thpis, 
Wallange in haiſt, with blyth will and gude hart 
To London paſt, and ſhew to Ring Edward, 

Okt thair contract he had far mair pleaſance, 
Than of fyne gold geuin in Ballance, 
Df groiter wecht than his ranloun michtbe, 
Df Wallace furth zit ſpeik ſum pairt will we. 


AT Sanct Iohnſtoun zit was the ſeiging Mill,” 


In ane mozning the Sutheroun with gude will, 


Fyue hundꝛeth men in armis richt egerlie, 

They Iſchit furth to make ane Jeopardie. 

At the ſauth poꝛt vpon Scot and Dundas, 1 
Nuhül in thair tyme ritht wyſe and wozthy was 
Agains thair fais richt ſharply faucht and ſair, 

In that counter ſeuin ſcoir to death they bair, 

Zit Ingliſmen that cruell was and kene, 
Fullderflyfancht quhair douchtie deid was lene. 
Fra the weft jet dꝛew all the Scotghaill, 
Co the fechtaris, quhen they ſau nochtanailt; 

Bot in agane kun ts they tan them ſpeid, 

The nicht Dundas full douchtie eaſt in deld. 
ha neir FO zet RP he al 
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ih ane gude \ſwo2d full greit matitrie he maid, 
ocht wittand weill his tellowes was him fra, 

Jn at the zet, the Sutheroncanhim ta. 

Unto the Erle tgey led A 
Quhen he him ſaw he laid helould not die. 

To flap this ane it may vs iyttii remeid, 

He ſend him furth to VVallace in that ſteid, 

Unto the Hoꝛth his batteltis hes he bꝛocht. 
Nuhillhe him ſaw of this he wi richt nocht. 
= to the Erle and thankit him Larglie. 


echt fo2 to quyte quhen he ilk tauſe micht ſer· 
Bot zit thairfoir ſouerance he wald not grant, 
Thocht thay wer zoldin and cum recrpant. 
Foz golde noꝛ gude he wald na tribute tak, 
Ane greit ant than he began to mak. 
The Erle of Fyfe dwelt vnder trewes lang, 
Of ing Edward and than hs thocht it w2ang. 
That V Vallace ſa was ſeigeand Sanct lohnſtoun, 
Bot gifhe come in richt help or the Croun, | 
To Jngliſhmen he wald not keip that band, 
Than he come ſoone with gude men of the land. 
And Iohn Wallange was than SchirefofFyfe, 
| To VVallace paſt and ſtarkit him in that ſtryfe. . 
The Erle was cummin ol gude true nobill binde. 
Ok the auld 1 hane gahiltin his tyme was gude, 
Chan all about to Sand Iohnſtoun thap gang, 
The kelloun lault mas Hindcans ſharp and ſtrang, 
Full feill faggaldis into He vt hap caſh 
Madder and hap woand about ſta falt. 
With treis and eird ane greft paſſage they maid, 
Out ouer the wallis they zeid tnbattell bꝛaid. 
Che Duthcroun thenmaid greit delente againe, 
QAuhill at the waits thair was ane.thouſand fane. 
; VVallace zeid in and his raytt battei richt, 
All Sutheraun men dertlie to deith they dicht 
To laue the Erle Wallace the herald ſend, 
{Guye op him lelte thequhilk beſoze him kend, 
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ſaid he loud not die, 
o2dainit fo; to be, 


Wallace him ſelf 


Ane (mall — — 


Wiluer and gold his coſts foz to make. 


Set on his cloake ane takin fv2 toſee, 


Ane Lypoun in ware that ſould his conduct be. 


Conuopit him furth and na man him withall, 


Wemen and bairnes Wallace gartfreith them all, 
And ſyne he cryit true Scots to thair a win, 


Pteneilt the land quhilk lang had bene ouerthzawin, 


Then Wallace paſt the ouch land foz to ſee, 
Edward the Bruce inhis time richt wozthy, 
That zeir befoze he had in Ireland bene, 
Ano their with him were cruell men and kene, 
Fiftie in feir wer of his Pothers kin, 

At Kirkcubricht in Galloway enterit in, 

Mith thap fpftie he had bintuſt nine ſcoir, 

And ſyne he paſt withonttin tarie moir, 

To Wigtoun ſane and thatCaſtell hes tane, 


Dutheroun was fled end left it all allane. 


Wallace him met with true men reuerentip, 
To Lochmabane went all that Cheualrie: 
They maid Edward baith Lon and leader there, 


This conditioun Wallace him maid but mair, 


Bot ane ſhozt tyme to byde Robert the King, 

' Gif he come not in this regioun to Ring, 

That Edward ſould reſſaue the Croun but faill, 
This hecht Wallace and all the barnage haill, 

In Lochmabane Pzince Edward lepndit ftill, 

And Wallace paſt toCumnok with gude will, 


| 


"Upon Scotland and Wallace liuand wair, 
4 v 


At the Blakboge quhair he was wont to be, 


Upon that ſteid ane ropall held he. 
Inglis wardanis to London pal but mair, 


And tauld the Ning of all their greit miſfair: 


Mow Wallace can Scotland fra them reduce, 
'A nd how he had re ſſaued Edward Bruce. 
The Commouns twoir they ſould cum never mair, 
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be Tad Rook. 

Pi him fo hott he trum wy a 

Or the pzomeis to antik he was boundin, = 

Dir John Menteith into his wit bes foundin: . 

Bod he ſould beſt his purpoſe to fulfill. 

Vis Sifters Sonne in haiſt he callithim till, 

And oꝛdainit him in dwelling with Wallace, 

Ane aith agane he gart him make oncace, 

Quhat time he wilt Wallace in qupet dzaw, - 

He ſonld him warne quhat auenture micht aw. 

This man grantit that ſik thing ſould be done, 

'With Wallace thusche was inſeruice ſane. 

Bot of treſſoun Wallace had lytill thocht, | 

His laboꝛoua minde in vther matters wꝛocht. | | 

Thus VVallace thꝛyſe hes maid all Scotland fre, 

Then he deſp2it in leſtand peace to be. 

| Fo; as of weir he was in fam pairt irk, 

He purpoſſt then ta ſerue God and the Kirk. . 

And foz to line} vader his richteons King, 

Chat be delpꝛit abone all earthly thing. x 

How Wallace was betraiſit be Sir Iohne Menteith, and 

had in England, and martyrit thair, Chap. V. 


oe Verald lopin England ſwne he ſend, 

And wait to Bruce richt hartly his commend. 
Beſeikand him to cum and take his croun, 
Naneſould gainſtand Clerk Burges no; Barroun, 
he PMerald paſtquhen-Bruce ſaw his credence, 
Mhairofhe tuke ane perffte great pleſance, 
With his awin hand againe wzait to Wallace, 
And thankit him-oflawtie and kyndnes, 
'Belſeikand him this matter to conceill, 
| Foz him behouit out ofEngland to teil. 
Foz lang befoze was keipittheRagementf, 
Quhilk Cummyng had to byde the Parliament. 
'Anto Londoun and gif they him accuſe, 
To cum fra them he ſould make ſum excuſe, 
Be pzavit Wallace on Glaſgow mure to wait, 
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Che nixt firfk nicht of Julie foz his ſack, 

And bad he ſould bot into qupet be, 

Foz he with him micht bzing few Chenalrie, 
Wallace was blyth quhen he this wꝛitting ſaw, 

His honſhald ſone he gart toGlaſgow dzawy, 

That moneth thair he ozdainit them to byde, 
Keirlie he tuik ilk nicht with him to ryde. 

And this zoung man that Menterth to him ſend, 

' Wift nane bot thair quhat way that Wallace wend, 
Che quhilk gart warne his Eme the anchtene nicht, 
Sertie full ſone Sir Iohn Mentcith gart dicht, 

Ol his awin kyn and allya was bone, 
To his treſſoun he gart them all be ſwozne. 
Fra Dumbarrane they ſped them haſtilie, 
Neir Glaſgow Kirk thep buſkit them — ilie, 
Wallace paſt furthquhair that the tryſt was ſet, 
Ane ſpy theymaid and ſollowithim but let, 
Robert Ralſtoun was neir the wap beſyde, 
And bot ane hous quhair Wallace bſed to bpde, 
He woke on fute, quhill paſſit was midnight, 
Ke irlie and he then foz ane ſleip them dight, 
Thep bad this man that he ſould walk his pairt, 
And walkin Wallace tome men fra onp airt. 
Nnhen they ſleipit the tratour tuik guid heid, 
He met his Eme and bad bim haue na dzeid, 
On fleip he was and with him bot ane man, 
Ze may him haue fo2 ony craft he can, 
Mithont the hous thair wapins laid them fra, 
Foz weill they wilt gat VVallace ane of tha, 
And on his feit his ranſoun ſould be lauld, 
Thus ſcmblit they about this febill hauld. 
This tratour watch fra VVallace then he fall, 
Baith knyfe and ſwoꝛd his bow and arrowes all, 
Efter midnight in hands they haue him tane, 
Slummerit on fleip with him na man bot ano. 
Keirlie thay tuke and led him fra that place, 

Did him to deith wilkouttin langer ſpace, 

They thocht to bynd V Vallace with ſtrenths rang, 
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he gat 1855 tratoures amang. 
— about bot na wapin he fand, 

Zit with ane ſtule that did beſide him ſtand, 
The bak of ane he bꝛiſtit in that thang, 

And of ane vther the harnis out he dang, . 
And als mony as hands couth on him lay. 
Be fo2ce him hint fo2 ta haue him away. 
Bot that power ane fute micht nat him leid, 
Dut of that hons quhill they oz he wer deid, 
Sir lohn ſaw weill be fozce it micht not be, 
©: he wer tane rather he thocht to die. 

Menteith bade teis and then ſpak to Wallace, 
Syne ſhew him kuͤrth ane full richt ſubtill cace, 
Ze haue ſa lang heir bit ʒou allane, 

Nuhill wit thairof is into England gane. 
Thairtoꝛe hear me and ſober z3our courage, 

The Jngliſmen with ane full greit barnage. 

Are ſemblit heir and ſet this hous about, 

That ze be fozce on na wapis may win out, 
Duppois ze had the ſtrenth of gude Hector, 
Amang this Dift ze map not lang endure, 

And they zou take in haiſt zour death is dicht, 

J haue ſpokin with Lozd Cliffurd that Knicht, 
Thair Chiftane is, and well meanit fo2 zour life, 
They aſk na mair bot be quite of zonr ſtrife, 

To Dumbartane je ſall paſſe furth with me, 
Spne in zour hous ze map in laiftie be. 
Sutheroun ſſu bſe with Menteith lang had they, 
That Wallace trowit ſum pairt that he wald ſap, 

Menteith ſaid ſir lo wapinnis we nane haus, 

We come in traiſt᷑ zour life gif we micht ſaue. 

VVallace trowit weill and he his Golop thzvis, 
That he wald nocht be na maner of wapis, 
Him to betrais fo; all Scotland (a wpde, 

Ane aith ol him he aſkit in that tyde. 

Thair wantit wit, quhat ſould his aiths moꝛe, 
Foz\wozne to him he was long time befoze. 
The aith he * come in his will, 
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 Nichffrandfullie all thus heſhewit him till, 

Gollop he laid as Þzeſoner they mon za ſe, 

Oz els thaow ſotes they will take vou fra mo, 
Ane courch with ſucht vyon his hands they laid, 
And vonder ſyne with luer co2da they b2atd. 
Baitzh ſcharp and euch and fall togither dzew, 
\Allace the Bruce micht (aiv-that bynding rew. 

Nuhilk maid Scotland fone bzokinbpon cace. 
Be Cummyngis death and loſe ot gude Wallace. 
Thep led him in feir amang them aw, 
Kc irlie he mill and ſpne the ®utheronn ſawv. 
Than wilt he weill that he betraiſit was, 
Towart the with him quhen they can pas. 

Zit they him ſaid in trueth he ſould not die, 
Bing Edward wald keip him in gude ſaiftie. 

Foz the honour of weir that he had wzochf, 
Bot the lair bands ſa troublit all his thocht: 
Credence thairto fozſuithhe could not giue, 
That he wilt weill they wald not let him liuc. 

Ane fals foull cais that Menteith hes him ſald. 

Quhen on this wiſe gude Wallace he was cald, 

Sum men ſapis it was to ſauehis Land, 

They lepit all out that maid that tals reco2d, 

At the Falkirk the gude Stewart was flaine, 
Our Chꝛonickles reheirfis that in plaine. 

On Magdalane day the auchtene zeirbefoir, 

Cummyngis deith thairfoze it witnc ſſia moze. 
And at Reſtoun Wallace was treſſanablie, 
Thus falllie ſtollin fra his gude Cheualrie. 

In Glaſgow lap and wiſt not of this thing, 

Thus he was loiſt in byding ofhis Ring, 

South thep him led ap haldand the waiſt land, 

Delpuerit him in haift ouir Sulway ſand. 

MheLozd Clifurd and VVallange tuikhim thair, 

To Cairlcill toun full faſt᷑ with him they fair, 

In pꝛeſoun him ſet that was ane greit dolout, 

Chat haus efter thep callit Wallace Taur. 

Dum men ſyne ſaid that knew not weill the tace 
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Berwik toun to deith they put Wallace, 2 
Contrair is knawin be this opinioun, m 
Chat @atheroun menhad notthenBerwik'town; »! : :- - 
Co Scotland free it wes till Soullis it gau. 
Foz Lozd Cummyng to England with thelaue,” - 
Ane bther point is, the tratours durſt not 
That ſauld him fa quhair Scottiſmen maifter was. 
Che third point is, the commonis of England, 
Nuhat they deny they will not vnderſfand, ©. 
That thing be done fo2 witnes that may be, 
No? credence gine farther then they may ſ&, 
To ſee him die Edward had mair deſp2e, 
Then to be Lo2d of all the haill Empyꝛe. 
And foꝛ this caus they keipit him ſa lang, 
Quhill the commonis micht vnto Londoun gang. 
¶ Alace Scotland to quhome ſall thou complaine? 
Alace fra paine quha can thee now refraine⸗ 
Alace thy help is falſtie bꝛocht to ground, 
Chy beſt Chiftane in b bands is bound, 
Alace thou hes now lot thy gyde of licht, 
Alace quha ſalldefend thee in thy richt; 
Alace thy paine appꝛoachis wonder neir, 
With ſoꝛrow ſone thou man beleft on ſteir. 
Thy gratious gyde thy greiteſt gonernour. 
Alace oner neir hes cum thy fatall hour. 
Alace quha ſall now beit the of thy baill- 
Alace quhen ſalt ofharmes thou be haill- 
Quha ſall defend? quha fall thee now make fre: 
Alace in weir guha ſall thy helper be? 
Quha ſall the keip? quha ſall thee now redeme: 
Alace quha ſall the @ayonnis fra thee fleme? 
Atan na mair bot beſeik God ol grace, | 
Thee to reſtoꝛe in haiſt to welth and peace. 
Sen gude Wallace may ſuccour thee na mair, 
Che lois of him increfſis mekill cair. 
Now or his men in Glaſgow fill they ay, 
Nuhat ſozrow rats, quhen they miſfit him away; 
The crnell paine the wofull complening, 
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The — : 
Thairof to tell it were ane heauie 
J will let be and ſpeik thairof na 
Lytill reheirſe is ouer-mekill ofcair. . 
And pꝛincipallie quhair, redemptioun isnane, 
It helps not to tell thair piteous mane, _ 
The deid thairof is zit in remembzance, 
J will lat ſlaiꝶ of ſozrow the ballance. 
Bot Longoueill to Lochmabane canvas, 
And thair hecht he quhair gude paines e 
Out of Scotland he ſould pag neuer mair, 
Loſe of Wallace ſocht to his hairt ſa ſair. 
The realme of France he bowit neuer to ſe, 
Bot revenge Wallace oz ellis thairfoze to die, 
Thair he remainit quhill cumming of the King, 
Mith Bruce in weir this gude Knicht furth did ring, 
Remembzance ſpne is in the Bruces buik, 
Secund he was quhen they Sanct lohnſioun tuik. 
Followit the Ning at winning ol the toun, 
The Bruce thaitfoʒe gaue him full greit guardoun. 
All Charteris lands the gude hing to him gaue. 
Charteris ſenſyns of him tummit are the laue, 
Quhairto ſould J far in this ſtoꝛie wend⸗ 
Bot of my buſk to make ans finall end. 
Robert the Bruce came hams on the third day, 
In Scotland efter that Wallace was away. 
Co Lochmabanequhair he fand gude Edward. 
Nuhairof he was greitlie reionſſ | 
Bot fra he wiſt Mallace a 
Sa mekill baill into | 
Neir off his withe wozth that deid, 
Edward full ſone then to his b2other ze id. 
Ane ſuddane chance this was in wa fra weill, 
Gude Edward ſayis this helpis not a deill. 
Let — be it map ana remeid, e pe. 
Ze haue him tint ze ſonld reuenge his deid, 
Bot fo2 zour caus he tuik the weir on hand, 
In zour defence and thapis hes fred Scotland, 
Che guhilk was tint fra vs and all our kin, 
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The King chargitEdwar 
Red2es to take of Wzang that wzocht him was, 
To Dallwynconn he'oxdainit him to pas. 
And men of armis gif they fand Cumming thair, 
ut him to deith foꝛ na dꝛeid they wald ſpair, 
fand him — — 2 efter le w. 
— OG wer anew. 


Brat a Dowelas teſt to the King can pas, 
In all his weir that wicht aud wozthy was. 

how theKing hes tane on him the Croun, 
all that heir I mak bot ſhozt mentisun. 
Fe e Soullis gaue Berwick toun away, 


welter ſone als tint was Galloway. 

Iohn of Lorne againil his richt King rais, 
On ather ſyde how Bruce had monie fais. 
' Bow bald Brechin tontrair theKing couth ryde, 

— — — — 

Noz how the Nozth ginen fra the gude King, 

maid him lang 2 
| Bot true to him was James the gude Dowglas, 
Foz Bruces richt baid weill in monie place. 
Under the King he was the belt Chiftane, 
Bot Wallace I ſe t ane Chiftane him allan. 
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aiſter lohn Bar unning Cterkes 
Hes ofthe Bruce ſain mokill in — K | 
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Scotland he fred and bucht it fra thirlage, 
And now in heauin he hes his herberage. 
Quhairof we haue richt ſikker confidence, 
Sen foz his countrie he maid ſa greit defence. 
Ecauſe thatthe m 


part of thir things following, | 

ſeemes ſumquhat ſuperſtitious, and nor very agreabil | 
with the treuth of Gods word, we haue thocht it expedi- | 
ent to admoniſn thee (good Reader) that albeit we haue 
inſert them after the forme of our Coppie : Zit notwith- 

ſtanding we doe not meane to allowe or 211 — 


0 for infallibill - — 


times it pleaſeth God of Nee ert, 
of miſerabill andoppreſed! peopill, co 


force, baith of mi 

in executing Gods py 

| Countrie aud bꝛethren, 1 
tabill in Gods 5 we are HTO DAT ee 


maine in honou and oſ 
come: As is eaſi 
Nation is if ony li 
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ane 2 
haue reteinit theoa ſtill, co ins * BD 
of that time, | 
ſik vanities 9 NS — — 
to giue thankes to the Eternall our d, that hey opinie 
_ eyes, and delwerir them fra igsorance, that they 

t cleirlie diſcerne betweene licht and — 
nd wrang; On the vther parti to latisſie the * petites f 
— that could not caſily permit ony thing to bee tane a- 


way or alterit in thigwarke :quhairin We haue borne with 
that, altering almailt nat herreiay , leaſt they ſhould. | 


jadgows; rache And haiſtie in doing thereof, at our lubertie 
and pleaſure&Zir — — it is maiſt ſure, chat oft⸗ 
for deliuerance | 


iſe vp valiant and 


notabill perſonage hom he ene 
inde. & bo 


agen 
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_— | 
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Into that —— 22 
Aue zonng 1 on een e, of 301. 7 
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Out of the warld, as he ſould Pa 
Vis bꝛether ſaw his (pzit lyklig to pas. 
Ane band ok him richt ea 2461751 4 
To cum againe and ſhaw im of theaeid, . - : * 
Chat he ſould ack of God-fo2 his gude deid. 
He grantit him at his power to pꝛieue. wo 
And cum againe gif God wald giue him leaue, 5 
Bis ſpꝛeit changit out of this warlds pajne, 
In 15 lame tyme come to the ꝙ onke ggainc. 


— — 


The Twelkeh RKooke . 
Sik thing hes bene, and is de doyce und cht, 
Nuhair he appeirit thatr tts: 
Lyke to lanternis they 


fair,” 


And that him thorhtmifipkitMl'the ur , 
Nuhairart thou ſpꝛeit.Antworit, ſa God the ſane; 
In Purgatorie. How lang ſall thou byde thair?⸗ 
Bot halfe = — = — — mair. 
Purgatozie is Jlett Ito beit, | 

In onie place quhair God will it commit; | 

Ane houris ſpace A was thair ſadgit to be, 

And that paſſis ſuppois A ſpeik with ther. 

Quhy hes thou that, and all the laue ſa haill, 

Fo2 in ſcience I thocht me maift of vaill. 

Nuha pꝛydis thairin thair tabour is in waitk. 

Faz ſcience tummis bot of the halie Gait. 

Elfter thy hour quhair is thy paſſage enin? 1 
Quhen tyme cummis he faid to leſtand heauin. 797 
Quhat tyme is that: I pꝛap ou nowveclair? - i 
Twa ar onlyfe,man be befoir me thair. | 
Nuhilk twa are they, the veritie me ken | ' 
The firſt hes bene ane greit ſlaper of men. i 
| they him ke&pe to martyr in Londoun foun, - 

n Wedinſoay, befoir the King and Tommoun, . bh 
Is nane on lyfe that hes ſa monie ſlaine. Pre; 1 
Foz ſlauchter is to God abominabill, 1 
Then ſaid the ſp2eit,fozſnith this is na fabill. Fl 
Be is Wallace defender of Scotland, 
Foz richteous weir that he tuik vpon hand. | 
Richteouſnes thair is louit ouir the laue, ö 
- Therefoir in heuin he ſall that honour haue. 1 
Spne ane [pair ÆQꝙ˖˖ to tommend, 
Be tuik in thankis quhat thing that God him ſend, p 
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A am the third grantit om eds grace. 

Bꝛother he laid, tel A this in gu place. | 

They will bot dente A ather dzenmes; raue. 
Then laid the Sp2eit, this witnos thou ſall haue. 
The bellis ſall ring fo2 ocht that z do map, 

Quhen they him ſlay halle ane haur of the day. 

And la they did, ie Monk wiſt quhat they aillif, 
CThꝛow bꝛaid Bartane the woꝛd thairof was (caillit. 
The ſpꝛeit tuik leiue at Gods will to be, 

: Df Wallace end to hear is greit pitie. 


AP JI wald not put men in greit dolour, 
| Bot lichtlie pas out onir-this fatall hour. 
On Wedniſday fals ®utherounfurth him bzochf, 
'Tomartypr him as thap befoir had thocht. | 
VVallace was martpꝛit, the-trueth to pou to tell, 
As wer Oſweld, Edmond, Edward with panis fell. 
Ok men in armis led him ane full greit rout, 
With ane bald ſpzeſt then Wallace blent about, 
Ane Pꝛeiſt he aſkit o him that deit on tre, 

Ving Edward then commandit his Clergie. 

And ſaid J charge in pane of loſe of lyfe, 

Nane beſa bald gone tyzane foz tu ſ : 

He hes rung lang in contrairofmp. 6, 

Ane bliſlit Bilhop lone pꝛelent in that place, 

Of Canterberie he than was richteous Lozd, 
Aganis the Ring he maid his richt recozd. 

And ſaid my ſelfe ſalt hear his confeſſioun, 

Git à haue micht in contrair ot thy Croun. 

Oz thou thꝛow fozceſall ſtap me fra this thing, 

A vol to Cod quhilk is my richteous King. 

Oꝛ all England J fall chen Interdpte, 

And make it knawen thou art ane heretike. 

The Sacrament ofKirkA ſall him giue, 

Spne take thy chois to fierue oz lat him line, 
It wer mair vaill in wozſhip of thy Croun, 
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To keip fik ane on life in thy bandoun, | 
Chen ail the land and gude that thon hes ret, 
Bot couetiſe thee ap tra handut dzeſt. 
Thou hes thy lyle rung in all wzangous deid, 
That ſall be ſene on thee v2 on thy ſe id. 
The King gaue charge they ſould the Biſhop ta, 
Bot wyſeLo2ds counſaillit to let h im ga. 
All wyſe men ſaid that his deſyze was richt, 
To Wallace than he raikit in thair ſicht. 
And ſadlie heard his confeNioun to end, 
Hum bly to God his ſpirit he did commend, 
Lawlie him ſeruit with hartie deuotioun, 
Upon his knees and.ſaid ane Dziſoun,. .. 
Bis leiue he tuik, and to Weſtminſter raid, 
The Cleuchmen thair thay buir Wallace but baid, 
Unto ane plate his martyꝛdome to take, 
Foz to his deith he willit them farthering make. 
Fra the firff nicht he was tane in Scotland, 
They keipit him into the lumin band. 
Nathing he had that wald haue done him gude, 
Bat Ingliſmen him ſernit ok cairfull fude. 
This warldly life deſp2is the ſuſtenance, . 
Choch he it gat in contrair ofpleſance. 
Chap thirttie dapes his bands they durſt not flaik, 
Quhill he was bound to ane ſcamyll of aik, 


With vꝛon cheinzeis that wer baith ark and kene. 


Ane Clerk they ſet fa heare quhat he wald mene, 
Chou Scot he (aid that ſagreit wzang hes done, 
Thy fatall hour thou r fone, . 

Thou ſould in mynd remember thy miſdeid, 
That Clerks map quhen they thair Pſalmes reid, 


Fo2 Chiiſtin ſanllis quhilk oft makes them to pꝛay, 


In thair number thou map he ane of thay, 

Foz now thou leis onfozce thou man deteis. 

Then Wallace faid faz all thy dad eber, 
Thou hes na charge ſuppoſe thou had done mis, 

Zone bliſſit Biſhop hes hecht A ſall haue blig,., 
And J trow weill that God call it admit, 
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:, * --Camfozt à haue of way that Jfould gang, 
e aiſt paine A feilt that I byde heir ſa lang. 
Then ſaid this Clerke our Ring oft ſend thee till, 
Thou micht haue hadall Scotland at thy will, 
To hald of him, and ceaſeit of thy ſtrife, 
Das ane Lgd to runginfurththylyfe, 
Than VVallace ſaid thou ſpetks of michtis thing, 
Had laſtit and gottin m richteous King, 
And woꝛthy Bruce reſlauit had his croun, 
thocht haue maid England at his bandoun, 
Chat vtterlie it ſould bene at his wil 
Quhat pleiſit him to laue oʒ eiſe to ſpl 
Weill. ſaid the Clerk J ſee thou tepents nocht, 
Ok wickttnes thou hes ane felloun thocht. 
Is nane in warld that hes ſa monp llaine, 
Thairkoꝛe to aſke me think thou ſould be baine, 
Grace at our King and fpne at his barnage, 
Then Wallace ſmplit alptill at his language. 
A grant he ſaid ſum Fngliſmen J flew, 
In my quarrell me thocht not halte anew, 
A mouit na weir bot foz to wyn dur awin, | 
Baith God t man the richt full weill hes knawin 
Thy fruſtrat woꝛds dois nocht bot tyꝛes me, 
A thee command in Gods name let me be, 
Ane Shirefgart this clarke ſone fra him paſſe, 
Richt as they durſt grantit quhat he wald alle 
Ane Pſalter Buik Wallace had on him euer, 
Fra his Child heid with it he wald not ſeuer 
The better he trowit in vepage foꝛ to ſpeid. 
Bot quhen he was diſpuil zeit ofhis weid, 
{This grace he aſkit at Lo2d Cliffurd that knicht, 
Do lat him haue his Pſaltefbuikinfitht, —_ 
He gart ane Pꝛeiſt opinbefoze him halo 
Nuhil they to him had done quhat that they wald 
'Stedfaſfhe read fo ocht they did him thair, | 
-  FeillSuthcrounſaid that VVallace felt na ſair. 
. Gude deuotioun fa was his beginning, 


Con? an 
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The T 
Continuit thairwich and ending. 
Quhill ſpeich and Spzeitatains ali can fair. 
Co leſtand blis we truſt fo; ener mair, * | 
A will not tell how he denydit was, 
In fyne parts and ozdanit foz to pas: 
Zit his Spꝛeit thus beliklines was weilt, 
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Df Wallace life quha hes ane better feill, ws 


Pay ſhaw furth mair with wit and elaquence, 
Foz to this haue done my diligence, | 
Elter the Pꝛoſe ginen fra the Latine buke, 
Nuhilk maiſter Blair in his tyme vndertuke, 

In fair Latine compylled ta ane end. | 
With gude witnes quhilk matt is tocommend, 
Biſhop Sinclair that Lozd was of Dunkell, 

He gat this buik and confirmit it him ſell. 

Foz very trueth thairofhe had na dꝛeid, 

Him ſelfe had heard great pairt of Wallace deid. 
Vis purpoſe'was to haue ſend it ty Rome, 
Dur Father ofKirkthairin to gine his dome. 
Bot Pailker Blair and als Sir Thomas Gray, 
Efter Wallace they linit mony ane day. - 

Chir twa knew belt of Sir Williams deid, 

Fra ſextene zeir quhill nyne and twentie zeid. 
Fourtie and fyue Wallace of age was t ald 

That time that he was to the Sutheroun ſanld.. . 
Mhoch this mater be nocht to all pteaſance, 

His ſuithtaſt deid is woꝛthie to auante. 

All woꝛthie menthat reids this rurall dyte, 
Blame not the buik thach Abe imperfpte, 

A ſould haue thank ſenJ na trauel ſpaird, 

Foz my trauell na manhecht me reward. 

Hoz charge J had ot n ing nos bther Lo, 

Greit harme A thocht this gude deid ſould be ſmoꝛ d. 
J haue laid heir neir as the oces gais. 

And fenzeit nocht fo; freinds no? zit foz fais. 

Foz coiſtis heirof was na man baund to me, 

In this ſentence had no will to ſer. 
Bat in als mektii as A reheirfit nocht, 
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